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keep bis feet. Bvon then, in some passages, ho 
struck firo with a line phrouzy Unit lifted the 
audienco. Portions of his last acts of Othello, 
Macbeth, and Lear, were very fined’ 

0.—“Blewitt fold me that one night in Warwick 
they woro acting c Othello,’ and at the end of the 
second act Andorton inquired plaintively — 

“ ‘Have you any coppers about, you, .lack ? ’ 
‘“Nothing loss than sixpence,’ tin* other replied. 
‘“I’m dying for a drink. I can’t get through 
the third act without one. Send for a quart, of four- 
penny.’ ” 

“ At this moment the prompler rang up, and 
Blewitt found himself on the stage for Oassio. Of 
courso ho couldn’t get off fill Othello’s entrance. 

“ Wlion Desdomona Hung herself upon Othello’s 
breast at tho words, ‘ Pet him come when he will ; 

I will deny thoo nothing/ the valiant Moor whispered 
his cava spom — 

cc c For God’s sake tell Blewitt to hurry up with 
tho fourpenny, or I shall never be able to finish tho 
scono. ’ 

c Thus admonished by the * gentle Desdomona ’ 
Blewitt sent out to c Tho I fare and Hounds.’ 

Tho dresser got back just as Othello commenced 
the famous speech — 

“ ‘ Villain I bo sure you prove,’ &c. 



/.*V AND orr OF THE YORK ClUCl’FW 


i i* 


<f HHatching the pot, from the fellow's hand, (-assio 
ran upstairs. The speech was nearly over. Ihi- 
forfunufely lie was at. t,he wrong side of the stage, 
Andorten was, however, equal to the oeeasitm. 
Catching sight of the tankard, he stud. I ago spraw¬ 
ling round in the opposite direction, and upon the 
line, 

‘Nothing t’uns'i thou to dummitiou mhi grout cr item tlmt. 1 ' 

lie struggled over to the right hand, and popping 
his head out of sight, he seized tho pewter and 
swallowed the foaming beverage in the last, drop 
as he exclaimed — 

“ * .Bless you, hoy ! fake a father's blessing. For 
God’s sake hurry up quick and get me another 1 1 
“ Then returning to the stage he leisurely com¬ 
menced his next, speech.” 

P.— cc *Jusf his way. I rometuher railing upon 
him one morning at ‘ The Shakrsperr,’ in llumlnu’ 
Street, for a book of * Virginias’ in which I had to 
play a little part. I found him in bed, awaking from 
the last night’s dobaueh. 

“ lie roared, for he hail a voice like thunder ~— 

“ * Peter, my son ! have you any coppers ?’ 

“ ‘ Nothing but twopence, sir. ’ 

“ ‘ Well, tuppence will pay for a quart, of gutter. 
Got it, my son—-get if 1 

‘ Iloivim will liti’HH you, nml mnkn ytm ilio n guo<l oft imui,’ 
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Stand not upon the order of your going, but go at 
once. You young villain ! do you hear ? Go !! ’ 

“ Overpowered partly by his helplessness, but 
principally by his objurgations, I did as he bade jne. 

“ When I returned with a huge jug of small beer 
he emptied the pot at a draught, and then yelled — 
“ c Hot coppers ! hot coppers ! my boy! Snakes ! 
snakes ! 

“ ‘ To have a thousand with red burning spits 
Come hissing in upon ’em! ’ 

“ I really thought I heard the beer boiling in his 
stomach as if it had been poured on red hot iron. 
Most certainly I saw a foaming vapour actually 
stream from his mouth like the steam puffing out of 
an engine, and do you know the fellow terrified me 
.so that I actually bolted. 

“ Sometime after I succeeded him as leading man 
in Blackburn, and when c Hamlet 3 was cast, old 
.Neville, the manager, Harry Neville’s father, 
•enquired austerely — 

“ e Have you a pair of black tights, young 
man ? ’ 

“ £ Certainly,’ I replied. 

“ ‘ You’re sure you have ? ’ 

“ 1 Quite sure. Why do you ask ? * 

“ ‘ Because my last leading man hadn’t a pair. 
You know Anderton, of course ?’ 
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444 Oh! yes; I met him in the York circuit. * 

44 ‘Well, sir,’ continued Neville, 4 when we were in 
Oldham, we were going to do Hamlet. 

444 After the rehearsal the fellow said that he had 
lost his black silk tights (between ourselves, I don’t 
think he ever had’em to lose!), and I had to stand a 
sovereign for him to go to Manchester to buy a 
pair. On his way to the coach, he encountered 
a crony, who asked him to come into the 44 Bag o’ 
Nails ” to have a drink. Unfortunately he was 
always too ready to accept invitations of that kind. 
One libation followed another. A number of 
fellows were loafing about,.keeping Saint Monday. 
He asked a lot of them to join him. Ordered a 
gallon of beer—another, and yet another. These 
loafing scoundrels swore that he was the gradeliest 
chap i’ t’world, and, of course, the best actor. 
They were baund to 44 gie him a leg up that neet,” 
&c. Of course another gallon of beer followed this 
assurance. Then he sagely resumed — 

44 4 44 It is by no means essential that Hamlet 
should have silk stockings; in fact, in the time of 
the bard they were unknown. Worsted would do 
just as well.” 

444 44 Better,” roared his friends; 44 besides, they’re 
bigger and stronger.” 

44 4 44 That being the case, we’U have another 
gallon to wet ’em.” 
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“ 4 And so another gallon followed, with full 
flavoured stories, and bacchanalian songs to boot, 
amidst which the bold Anderton looked up at the 
clock.’ 

“ * “ Six o’clock ! ” he hiccupped, “ and we begin, 
at seven. It is too late to go to Manchester ! Here, 
landlady! Another gallon ! and, blame my eyes, 
if I don’t do without either silk or woollen, and 
black my blooming legs with burnt cork ! ” 

“ c And he did; and more remarkable still, he 
never played the part so well during his stay in the 
company as on that occasion.’ ” 

“ Poor Anderton! I wonder what has become of 
him?” 

0.— “ Dead, long ago ! 

“ Tom Ousely was with him when he died at 
Stourbridge. 

“ 4 He babbled of green fields,’ of Edmund Kean, 
and some woman whom he had loved and lost, who 
had abandoned and betrayed him, driven him to 
drink, to despair, and death ! 

“For four days he lay unconscious. At last, 
on the fifth, he was awakened by the church bells 
(for it was Sunday) ringing for the morning service. 

“ Looking round, he recognised Ousely, and 
feebly gasped — 


‘ Give me to drink, Titinius ! ’ 
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flic poet, lifted the poor worn head on his 
[dor, and gave him a draught of lemonade. 

[Mien lie smiled and whispered — 

(Jund-bye, old man ; you were always a brick 
v-ays! ' 

And so ho drifted out. info the great unknown.” 
—Poor wretch ! poor wretch ! 
f believe in his fimo many a man of ability went 
long to the. devil, thinking it. was a sort* si.pi of 
.is to follow tht' pernicious example of (looke 
Kean, who not. only ruined their own lives, but. 

of many others • Scotch A it ken, to wit, who 
olio of the best, actors I ever saw.” 

1 can well believe it, for his daughter, 
b Maggie,* as we tint'd to call her, was the best 
/ Ashton, the best Blanehe of Devon, and the 
Ophelia l ever saw. 

While Anderion waste the fort', l suppose, you 
little opportunity for distinguishing yourself 
? ” 

>—“Very little; about my only rhauen was 
>r Simpson.” 

In 1 Simpson and Pod?” 

.—“Yes; the manager, old Downe, wa? taken 
it was the member’s bespeak, a big hou *e ; anil 
cl to take the part at a mumeul’s nut it'e, ami 
>st without a rehearsal.” 
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O. —“ Did you * wing 5 it tlien ? ” 

P. —“ Not quite. Lucidly I had seen Terry pi 
it once or twice at Covent Garden, and I kn 
something about it.” 

C .—“ How did you manage to get on witkoul 
rehearsal ? ! ” 

P.—“ Oh! we ran through the lines in the gre 
room ; and when we got on the stage I astonisl 
everybody so much that Anderton there and tl 
christened me * Peter. 5 55 

C.—“ By a singular coincidence, exactly the se 
thing happened to Mercer Simpson, the Birmi 
ham manager, and the nickname clung to kin 
tho day of his death.’ 5 

P.— <c It stuck to me long enough, and was n 
driving me into the old men altogether.” 

O. —“ What sort of an actor was old Downe ? 

P. —“ One of the best I ever saw. I mode 
my Sir Anthony Absolute and old Dornton enti 
on him.” 

C.—“How long did you stay here? 55 

P.— “ On that occasion only until the end of 
season. I should have gone to Leeds, but tha 
gavo me a lot of bitter bad parts. I kickec 
them, and got kicked out in consequence ” 

O. —“ What did you do then ? ” 

P. —« Well, luckily a b erth turned up in a sha 
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company :i<; Reverie)”, which, as you know, is only 
twelve mih's off. Hero 1 yot, some of the leading 
parts to ;i(‘t. Robson Daniels was the manager.” 

C.—“A. bo/rld spaki'r with bow leys ? ” 

]\—“Yes; but a rattliny yood actor.’* 

0.—“I saw him play ‘ Rob Roy ’ in my child- 
liood.” 

Ib—“ Then you saw one of ( ho best. Rob Roys on 
tlio staye. 

“ Well, T was onynyed lo play unythiuy, and to 
make myself generally usefid. 

“.Business was awfully bad, and wo had fho 
greatest didimity in keeping the wolf from the door. 
Wo all had lo put our shoulder lo the whorl, so we 
dispensed with earpenlers and property men, and bill 
deliverers, and did the earpenleriny, properfyiny, 
and bill delivering ourselves. I escaped this la it 
ordeal because I went in for scene paint iny ami 
decorating the house, which 1 flailer myself 1 made 
very bright and smart. 

“ Our prompt er looked after 1 he proper! ios, ami 
his son helped him. Whenever ho could yet a 
chance, the lad came to give me a hand to grind 
my colours or to do a hit of priming. 

“Once when he had failed to get some proper! if* \ 
in .1 found him how liny like a calf while the father 
was clout iny his head. 

u 
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“ * Hold hard/ said I, c don’t beat the boy. 
What’s the row about ? ’ 

“ c What’s the row about ? I told this young viper 
to get in the £ props,’ a penny loaf for a bread fowl, 
and a turnip to make lump sugar of, three hours 
ago, and this is what he has been doing, idling and 
humbugging about.’ 

“ With that he showed me a penny box of colours 
and some coloured sketches which the lad had 
made. Then he continued — 

«< < What do you think of that now ? ’ 

“ * I think,’ I replied, £ that you are an ass, and 
he is a genius.’ 

“ And so he was, for that boy turned out to be 
the great scene painter, William Telbin. 

£C After that, Bill was always suffered to come to 
assist me in my scene painting experiments, and I 
dinned it into the father’s ears incessantly, until he 
placed the youngster in the painting-room at 
Manchester. 

££ Well, as I have said, the business was atrocious. 
To make matters worse, the general election came 
on, and then, no one visited the theatre at all. 

<c Daniels was an active, indefatigable fellow, and 
full of expedients. He used to go over to Hull 
every other day to pledge anything he could spare, 
to * raise the wind,’ to enable him to distribute a few 
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shillings unionist us. One day he I’limt' buck 
radiant. Tor ho had uneartInal a treasure in tho 
shape of a manuscript, of the ‘ Hat lit' of Waterloo, 1 
which had been actod at Astley's lor hundreds of 
nights. 

44 4 Peter, 1 said ho to mo (you see the infernal 
Peter had got to Boverloy before me) * our fortunes 
arc made, my boy. Tho Yeomanry (-avalry are 
coming up on Monday week. We’ll do the “ Haltlo 
ofWaterloo” on Wednesday, and got the gallant 
Volios to come and do the rival armies.* 

44 4 But. how about the French uniforms H ’ 

44 4 Oh ! we’ll get thorn to turn (heir coats inside 
out for the Johnny (Vupauds,' 

444 And about, the scenery ?' 

44 4 Oh 1 you’ll do that, of course.’ 

44 ‘ I’m not. So sure about, t hat. It depends on 
who is going t.o play “ Buonaparte ’’ ? ’ 

44 4 1 am.’ 

44 4 What.! with those legs ? * 

4 4 4 Now, Peter, that, s ungenerous. I didn’t make 
my lugs ; besides, Bntiey was rat her bow-legged,’ 

44 4 1 was not. aware of that peculiarity ; but bow- 
legged, or beggar-kneed, 1 play Buney, or I don’t, 
paint tho scenery.’ 

44 4 You don’t mean that ? ’ 

444 I do, though.’ 
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“ ‘ Well, I think it’s <1—tl hard!' 

“‘TTard or soft-, no ihmey, no scenery.* 

“‘Needs must, wlu'n-—Peter driven; .<> go ahead 
with the scenery.’ 

“ And go ahead I did. Voting Telhiu f tick (• • on* 
day and night, and by the time ihe week wa; nv«T 
wo had spoiled every inch of canva : in the phoe. 

“Daniels was a capital stage mammer, and w if h 
tho exception of myself, the people u* n- all r\~ 
poricneed aelors, who knew their ua\ a!t>*n*. 

“ The week hcforc (he Yeomann e.uue, «e didn’t 
opotl the theatre at all. The da;, fr< mi >■ .ed;, ei 
illg, wore (levnled to scene painting and r. 5 ■ v d ; 
tlio nights (o a Sltreenbon ef h-. t p .;•*j. : and ah; * 
at each other’s lodging,; ; and t h* andi •/.»■ 1. id », * V ■ , 
to drink stronger than tea, and w;„ le‘ h- !■> t, 
WO had line, high, jolly (inn <>l it, l f. ’! ; ,-j. 

“ For my part l eouhl thinf ef main:. - «•! but 
Buonaparte. 1 tidied out a am u me. h*., 
and an old eoaehman’.i haf fr-«m oar had •• 1, 

roho at the theatre, and ‘ |h,- !ii; i .• ' \ 

with white gla/.rd calico, ami tram u.> • > gh ! 

Other into some rrseUililanre fM .i {*};;;■■ .a |!r ; 

“1 had seen Uomemal at A lb-,’ , and .« - , 

borud tluisnulIdioK, folding hi .mm i.o ?l ij *, 

crossing them behind hi, lu-m, and 1 Jlv* r m, . g 
I was all there in his little dodg.. . 
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“ Camels solaced himself by playing the youthful 
hero, a certain Corporal in the Scots Greys. 
Besides this lie managed the Yulies, who readily 
acceded (u his wishes, with (.lie understanding that 
they \vt*m to represent the French and Bullish 
armies alt ornately, inasmuch as it, was indispens¬ 
able fur (he Breach tu he licked every night. 

“ We had all got, tu uur last, gasp when wo 
reached the evening uf utn* threat, prnduct.iou. 

“ l don’t, think if a, shilling would have saved our 
lives and souls, wo could have raked up ho much 
amongst, the whole body corporate. I, for one, 
went, to the (heatre with an aching heart and an 
empty stomach. 

“ That night was 1 big with the. fate of (knsar and 
of Home.’ 

“ it. was the bespeak of the Colonel and ollicors 
in command of the Vohos. 

“ Whim I came on the stage, dressed and made 
up for Homy, I could scarcely move for those 
worthy fellows, but I pressed towards the curtain 
and looked through the peephole. Thank God 1 the 
Yohos and their friends in front were packed like 
herrings in a barrel I 

“ Up went tlm curtain, ami on went the play. 
Candour compels mo to admit that the representa¬ 
tive of ‘The Little Corporal ’ did net distinguish 
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himself so highly as he had anticipated. If the- 
actor failed, the scene painter was triumphant, and 
the piece was a great success. 

“ The gallant Yohos pummelled each other to 
their hearts’ content, the vanquished of to-night 
making up their minds to take it out of the victors 
during the next performance. 

“ They fired their carbines right and left, until I 
thought they would have brought the roof down 
about our ears; and so amidst paeans of victory and 
pans of red fire the curtain fell upon a veritable 
‘ blaze of triumph.’ 

“ There were only eight of us in the company, 
and we each took a share of four pounds on that 
night, except Daniels, who, as manager, had two 
shares, and consequently took eight. 

“He was a decent, thoughtful fellow, and he 
took the precaution to order us a hot supper at the 
adjacent inn. My wife was invited with the other 
ladies, and I promise you we polished off a cod’s 
head and shoulders, a sirloin of beef, a boiled leg 
of mutton and trimmings, and left little behind 
except the bones. That was Wednesday night. 
Thursday I was dead beat, for I had been doing 
double duty as scene painter and actor, so I took it 
out, and lay in bed all day. 

“ Friday we had a rehearsal for the Yohos, who 




H7 


ix ax a orr of viiF ronx ciii('i r n\ 

had to change plans with each other. That, ni'dib 
there was a l»etter house than tlit> first.; our shans 
cuiiu 1 (o fivo pounds apiece, and Daniel-f fo (am. Tho 
following Monday was (In* bespeak of (du* (hmser- 
vative member, who took forty pounds’ worth of 
tickets. Wednesday (In* \l ulieals folf) wt'd suit, and 
they took fifty pounds’ worth fo outdo the Oouser-* 
vatives. 

" Friday wa « l >anie{ d henetit, and flu* lust, night, 
of the season. Again the ‘ Hat{to of Waterloo.’ 

“ Then eauie a difficulty. r t 1 li«* gallant Voltos, 
who hutl thoroughly euteml into (lie spirit, of thn 
thing, rememhered that, during tmr four perfor¬ 
mances, eurh tietaehmeut had been f wiee victorious 
as the John Hulls, and twin* vamptishod as fho 
Johnny (’rapaml». 

“On the la.t night ouch side was resolved to ho 
victorious. We tried to rouviuee them that. (Imy 
could not hofh play tin* conquering game, hut our 
arguments wen* in vain, ami they would not. listen, 
to reason, 

** At last I suggesti*i 1 that they should put fho 
matter under the ordeal of rupper, and toss tip as fo 
which side should be permiffud to lick the. other. 
Tins proposal was accepted with alacrity, and detach¬ 
ment A won fho victory, while detachment. H went 
away grumbling. This night, was fho host, of 
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all, in fad, wo turned away as many peoples an 
got, in. 

“Behind tlit* scenes w o found great dillioulfy in 
keeping detachment I> clear of detachment A. They 
Intel bo I li been dining ami wining, and kept snarling 
at ouch nilior. 

“ At, tIn* olid of tin* second not, two or tluvo of 
tlio nllioors came round and exchanged m\ steriou.s 
couimuiiioations with the Sergeants in command, 
aiuloach olUoor remained to load his own dotaolnnont, 
into action. 

“Daniels, who always lnul his wits about, him, 
Smelt, mischief. Ho oanio to mo and whispered 

“‘There’s going to ho a row, Peter. We’ll cut 
the ladies out of the la.-t act, and you’d hotter throw 
my Hamlet, cloak over your uniform, and got. them 
home/ 

“I didn’t, ask guest ions, but, went, and got. Urn 
girls out of the theatre immediately, and returned 
to my post,. 

“.It, turned out just as ho had anticipated when it 
came to the decisive eh urge. 

“ Detachment B refused to fake their licking 
quietly, and ‘ went for * detachment A with a will. 
4 Bloody noses and cracked crowns’ were living 
about all over the shop, in the midst of which 
realistic warfare Wellington lit a pan of red tiro cm 
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(HU' side, and Buonaparte on (ho other, and the 
manager let. down tIn* curtain while {Jus baffle was 
still raging. 

“ A minute alicrwimls tins combatants wore 
hugging one another, and healing iJusir honourable 
scars. 

“As, lorl uual ely, no serious damage was done, 
not lung wtitdd salt d’y I he gallant warriors but that 
Nosey , and Boney, and Bandy-legged Bill (as they 
called Daniel i) should accompany (lumi to their 
quarters in uniform to sup and make a night of it; 
ami, by Heavens ! a jovial night wt' did make of it. 

“ When 1 left. for my ne\(. engagement, I thought 
myself a millionaire, fur aft or paying all my dobts I 
had morn than twenty pounds in my pocket. 

“1 had more than that, --J had youth, health, 
hI rengt h, ambition, ami my sweet lass I 

u All, John! What, ‘glorious prophets of the 
future are Youth and Hope I 1 

“ Illicit jiu/aces / that was half a century ago 1 
If one could Italy always be. threu-and-fwonty 1 ’* * 

* ,\u t lm\r j.|t-vi.iu.!y tSitlcil in th* 1 ilttlufliuj), J’licljiH 
rHurnol t.i tin' t'lumi »U>-r f ho, tijirtmig uutltu* 1Juttor's numsigo- 
iu<mU ut VtitU, i set. a M.in iuv, 1 HUS. 1 hrlDvo lu* ur.tcil again 
in Hull in Ik!U. J. 
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“ First I got a eommisshm or two which enabled 
mo to siavo ntT immediate necessities. Thou I 
bethought mo Fd paint a picture of Mrs. Nisbett, 
who was a beauty, as 1 dare say you may have) 
hoard, and a great favourite among tho Tykes. 

“ Well, whon IW finished tho picture, oamo tho 
difficulty of disposing of it., 

“ It wa s t hi* fashion of tlu* day, and a vary bad 
fashion if wa; (though tad, without, a oorfain amount# 
of Immo’ I'lii/uirttil-nr) for t he act nrs on I lie off nights 
to moot fhrir friends at fin' various smoko-rooms 
of tho prinoipal hotels, and I followed suit, with i.lm 
rest of the youngsters. Then then* were snugs, 
reeifaliens a sort- of .superior smoking concert 
in faet. 

“ For my part -* I confess the capo ’ 1 didn’t, got 

many good parts to act. at, the theatre, ami I was 
not indisposed to let out my superfluous energies for 
the good of my friends at these serial reunions, 

“ In those da)s I sung very fairly ; and once I had 
accompanied the beautiful but ebullient Mrs Wuylett 
upon a short tour in the Midlands, and snug duets 
with her. t’pon aunt her occasion, when in Dublin 
(whither i had accompanied VandenholT on a (lying 
visit), in an emergency, when some one broke down, 
I actually had the cheek to struggle through Young 
Meadows in 1 Love in a Village,’ with all the original 
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music; and Mrs. Wood, who was starring there with 
her husband, was pleased to say I got through very 
decently. 

“ Sometimes our singing and spouting was varied 
with a hot supper, toasting, and speechifying, and 
there was a lot of benefit making. 

“ Of course the popular favourites had big 
benefits, but I didn’t dare to take one. The ex¬ 
penses were heavy; we had to divide after twenty 
pounds a night, and if that didn’t come in, we had 
to make up the amount, so I funked the attempt. 

cc -As to taking a ticket night,* I had no ambition 
to be mixed up with Tom, Dick, and Harry, fiddlers, 
property-men, and carpenters. 

“ I had an intimate chum, one Dick Chudleigk, 
who was a man of taste, and a town councillor. I 
got him to come and have a look at la JSTisbett. He 
was struck all of a heap, and, as I thought he was 
in affluent circumstances, I made sure he would 
have bought the picture at once. 

“ ‘ What’s the price ? ’ he enquired. 

“ ‘ Ten pounds.’ 

“ ‘ Well, look here, Peter ’ (you see I hadn’t yet 
got rid of that d—d Peter)‘ I’ll send my man to bring 
it down to the “ King’s Arms ” to-night, and we’ll 

* A night when a number of people issue tickets, and every one 
lias half the amount of tickets he puts into the house. 




*4 b'l /,\s‘ T DEXEFrr. 


'.in¬ 
got. up a raflle for it. Mind you turn up at. ton 
oVlnrk.’ 

** Whou 1 did turn up, honest, Dick, (led bless 
him, handed mo over a ten-pound unto on tho 
Sheffield and IlaUatu dure Bank. Uo want ed mo to 
come in and have a pipo, hut 1 couldn't.. I 
ntartod tdT and ran all the way homo. I oould run 
liko a lamplight or in those day a, and I promise 
you thorn wt-ro high jinks in * The Wiokor’ tdiat, 
night. 

** Ten pound i, however, won’t- last, for over, 
especially when them are throo or four bairns to 
provide for; and when wo oaum to the end of our 
little heard 1 U a < sorely e\erei :od ju my mind, 

“ Mind yen, a ; .-.non a -s 1 touched t hat fen-pound 
notn, 1 again wrot n tu every dimol inti for an mupi',fo¬ 
ment , offering to g.* in the most, subordinate 
oupaeif \ , and at uu\ salary ; but it. was the dug 
da}:*, tbe tIn memo ter stood at ninety* in tlie shade, 
and no one eut ef a lunaf ie asylum would tlroam of 
opening a theat re in . ueh wealher. In this emer¬ 
ge uoy I thought of in} IVieitd Ihek (’lutdleigh. When 
I {’ailed at ld > pfner they told me he had boon at. 
('bat wort It for a tew du\ s 

** As I walked sadly homeward, as luek would 
have if, the oeaeli earn?' raffling up the markei- 
plaee, ami there w as Dirk on the box-H* at. 
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“ As soon as they pulled, up hejumped down, and 
I told him exactly how I was situated. 

“ He was a large-hearted fellow, and he tided 
me over my immediate difficulty. 

“ ‘ We must put a stop to this,’ said he ; 4 come 
and meet me here to-night, and we’ll talk the 
matter over.’ 

“When I joined him at the ‘King’s Arms,’ 
according to appointment, I noticed that every one 
seemed more attentive and considerate than usual ; 
and as we were about to break up, the waiter came 
and said — 

“‘Mrs. Lambert’s compliments, and she wishes 
to see you, sir.’ 

“ When I got to the bar the landlady, a jolly old 
Yorkshire woman, opened fire with — 

“ ‘ Sit thee down thar, sur, and have a glass of 
port wine negus. I’ll mix it myself. Happen you’ll 
like a slice of lemon and a dust o’ nutmeg in it. 
Maggie, hand over that box of Havannahs. Happen 
Muster Phelps ’d like one. Hick Chudleigh has 
been telling me your good lady is ill, and the bairns 
are ailing, so I hope, sur, you’ll not take it amiss 
that I’ve took the liberty of putting up a bottle of 
old port, some calves’-foot jelly, and a jugged hare 
for the missus, and some cakes and a Bakewell pie 
for the bairns; and John Ostler shall carry ’em 
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homo with thee, an 1 you'll just, show him t’ 
way.' 

“ My heart raum into my mouth, hut I couldn’t 
speak a word. Tim dour old lady saw how it was 
with me, ami out mo short with *~~ 

“ 4 Ayo, ayo, l know all ye’d say ; hut sup lad, 
sup, ami don't vvastothy wind with gab.’ 

u By this timo Dirk ratin' to tin' har window, and 
sang out in his elmery w;iy * — 

“ ‘ Now, limn, Peter, arc you going to mako love 
to Mrs. Lambert all night ? 'Pirn hohhios ’ll ho 
coming and turning tts out, so youM hot tor stop it if 
you’ jv hound tor * Tim Wirkor.’ 

M (htspmg a good -night t.o our kind hostess, I 
startl'd oil with Dirk, while dolm Ostlor followed in 
our roar. 

u Whon we got to my lodgings 1 )ir.k dismissed 
tho host lor, and said t.o urn 

u * Now, look imro, Botor, there nond ho no 
nonsense ’twixt you and mo. I’m us hard up as 
you art', lad ; only Pro got f irk and you havou’t. J 
haven’t been fouml out yet. As limp; as l can swim 
(and I’m afraid it won’t ho long) you shall float. 
We’ll sink or swim together. Not unothor word, 
(loud-night; (led hloss you, old follow*.’ 
u And lit' was gone before l could speak, 

“ I protest up to this moment. I can’t recall that 
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night without a lump rising in my throat, and tears 
to my.eyes. 

“Well, thanks to dear old Dick, and another spell 
of miniature-painting, we got through the summer; 
but when autumn fell she was taken ill. Heaven,, 
however, sent us another friend in Doctor Sykes, 
the Theatre Doctor as we used to call him. 

“ What a noble old fellow he was, to be sure ! I can 
see him now with his Herculean torso, his beautiful 
bald Shaksperean nob, with a fringe of short, crisp, 
brown curls around it, his luxuriant whiskers, his 
bright hazel eyes, his gold pince-nez, his dazzling 
and regular white teeth, his faultless white choker, 
his huge cambric shirt frill, his great diamond 
pin, his gold snuff-box, his spencer, his black 
breeches and continuations. I think I can even see 
his pleasant smile and hear his musical Yorkshire 
burr. 

“ So cordial and paternal was he that he always 
gave us the idea that we had met before in some 
previous Pythagorean state of existence. 

“ He had been in London for a few years walking 
the hospitals, and being, as he said, then a lonely lad, 
without father, mother, brother, sister, or friend, 
the theatre was his only comfort and consolation; 
even now he never kept away a single night, and it 
was his hobby to talk about past times, about the 
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Siddons’ and the Kembles. He had seen Great 
Sarah, Black Jack, George Frederick, and Charles 
Young’s last appearances; he had seen Master 
Betty, Kean, Macready, and Booth’s first ap¬ 
pearances ; he had seen Miss O'Niel play Juliet; 
Emery, Tyke; Charles Kemble, Three-fingered 
Jack; Liston, Paul Pry; Braham, Tom Tug; and 
Vestris, Don Giovanni—in fact, I don’t know whom 
he had not seen—while, as for dates, he was a 
peripatetic dictionary of dates. 

£{ As for fees, he scorned the idea; he attended 
every member of the company, and he never took a 
fee from any one of them. 

“ Kegularly as the day came, he came to look 
after her and the bairns, who, of course, had 
whooping cough, measles, and all the other com¬ 
plaints that juvenile flesh is heir to. For them he 
prescribed fresh air and exercise, and unlimited 
grub, tempered with brimstone and treacle; and an 
occasional dose of rhubarb, while, as for her, he 
prescribed port wine and quinine, and sent bottles 
of his own physic, and all sorts of nice things 
every other day. 

“ Things were beginning to look up; I had the 
offer of an engagement for the winter with Alick, 
the eccentric Scotch manager. I was to join him 
at Carlisle for the light comedy at thirty bob a week. 

H 
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“ To be sure that was a month off, and then I 
had to get to Carlisle, besides leaving something 
for her and the children until I could afford to send 
for them to Scotland. 

“ One night, at the £ King’s Arms,’ looking over 
the Manchester paper, I saw an announcement that 
"Wood and his wife were acting at the Theatre 
Loyal there. It was immediately after the time 
when the beautiful Patou’s flight to a convent, her 
divorce from her first husband, one of the Lennox’s 
(Lord William, I think), and her subsequent mar¬ 
riage to Wood, the Yorkshire vocalist, had made a 
great stir in the world. 

££ While we were all talking about the matter, 
and I was relating my peaceful triumphs in £ Young 
Meadows,’ Dick Chudleigh cut in with — 

££ £ I’ve an idea, Peter, you’ve never had a 
benefit. Take the theatre for a night, and engage 
the Woods to come and play. They’re going on to 
Leeds, and York, and Hull; happen they’ll be glad 
to break the journey here, and they’ll fill the house, 
that you bet.’ 

£C On this hint, I wrote next day to Wood, and 
received an answer by return of post, acceding to 
my proposal, and stipulating for half the house. 

£C Before I replied I went to see Mrs. Butler to 
arrange for the theatre. 
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<e That was soon done. I undertook to pay her 
ten pounds for rent and gas out of the receipts, and 
I wrote off to Wood, closing with his terms. 

“ It was now Friday, and the performance was 
,announced thus for the following Friday — 

THEATRE ROYAL, 

FRIDAY NEXT, 

For the Benefit of Mr. Phelps, 

Being the first time he has ever taken one. 

The distinguished vocalists, 

MR. AND MRS. WOOD, 

From the Theatre Royal, Covent Garden, 

Will appear as Hawthorn and Rosetta 
in 

“ Love in a Village .” 

The part of “ Young Meadows,” with the original music, 
by Mr. Phelps, 

Supported by the Company from the Theatre Royal, Manchester. 

“This was a modest announcement, considering I 
had not as yet engaged a human being except the 
Woods. 

“Go to Manchester I must to engage people, 
that was certain, for there was not an actor in 
Sheffield save myself; but how to get there and 
back was the question. There was only one thing 
for it, to stump it. A weary walk it was there, and 
a still more weary walk back; however, I returned 
triumphant, having seen the Woods and secured 
my company, including a leader of the orchestra. 

“ Friday morning came. All the people turned 
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up at rehearsal, except the { stars. 5 They, however, 
needed no rehearsals, so we went carefully through 
the piece, and left everything in apple-pie order for 
the night. 

“ Every one went home to dinner except myself. I 
was too anxious for that, so I strolled down to the 
box-office, which was kept at Thompson’s, the 
confectioner’s, at the church gates, to see how the 
booking was getting on. To my horror not a single 
ticket was taken, not a single place was booked! 
A lively look out this for the night! 

“As I was wearily making my way to s The 
Wicker,’ I met Dick Ohudleigh just getting on 
the coach for the Peak; he had been called away to 
attend on his father, who had been taken suddenly 
and dangerously ill. Poor Dick had troubles 
enough of his own just then, so I forbore to worry 
him with mine. Wishing me good luck, off he 
went to Matlock. 

“ When I got home I found a nice little dinner 
waiting. She stood over me while I ate it, and 
then made me lie down and sleep till five o’clock. 

“ When we got to the theatre, soon after, to our 
astonishment and delight we found Arundel Street 
almost impassable with the crowds who were 
waiting to get in; indeed, we had the greatest diffi¬ 
culty in getting in ourselves at the stage entrance. 
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<c The doors were opened half-un-lrmr earlier 
than usual to prevent their being font'll, and in 
tun minutes tin' theatre' was ram-jammed from tloor 
to ending. 

** We nimmiMifid with flu* fmvo of * Intrigue/ 
whit'll I started, amt then proceeded to look out, for 
tlu' 1 stars.’ 'To my consternation {hero was no 
sign of t hem. 

“ I went down to the * Kind’s Arms, 1 whore they 
wore expected to ••‘fay, hut. Mrs. Lambert had 
neither aeon nor heard from them. 

“ From the ‘ King’ i Arms * I ran to the hex olfmo, 
hut. missed Thomp i.in, who had just. gone on to t.ho 
theatre to find me, 

“ Hastening haeh t here, 1 found him. Ho fold 
mo that Mr. and Mrs. Wood had called at. his rtliop 
luilf-andumr utter I left, to see the box plan. 

“ When they found no places were taken, the 
gent leman shrugged hi i shoulders, t.ho lady shrugged 
horn, and without a word they walked out.. 

u A sudden horror seized me. I ran bare-headed 
down to the * Red Lion/ ami rushed into the booking- 
office. 

“ My worst fears were confirmed. Hoeing no sign 
of tlie probability of a * house/ without, vouchsafing 
a word or a sign, they had gone on by the mail to 

Hull 1 
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« I fear, had my boned id ions reached thorn, they 
would have takon a longer journey, by a shorter rut, 
to a warmer place ! 

“ As I returned t.o this theatre, l endeavoured to 
collect my thoughts, so as to decide what, was best 
to be done. 

“Apart from our own neeessit ios, t Imre were all 
tho poor people whom 1 had brought, from 
Manchester, tho band, carpenters, servant s, the 
printing, posting, and gas, t.o say nothing u! rent 
and lots of other things, t.o be paid. 

“There was a house of a hundred and fifty odd 
pounds (tho prices had been doubled), and I had an 
infuriato audience of grinders to deal with, who 
would have their money back, and might even 
wreck tho house into the bargain 1 

“Well-nigh distracted, I invoked blessings, ten¬ 
fold blessings on Mr. and Mrs. Wood ! 

“ By tho time I got back, the farm was over, anti 
tho people were dressing for 1 Love in a Village.' 
My poor lass was waiting for me in tin* manager 1 !- 
room, and when I told her what had happened 
though she tried to keep up her spirits, I could 
see it was too much for her. 

“ ‘ You must give them back their money Sam,' 
she said; then down she fell, and 1 thought it wa? 
all ovor with her. 
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44 Ensiling to the door like a madman, I roared — 

44 ‘ Send for Doctor Sykes ! ’ 

44 4 I’m here, Phelps,’ said a voice from below. 

44 * This way; for God’s sake, doctor, this way,’ 
I cried. 

44 The next minute he was in my room. 

44 Kneeling beside her, he felt her pulse. 

44 4 Nothing but a fainting fit, that’s all; a little 
shock, or something of the sort. Unfasten her 
dress ,* here, take these scissors, cut every ligature 
about her, send for a little brandy, or stay! I’ll 
bring some ; she’ll be all right in five minutes.’ 

44 1 carried out his instructions, and she got better 
in an inconceivably short space of time. 

44 When the doctor returned, he said —■ 

44 4 Now tell me how this happened ? What’s the 
matter ? Be quick about it, or there’ll be a row 
in the house.’ 

44 1 told him everything in as few words as possible. 

44 4 Poor girl, poor girl,’ said he, 4 1 don’t wonder 
that she was knocked over. What do you intend 
to do ? ’ 

44 4 What she told me—go and return the money, 
that’s the first thing. What to do next God only 
knows, for I don’t.’ 

44 4 Well, in any case leave her to me. First 
arrange with the money-takers and chequers to 
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return the money ; next go and tell the audience 
the truth., then come back here and we’ll see what 
can be done. 5 

“ In a few minutes our arrangements were com¬ 
pleted ; then I went before the curtain, told the 
audience the facts, expressed my regret, explained 
that their money would be returned, and so, with 
three groans for the e stars ’ and a cheer for me, 
they quitted the theatre. 

“ When I got behind I found myself surrounded 
by a mob of fiddlers, supers, carpenters, and pro¬ 
perty men, clamouring for payment. 

“ At that moment the doctor appeared on the 
landing of the stairs. 

“‘One moment, good people,’ said he; ‘give 
yourselves no apprehension about being paid. In 
half-an-hour’s time Mr. Phelps will hold the treasury; 
meanwhile, perhaps you will allow him to step this 
way to prepare the salary list,’ 

“At these words they all became silent, and made 
way for me to go up stairs. 

“ * How Phelps ! ’ said he, c see here are pen, ink, 
and paper. Don’t waste time in words, put down 
all there is to pay and —’ 

“ ‘ Put down all there is to pay ? 5 

“ { Yes ! it has to be paid, hasn’t it ? ’ said he 
bluntly. 
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“ 4 (Vrtaiuly, Imt I haven’t, a shilling,’ I replied. 

u c Do us I t>dl y»m ; make nut t ho salary list, and 
don’t lio 1 *»u■ ^ about it, or it. will bo too lain ta> got 
thi' money.’ 

“ Tho excitement had been too much for mu, and 
if my life had depended mi it,, 1 i**mIt 1 no morn havo 
collected my thoughts to make out that- salary list 
than I could have walked on my head down c Tho 
\Y inker.* 

“ In thi i emergency my brave wench came to tho 
resent', and rapidly prepired the pay-sheet. All told, 
including rent, gag and printing, it came to thirty- 
live pounds. 

You are sure that will cover everything?’ in¬ 
quired t he duet mu 

“ ' t Vrtaiu,’ I replied. 

“ ‘ Very well, then,* lie .-.aid; ‘wait, till .1 oomo 

back.* 

“ He was only absent for ten minutes, but they 
were ten minutes of agony aud bloody sweat, 
for the people below were becoming impatient, and 
when I peeped out, they glared upon mo with 
hungry and wolfish eyes. 

“At last lie ret tinted, bright and smiling, with a 
lmg of gold and one of silver, both ul which ho 
planted on the table. 

“ ‘ There you are, my man,’ said he; ‘ now hold 




niAPTKR IV. 
a joi'cstv mu; nonth. 

SnASH’t' M \ur «i\ \ Wt\rt u’h Mmuninu —Waitimii mu 
tuj: (m v Tin: (Vum Doumn’t Wait: Hkau in a 
print ami Hunt in tin: Aiu~M {ui:ta Bunion: A 
St, nu: 1 >t<u v utv Hi/i.P Back * NorthA ohkhton : A 
Suit' WmtHt i I )rr am . M ink II out and IIoktkhh or 
“ 'I'm. Sm vn turn T«u N j.cuh “• A Binsky Wiiuhhky 
(*itAUt.t h SturAU Hahy Tuavu.i: to tui: Ii.i: mim rj-:. 

O.vi: night nt Shclhcld, after tho “ School for 
Scandal,” in which In had particularly ilrntm- 
guinhcd himself uh Sir Prior, I Haiti — 

u 1 suppose you have hern to hoc your old 
friends to-day ? M 

“ 1 wish 1 could have noon them, hut the doctor 
and his with have boon dead fur agon, 

“ Their non ban made a fortune though. Tie is 
now the ft rat physician in Ohcltrnham, and hia 
daughter in married to the Hurl of A. ” 

“ And honest Dick ? Is ho dead, too ? ” 
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“ Dirk had ascertained {hat. Tuesday wan tho 
great Ilorsn Fair at t * rot a Bridge. 

“ h'la* roach, which left Sheiliehl at. twelve, was 
due at four at (Ireta, when* it would la* auro to 
disgorge the bulk of the passengers, ami the clumeoH 
were that 1 should get a lift, to the end of tho 
journey for a tew .shillings. 

“ It had been a sail parting with Mm wife and 
bairns when I started on Monday morning. 

u 1 was thinly clad, my boots wen* in a delicate 
state of health, and the winter had oommoneed 
earlier than usual. 

14 Thoueh there was a brisk wind, tho nun wan 
shining. 

“ There had been a sharp frost over night, and 
the ground w a:-, firm for walking. Had my boots 
been equallv firm I should have had no apprehen¬ 
sion ; but alas 1 I had not made my way half a do/,on 
miles w hen 1 felt my right foot literally on feho 
ground. 

tv I made a halt, took olT my boot, or what 
remained of if. 

M Fortunately 1 had a ropy of tin* ' Seliool for 
Scandal’ {( 'umberland’s edition) in my poeket.; ho 
removing the few leases which contained the part, of 
(diaries, I carefully packed the remainder of tho 
book inside my boot, bound my pocket-haudkyrehiof 
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carefully round boot and book and foot, andresum 
my journey till I reached the half-way house whe 
I broke my fast. 

“ After a pull at the pipe, I again set forth. ] 
this time the wind was due north-east, and slick 
my teeth; it was freezing bitterly, and the clou 
were dark and overcast. There was nothing for 
but to put the steam on, and I tramped away wit! 
will till I got to Greta Bridge, that is the scene 
4 Dotheboys Hall 5 you know. 

“Poor Nicholas Nickleby couldn’t have been mo 
frozen or more dead-alive than I was when I car 
to anchor at the inn where the coach had to put u 

“ I went boldly into the bar, and ordered a gk 
of mulled ale and a welsh rabbit, and as Sandie sa 
4 bang went saxpence !’ By the time I had had In 
an hour’s rest up came the mail with the hors 
smoking. 

“ The passengers began to dismount, and, as Hi 
had prognosticated, the coach was half empty, 
took stock of the situation, and noted that behi: 
the boot there were two huge springs. I h; 
previously learnt from the ostler that the passenge 
had half an hour for dinner while the horses we 
■changed, so I tackled the guard at once, and preser 
ing five bob, boldly asked him to give me a lift f 
the rest of the journey. 
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“.Ho was a huge, cranky fellow, with a nose like 
Bardnlph, fiery blood-shotten eyes, ami a voice like 
a fog-horn. 

“‘ Han’t bo done, young man, can’t. be done,’ ho 
roared; 1 dnnty in my employers, tlo.ity, sir.’ 

“‘Only to t lit' next stage,’ I entreated, 

“ ‘ Toll ’ou if can’t bo done, and (hero’s an etui of 
tlio matter.’ 

“ ‘ No ! there isn’t an end of the mat tor,* said 1, 

‘ for I shall be at Northallerton as soon as yon are.’ 

“‘Will you? By gnles I then you’ll have to 
fly there, and l don’t, see no prowl don for wings 
about, your shoulders, let alone your head or your 
heels.’ 

“ c Never mind,’ 1 exclaimed, * 1 shall be (hero as 
soon as you are,’ 

“ ‘ 1 shall look out for you,’ he replied ; 1 mean¬ 
while ex noose me, for my dinner is wait i nip’ 

“ Bo away ho wont, and away went 1 as fast, as 
rny legs would earry me. ’Tis true they didn’t carry 
mo very fast, for I was now' weary ami atilT anil foot¬ 
sore; however, to keep myself from freezing I kept 
moving. The cursed rid yes left by the coach 
wheels seemed to be frozen sharp as razors, and 
every step l took cut. my unfortunate feet. 

“ Night had fallen, and it w;m quit e dark. I had 
reached the bottom of a somewhat .steep hill. I 
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don’t think I could have walked a hundred paces 
further to save my existence; indeed, at that 
moment my feet gave way beneath me and I came 
a cropper. 

“ I soon pulled myself together, however, lighted 
my pipe, and waited for the coach. 

“ If only half an hour passed in waiting, it was 
surely the longest half hour I ever endured in my 
life. 

“ There I sat and shivered, my teeth chattered, and 
oh ! that bitter, brutal wind which searched me out 
and cut into every inch of my body 1 

“At last I heard the guard’s horn, and in a few 
minutes the horses slackened speed at the foot of 
the hill, which they now began leisurely to ascend. 

“ It was so dark I could only distinguish the 
coach by the sound of the wheels upon the frozen 
ground. Slowly as it moved, it was with difficulty 
I could keep pace with it, even by hanging on to 
the springs behind. For half a mile or more I 
continued to hang on like a badger to a bull-dog; 
but oh 1 the agony of that half mile, with my 
wretched feet giving way at every step ! I shall 
never forget it, not if my life were to stretch out to 
the crack of doom. At last we reached the summit 
of the hill and came to a dead stand-still in silence, 
which was only broken by the driver growling — 
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“ ‘How then, Jim ! jump down, and let ns have 
the skid on, or* we shall break our necks going down 
the Hog’s Back. 5 

“ I might have known that beastly hill was the 
Hog’s Back, for I had been walking on his bristles 
all the way. 

“ e Aye, aye,’ grumbled the guard, e curse the 
wind. I wish the darned snow would only come 
down ! It’s better to be snowed up at once than to 
have the innards friz out of a man every five minutes.’ 

“How, or never, was the time, now, while the 
coach stood still. 

“ Fortunately for me it was dark as pitch, so, 
while the guard fumbled about for the skid, I ascer¬ 
tained the exact geography of the springs, and, 
nerving myself for a desperate effort, swung myself 
up, and slipped my frozen body across them. My 
right arm hung down and made me secure on the one 
side, and my legs hung over securing me in a 
similar manner on the other. Perilous and un¬ 
comfortable as the position was, for a short time it 
seemed perfect elysium compared with the agony 
from which I had just escaped. 

“ At first I had some difficulty in holding on, in 
consequence of the jumbling and jolting of the 
coach as it went down the Hog’s Back; but when 
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wo got on lovol ground, ami tho skid was removed, 
tlio motion was much easier. 

“ Tlio wind now bogan to change, and voorod 
towards tlio south. Tlioro was just a slight 
sprinkling of something, wliioh 1 took to ho snow, 
hut it might have boon rain for all I know. 
In point of fact, I could not toll which it was in tho 
darkness. .By this time my body was benumbed, 
my right arm was fixed and motionless, the sinews 
of my logs wore rigid, and my feet wore frozen into 
blocks of ice. Amidst all this I became stupidly 
drowsy. I kept continually falling asleep and 
dreaming—dreaming of mother and of my old 
homo down there at Pevonport. 

“It was Shrovetide, and she was fossing pan¬ 
cakes, and I was trying to grab out', but my 
brother always snapped them from mm I dreamt I 
was playing Hamlet at Oovent Harden, it- was my 
first appearance in Pondon, and 1. hail no tights, 
and was forced to black my legs with burnt cork as 
poor Andorlon had donu—that 1. was hissed off tho 
stage. Then I was dreaming of Iter ami the bairns 
at Sheffield, dreaming that I had got, to (Jarlislo, 
and that Alick had given mo tho sack ; that I had 
got to tho North Pole, and was frozen alive insido 
an icoborg. In fact, all kinds of absurd and 
incongruous images kept flowing through my mind. 
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In no case could I! have slept, for five minutes at, a 
■time, and yet my dreams ranged over all time and 
space. 

“At lasL I was t,oiling up t.lio sido of Vesuvius, l 
'land reached t.lio summit, of (,ho orator, I. was about 
to leap head-foremost, info the glowing lava to 
thaw my frozen limbs, when lo 1 down I came on 
my lioad 1 

“ The coach had reached Northallerton. The 
horses had come to a, sudden halt, and the shook 
had shook mo from my porch. 

“ Fortunately no one saw my ignominious down¬ 
fall, so I picked myself up as well as 1 could, and 
staggered across the yard towards the inn. 

“As 1 did so l encountered the guard face to 
face. He glared upon mo with open-mouthed and 
undisguised astonishment as 1m blurted out Well 
I’m cl—d ! * 

“ £ Not yet,/ I replied ; £ 1 told you I’d bo hero as 
soon as you.’ 

£££ But how the d -1 did you got, here?* 

“ * Ihu a conjurer. At a pinch I can always ride 
on a broomstick j but, I prefer the coach, it’s morn 
convenient, in this weather. However, needs must 
when the d—1 drives, or rather Ids guard, so for 
■this time Vvo had to make shift, with the broom.* 

“As 1 made my way into thu inn, the fellow 
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looked after mo, as if he expected mo to disappear 
in a flash of sulphur, whereas in point, of fact .1 only 
disappeared into the kitchen, allured thither by the 
sight of a roaring lire and the smell of a huge 
sirloin of beef, which was revolving on the spit, pro¬ 
pelled by a poor old bandy-legged brute of a dog, 
who licked my hand as soon as 1 came near him. 

“ The cook, a line dark buxom woman of about 
thirty, aud her helpmate, a red-headed young wench, 
who had a squint and a cocked nose, were bustling 
about preparing for supper. 

££ I was too far gone to think of eating, in fact, 1. 
had only one thought, to rest, myself; so I accosted 
the cook, and asked leave to sit down before tins tin*. 

“ £ Jfor sure, lad, for sun'/ said she, * sit- thee 
down and warm t.hysen, and happen you may liko a 
mug o’ spiced yalo and a sop i’ the pan by-aud- 
byo. 5 

££ £ You’re very good/ 1 said, and down 1 sat, 
before the fiery furnace, for such the kitchen hearth 
appeared to me. 

££ At first it scorched my face : by-aml-byo my 
limbs became hot, hot as bars of red-hot iron ; then 
my foot began to swell. To give thorn mist*, I got, 
my boots off, with dilliculty, aud stretched my poor 
swollon legs towards the firo. 

“A dark purple stream began to ooze forth from 
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both foot, till llio white hearthstone was stained 
with blood, my head turned round, an indescribable 
sense of relief, and warmth, and comfort came over 
mo. it seemed as if mother had my head in her 
arms, and my poor wench had my feet in her lap, 
the bairns wore playing round my knees, and —d re¬ 
membered nothing 1 men'. 

* * * * •* 3H 

tc Wlion I awoke, I was lying in an ample com¬ 
fortable bed in an old-fashioned room with oaken 
furniture. 

“ Kxactly opposite was a low mulliomul embayed 
window, through which streamed the sunshine of a 
bright winter's morning. 

“On one side of the bed was a great, strapping 
follow, with ml hair, rod whiskers, red cheeks, I 
had almost said red eyes; but. that, was fancy, for I. 
found at forwards they were of a soft fender brown. 
It was the sun which caught them, and they seemed 
to flame up like live coals. 

“ * Where am 1 ? ’ I inquired, * and who are 
you P * 

“ * Dashed if I didn't say ho/ roared the man. 

‘ Here, mutlim* ! Sally ! Dome up, wench I Stretch 
thy legs, and look alive about, if f I annum chap's 
turned corner, 1 tow’d ye he wore worth a dozen 
dead men ! (tome tip at/ have a look at hm I ’ 











“‘Kill .Timmy,* said tlm mistress, for so aha 
was, ‘(luimo skear t’ lad, just gi’e un time to 
shako hissen up a bit. Art) you bett.her, sir?’ she 
inquired, 

“ * Have I keen ill ?’ I asked. 

“ 1 011! main bad, since Monday neot.’ 

“ * And what day is it now ? * I asked. 

“‘Thursday,’ replied i.he girl. 

“ ‘ Thursday ! ’ l echoed, * and I’m due at (’arlislo 
to-morrow ni^lii. Where am I now, nun, please ? ’ 

“‘Hero, sir, at “Swan wi’, Two Nooks,’’ Norik- 
allorton. But thcar, it’s ill talking on an empty 
stomach. Doctor said when you eonm to, you were 
to talk as little as possible?, and oat as much as you 
could, and as often as you enuld; so come along, 
wench, an’ lot’s seo if we eanna gut some?’at templ¬ 
ing to brouk bis fast,’ and away she trotted with 
her daughter. 

“ ‘ I’ll tell ’oo what it is, my hid,’ said tin? man; 
‘the missus, sbo lui’ boon pouring boef-t.eu into thou 
by t’ gallon, over since thou want knocked over. 
Thou’st been off thy chump a bit, but that’s all 
root now. How’s thy poor foot ? * 
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44 £ My feet?’ I said. 4 Stop a bit,’ and I sat up 
in bed, pulled the clothes down, and saw both feet 
and ankles carefully bandaged. Then it all came 
back to me, the coach, the kitchen fire, and the 
rest of it. 

44 My worthy host, Mr. Jimmy Dawson—for it 
appeared that was his name—told me that wben I 
tumbled down senseless, the cook and ber helpmate 
screamed blue murder and alarmed tlie bouse. 

44 One of tbe first to help me was the gruff guard, 
who growled, 4 So this is tbe end of bis conjuring, 
poor d—1!’ and then be up and told them all be 
knew. 

44 The family doctor, who was smoking bis pipe 
in the bar, came and took stock of me, bad me 
carried upstairs, improvised a rough and ready hot 
bath, and bandaged my feet. The missus bad the 
bed warmed, and got a quart of hot posset inside 
me. 

44 The doctor, however, hadn’t done with me, for 
be almost smothered me from throat to abdomen 
with a great mustard poultice; there was no mistake 
about that, for I was nearly skinned by tbe opera¬ 
tion. Then they tucked me up and left me to my 
slumbers, and I suppose I must have continued un¬ 
conscious for the rest of tbe time. 

44 By tbe time be bad finished this explanation, in 
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came ‘the missus’ and the. fair Sail)*, accompanied 
by cook and her ruddy assistant, with tin' break¬ 
fast; you see I’d quite a tiuuinino audience. 

“‘Eli! young’ man,’ said (lie cook, ‘ I’m main 
glad to sou thee looking so lively. When then 
dropped down so quiet in kitchen yonder, 1 welly 
jumped out o’ my skin. For sure, I thought thoo 
dead as a red herring.’ 

“‘That’ll do, lassos-—that’ll do; clear out, for 
sure he’ll eat none while you’re ghunoekin * at un,’ 
said tlio mistress. 

££ So away they went, and left me to my breakfast, 
which I did ample justice io. 1 think 1 ate enough 
for half a dozen. 

Thank (Sod ! except the excoriation of the mus¬ 
tard plaster, I escaped with only a few stiff bones 
and a pair of game ankles. 

t£ By-and-byu tlio doctor camo (how good they 
always arc to the poor and needy, especially to those 
of our craft!) When 1 told him who l was, and how 
essential it was for me to get to Carlisle by the follow¬ 
ing night, he looked very glum as he said —• 

“ ‘ Well, my lad, if you go you take your life in 
your hand. As for walking, that’s out, of tho 
question; but we’ll hoc what can bo done to got 
you over tlio ground. Do you feel strong enough 
to get up ? * 






12 


COX TEXTS. 


CHARTMR VII. 

HIS FIRST AND LAST MN( !A*; 1LM FNT IN 
COTTONOPOLIS. 

Charles Calvert and Phelps —Hi; L\ r App; \r- 
ance in Justice Shallow, ani» His Fn; i \i -pi vi:- 
ance in Barnwell—-An !Mpi;i:n <w ID sis \r-\i. -- 
The Gas Goes Otrr: A Ru> Omen —Si \.;i Feighi* 

—A Mature and Ma.if .siir Mim.vvm., i> “ i >h! 

What a Fall was there, my (At m-lmmi % ! ” - 
Condemned Witidiet Li:Ni;nr he ,h :a , \m* t’\ r 
the Second Demon is the Pvm.su -u IW.-i. 

Again Like a Bad Sun, lino, let “ A Tni U n j. 
Come!”—After Hale-a-Ci nitia ir D.h . i‘..*e 1 :C, •• 

CHART MR. VIII. 

IDS LAST FNOAOFM i:\T. 

At the Queen’s Theatre -Tin: Li«*\ .,r L\\.*\.m: 

—His (Speech at the Lord M woe's i i . 

Tiie Moral or it—The Pl-h-eeD Ttn vnu \ 
School oe Art and a <’hv-erv vjor ..j J, 1N . 

GUAGE—Analogue to the (Drug: «h’ M.hales - 
Picture on Phelps——Kstim vn: t»i hi i Aiin u’i ,v*» 
an Actor and ok his ( -haemwi.r a i a Mw ... 27 «* 

OH AI’TLB IX. 

RID CORD OF FORTY Y KARS’ WoRK. 

With Wkishtke, at the IDymaelm- Wim 

MaCREADY A'l' COVKNT (lAKDl.N AND 1 >R t },‘Y I N I. —— 

With Warner and Greenwood vr Sadli.e .Win,; 
-~Wiih Augustes IIarris, the Kloi.e, at 'iju; 
Princess s-—]\ ith ( hiattleton and P aj.i mm j; 

Drury With Uollinghh j;u> at mr (Ru iy 
—With the Writer at the QeeinY, am, * vm , 

Miss Lytton at the Imperial ... ... " u s7 

I/KNVOL 

“ LishI <,f «U 

TJvafc( jihIh thin Htnuijw, evnRful hbilnty.'’ 

Fatal Break Down at the .Imperial—Illness and 
Death Scene at Highgatk—At Best ... 1127 




A JOURNEY DUE NORTH. 


121 


et * Now, this very minute,’ I replied. 

“‘Well, you are a plucked ’un, anyhow,’ he con¬ 
tinued ; ‘ I’ll go and talk to Jimmy Dawson and 
‘ the missus,’ and hear what they say about it.’ 

“ ‘ Where are my clothes ? ’ I said. 

“ ‘ Ah, I must speak to Dawsou about those too,’ 
he replied, as he left me in a fever of anxiety. 

“In about half an hour Mr. Dawson returned 
with a pile of clothing, a suit of tweed, a scarlet 
woollen singlet and drawers, a pair of lambs’ wool 
socks, a clean shirt, with a great cambric frill, and 
.a pair of slippers like canoes. 

“ ‘ Doctor’s been telling us thou’rt bound to get 
to Carlisle to-morrow neet, lad,’ said he. 

“ ‘ Yes, I must get there if I’m alive. They won’t 
be able to open the theatre without me. But where 
are my clothes ? ’ 

“ ‘ In one of my bean fields. They were torn to 
pieces, lad; and what was left on ’em smothered 
wi’ muck, so I set un up for a scare-crow. How- 
.sumdever, exchange be no robbery, so thou must 
fettle thysen up in these togs as well as thou can’st. 
They wunna pinch thee; for sure, there’s room 
enow for two weeny chaps like thee,’ and so he 
rattled on, not suffering me to get in a word edge¬ 
ways until I was dressed. 

“ The clothes were warm and comfortable; but, 
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as lio had said, there was room enough and to 
spare. 

tc As I ruefully contemplated myself in tho glass, 
I arrivod at tho conclusion that, if the sraro-orow m 
thoboan field was a bigger scare-crow than 1. was, he 
must bo a portentous scare-crow indeed ! 

“ When I got downstairs the doe.tor and the 
ladies laughed heartily, and, indeed, I laughed 
myself at my get up. 

“But it’s getting late, John and I must come to 
tho end of my yarn. If I were to attempt to 
describe the kindness of those good people, even 
during tho remaining few hours of my stay in their 
house, wo shouldn’t got to bod till tho middle of 
next week 1 

“My friend, the Bardolphiun guard, had passed 
through Northallerton on his way back to ShetUold, 
and would bo due for his next journey the next day. 
Suro enough he turned np, rough and rubicund as 
ovor. 

“At supper time he came up and planted himself 
behind mo. 

“ e "Well, young shaver,’ said he, * how’s tho trado 
in broomsticks getting on ? Hast found uu yot big 
enow to got to Carlisle on ?’ 

“ This was rather a gruesome pleasantry, and T 
was not in tlio mood for it, so I shut up and made 
no answer. 
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“After supper 1. found him having a jaw with 
iny host and hostess and the doetor. Tlum ho 
caino over to mo, and giving mo a slap on Un* hack, 
which shook mo from stem to stern, said — 

“‘Cheer up, lad; and don’t, look so down i’ the. 
month; them as plays at. howls must, look out to got, 
a rubber now and t lum. ’Twas thee that, started chaff, 
but ehalT he danced now. ThouVt going wi’ me t.o 
Carlisle to-noet, ami what’s more wo haven’t got a 
single inside, so thou shalt. ha' whole o’ inside t.o 
thyson. Not, in those shoes though, nor t.hat, ei>a.(, 
danged if thee tloes. Here, .Jimmy ! a wont, owd 
chap,’ 1m said t.o the landlord, and they went out, 
together. 

“ By-and-bye * the missus ’ came hack with a 
great coat, a hairy cap, and a pair of Wellington 
hoots, not. much the worst' for wear, and alt,hough a 
sitfo or so too largo, HuiUoiontly warm and com¬ 
fortable. 

“My heart, was too full for words, at id I couldn't 
help snivelling while they almost carried nm into tlm 
coach. 

“ When they got mo to the door tho doetor wrung 
my hand, and said — 

“ * Cood-hye, and good huh.’ 

“My host hugged me, Mrs. Dawson kissed mo, 
tho gentle Sally coyly followed suit; and at, the last 
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moment tlio cook ami the girl with rod liuir made a 
rush, at me. 1 bade (1ml bless those honest people 
that night, and I hope lie has blessed them always. 

CC I never saw them before, and I. have never soon 
thorn since. 

“I wrote them from Carlisle, and just, got a lino 
or two in answer from the lair Sally. 

“Some years hater my wife sent them a liltlo 
present to remind them of my existence, and other 
gratitude for their groat, kindness; hut no answer 
over reached us. 

“ The guard turned up trumps. At every stage ho 
came to see how ( was getting on, made me have a 
pull at his pocket, pistol, ami kept mo supplied with 
sand wiehes. 

“At eight, o’clock that, night, wo landed at tho 
Theatre Royal, Carlisle, where 1 encountered for tho 
first time the redoubtable ‘ A lick.’* 

“ Tho beautiful Mrs. Misbett was * starring ’ it in 
Lady Teazle; it was the High Sheriffs bespeak, 
and the house was crowded. 

cc The second act of the play was over when I 
presented myself, 

* Joint Henry Alexander, proprietor of t he Theatre Royal, 
Glasgow, out! uf thi' most fauum*. mul ermttijc managers of his 
timo, lit* (lied literally in harness, bequeathing it huge fortune t,o 
ltis wifo ntnl non, every shilling uf which was lost six, months after 
his (loath by tlu> failure of a great local hunk. 
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“‘So, sir,’ growled (.hu manager, * (.his is a pretty 
time to turn up ; l was going to double “ Charles ” 
my self with Crabtree, but you’d bettor go and got 
your traps on. I suppose you’ve played (.he part 
often enough, ’ 

“‘Oil! scores of times l ’ l replied. (I leaven 
forgive mo for lying! I’d never played “Charles” 
in my life!) 

“ ‘ Well, away you go, and gel, dres-md, and look 
alive about it.’ 

“‘Have my things arrived, sir?' I inquired. 

“ ‘ I low the d-~l should I know, sir ? It's not 
ray plane to look after your things.’ 

“Away l went and inquired, high, low, here, 
there, everywhero for my‘prnpC Alas! they had 
ml arrived ! 

“Upon telling * A lirk how I was situatod ho 

roared — 

“ ‘ D—-n yeur [imps ! Cu on us you are, sir! ’ 

“ Many enough for Mr. * Aliek ’ to say, leaf, deueed 
(linir.ult tor me to tlo. However, one got id Samaritan 
lent me a white rhoker, anotha* a pair of rttfllos, 
another a pair of pumps ; but lAr the ret l walked 
on attired in Mr. 1 )aws‘»u s suit ol homespuns, 
nearly twine too big for me. 

“ Kortuuateiy at. the beginning of my first, scene 
the table at which l sat obscured the errent ririt it<s uf 















cc ‘ Can you sing the song P ' 

“ c Yes,’ waul I, bold as brass, c if the loadin’ will 
only give mo a chord in (5 ! ’ 

“ When 1 camo down Uio stage amongst Uio other 
follows, all bright and smart in their court suits, and 
silk stockings, and powdered wigs, you may imagine 
what a guy I looked in the homely and Brobdigua- 
gian attire of the burly Mr. Dawson. 

“Well, sir, I was greet,ed with a Gargantuan yell, 
loud enough to take Uio roof off the little theatre. 
If or a moment I actually dreamed they had taken 
the roof off my head; certainly, fur some seeonds L 
didn’t know whether I stood on it. or on my heels, 
nor have l any idea how 1 over got to the end of 
thoplay; in point of fact, 1 never did got to the 
end of it, for Da Bello Nisbett graeiously came to 
tiio rescue, spoko the tag, and so saved me a predes¬ 
tinate pelting. 

“ No, dear boy, .I did not distinguish myself in 
your crack part. 

“ That was my first and last appearance in 
Charles Surface 1 

“ The next time wo did the piece I was relegated 
to Snake, but I never was happy in the comedy 
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until, after having failed in every other part in the 
piece, I alighted on my feet at last in Sir Peter, a 
performance they seem to have relished to-night. 

“ And now, sir, as it is time for all decent people 
to be at roost. e To bed! to bed! ’ ” 





CHAPTER Y. 


ECCENTRIC) MANAGERS. 

Preston Piety Years Ago : Watkins Burroughs—Press 
Circle in Mourning— A Bumper Benefit: Buridan in 
“ The Tower op Nksle”—Across St. ( 1 eoro h’h (Manned : 
Belfast—I Tarry Johnstone, tiie Scotch Roscius— A 
Domestic Calamity—Premature Termination of the 
Season—Aberdeen : (1 o i ms ft R y i ) k r~ •• P> o n n i e Inverness, 
a Coliven Time: “Youth at the Prow and Pleasure 
at tiie Helm”—The (Treat Duke and ms Pair 
Daughters: .Romeo and Juliet—A.Panoy Pall- •Home¬ 
ward Bound : Deocii au Douacu !—The M ystkry of the 
Sealed Packet. 

One day, after d inn or, at Oamdon Hoad, I happened 
to mention that I had just been acting in tho 
North, at Inverness, Aberdeen, Dundee, (Glasgow, 
and Edinburgh, and had broken tho journey to town 
at York and Preston. 

“Preston, 55 said Phelps, “ proud Preston I Tho 
bonniest town in Lancashire. My ('Idlest daughter 
lives thoro; another of my bairns was born there 
when I was acting with Watkins Burroughs. 55 
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“Was that the Watkins Burroughs who was the 
original Jerry in ‘Tom and Jerry 5 at the Adelphi, 
and Geordie Bohertson in Dibdin’s version of the 
‘ Heart of Midlothian 5 at the Surrey ? 55 I enquired. 

“ The same; and a very eccentric and remarkable 
man he was. His origin was enveloped in mystery, 
no one ever really knew whence he came; but a 
rumour obtained very general belief that he was ‘ the 
natural son of an unnatural father, 5 who, in his time, 
had been Prime Minister. 

“ Whatever his father may have been, he was a 
gentleman. As a manager, he was always liberal 
and enterprising; and as an actor, he was most 
versatile and accomplished. 

“ I wonder he never made his mark in town. 
Goodness knows, plenty of fellows, without one 
tithe of his ability, have done so. His versatility 
was simply marvellous. He was certainly the best 
‘Julian St. Pierre 5 in ‘The Wife, 5 and the best 
‘ Crack ’ in ‘ The Turnpike Gate ’ I have ever seen. 
His wife, too, was a woman of great beauty and 
accomplishments, and wherever we went she was 
the ‘ great pan of the dairy. 5 

“ Of late years I always hear very bad accounts of 
Preston as a theatrical town. In my youth it was 
different, that is to say, as far as the popular parts 
of the house were concerned, for they were crowded 

K 
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nightly, although we were there in the summer. 
The boxes, however, were well-ventilated, and we 
frequently acted without a human being in them. 

“ This was very mortifying to Burroughs. It 
wasn’t so much the loss of money that hurt him, 
for he was then in affluent circumstances, and could 
stand the racket, but his pride was wounded. 

“ He got an idea into his head that the upper ten 
of the place regarded both himself and his company 
as mere strollers of the lower order; while, in point 
of fact, both his wife and himself were distinguished 
artists, and he was as good a gentleman as any in 
the County Palatine. 

“ After we had played for nearly a month to 
empty boxes, one morning he called the carpenter 
and the property-man into the box-lobby, and gave 
them orders to nail up the box doors and to festoon 
them with crape. Then he had a mortuary in¬ 
scription painted over the entrance to this effect:— 

Gone into Mourning 

For Brains, Good Taste and Appreciation, 

Defunct 

Amongst the Upper Ten of Preston. 


“Next he went to the box-office and withdrew 




PREFACE. 


IhmiNu the’ period of nurhmg ami friendly intimacy 
Mr. Phelps loved In beguile tin* time by relating the 
varied and mtiiaiilie experienres incidental to bin 
early nlnipglen ami at range vicissitudes of fortune. 

In recounting them 1 have ]>r<*s<'!*v< k (I, an nearly 
iih possible, (lit* art mil form ami sequential order in. 
wliirh they were related. No inert* eohl and lifeless 
\vords f however, ran give tin* faintest/ idea of tho 
quaint humour, the rugged pathos, tint flashing eye, 
tin* quirk play of feature* amt of fancy which imper- 
meated ami irrmliuled every sentence — evoking 
smiles one moment ami tears tho next-— anon 
u setting the I able on a roar." 

I dan* to hope that this brief record-—written 
by one who knew him hmg ami loved him well— 
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the plan ; then he announced in the day bills that 
* the boxes would be closed until further notice ! ’ 

“ This eccentric procedure created quite a sensa¬ 
tion in the town, and made him the idol of the pit 
and gallery folk, who crowded the theatre more than 
ever. 

“ ITe had a very stylish turn-out, which his groom 
brought down to the theatre every morning, and 
when the rehearsal was over, he used to drive 
through all the central thoroughfares with his wife ; 
and being, as I have said, very distinguished-looking 
people, they attracted more attention than all the 
aristocracy of Preston. 

“ When the ‘ upper ten ’ found themselves 
banished from the theatre, they discovered all at 
once that they wanted to go; but it was in vain 
that they applied at the box-office or the theatre— 
they were merely referred to the mortuary inscrip¬ 
tion. 

“Being independent of their caprice, Burroughs 
could afford to gratify his own; and, personally, he 
was not a man to take a liberty with. 

“ At last, as we got towards the end of the 
season, the play of ‘ The Wonder ’ was announced for 
Mrs. Burroughs’ benefit. 

“ In the course of three or four days he was in¬ 
undated with letters requesting seats for the boxes. 
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“Though strong-headed and wrong-headed, he 
yielded at length to his wife’s persuasion, and con¬ 
sented to open the box office. 

“He had his own way, however, of doing so, for 
he announced that, ‘ In compliance with the request 
of Mrs. Burroughs, the quarantine had been removed,, 
and the boxes would be opened; but that the prices 
would be increased.’ 

“ The first day of this advertisement every place 
was taken at the raised rate, and when the benefit 
took place the theatre was crowded long before the 
time of commencement. 

“The play was received with great enthusiasm, 
and at the end Burroughs came forward and ad¬ 
dressed the audience to this effect — 

“ e My excellent, good friends—and when I use 
that much-abused word I beg that it may be under¬ 
stood I do not include in that category the 
strangers in the boxes, who have come to-night for 
the first time during an unusually protracted cam¬ 
paign. It is to you in the pit and gallery, who 
have gladdened our hearts with your presence 
nightly; to you, to whose good offices we have 
been, and are, indebted for a very pleasant and a 
very prosperous season; to you I say, on behalf 
of my wife and myself, and on behalf of every 
member of the company, from the lowest to the- 
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highest, for your over-present sympathy and appre¬ 
ciation, 

‘ .1 am no other ivnswtn* make, 
liufc thanks, and thunks, and uvo.r thunks.’ 

'‘With tliat lie retired, amidst such an outburst 
of cheering as I have rarely or ever hoard. 

a The box people took, their wigging gently, and 
boro no malice; indeed, until, the end of the aoasoti 
they came nightly in shoals. 

“ her my benefit, 1. played Buridan in the c Tower 
of Nosh',’ a most powerful play, which has never 
yet been put into decent English.” 

“ l.Vo tried my hand upon it,” I interjected, 
“ and Charles Roadn over and over again promised 
to tackle it for me; but we could never get over 
one dilUoulty, that awful incident in the second 
act.” 

ce Awful, t admit; but how many ‘awful’ things 
are in our own drama which time and precedent sanc¬ 
tify? Cor my part, I don’t believe in Mir. I Jo wilier. 
The Crooks were wise in their generation, and they 
didn’t banish the groat passions, vices, and crimes 
from thoir stage, and the Elizabethans were equally 
virile. Our mission is e to hold the mirror up to 
nature,’ and nature refuses to be Bowdlerized. 
What is it Sheridan Knowles says ? 

4 Nutum is natmv still, uml thought to nworvo 
Xu at the bottom truo.’ 
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“We did ‘King and no King’ and the ‘Duchess 
of Malfy,’ with all their attendant horrors, at 
Sadlers Wells; and our people, who didn’t believe 
that ‘ life was all beer and skittles, 5 c supped full 
with horrors 5 and liked ’em. 

“But to return to my benefit. I had not sold 
five shillings’ worth of tickets. (It was in the 
merry month of July, and the nights were light 
up to nine o’clock.) When we left the house, I 
was dreadfully down on my luck. 

“ Just as it struck sis we approached the theatre, 
and lo ! we found the street so crowded as to be im¬ 
passable ; in fact, we had to fight our way through 
the crowd to get in at the stage door. 

“ The receipts amounted to seventy-six pounds ! 

££ Burroughs, who was a prince in money matters,, 
gave me all that came in after the first twenty 
pounds. 

“ That was my first successful benefit. 

££ That night I went home the proud and happy 
possessor of fifty-six pounds. I had never had so 
much money in my life before. 

<£ From Preston we went to Belfast. 

“ What was I acting then ? 

££ Oh! all sorts of things—anything and every¬ 
thing I could get hold of. Of course Burroughs 
had the pick, but I had all the best plums in the 
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pudding after W™. Wlion ll0 P ltl .W Sf; * 

Pierre ° I played -IhiiTado (lommgo ; but. when I 
played Virgin ins l 10 P l W c,(l loilius, when ho played 
Hamlet I play oil the Ohost, when I played Richard 
he played Rich mond, when ho played Jahior T played 
Pierre when ho played .Romeo 1 played Moreutio, 
and played the devil with him—(not Burroughs, 
for he was a capital Romeo !) bid, with iVTercutio. 

“After a fairly successful season wo went to 
Dundee, and hi ion l tonic a now departure. Wo got 
up ‘Rob Roy/ in which Burroughs played Rob, 
and I had tlio cheek to attempt the Bailie, acquit¬ 
ting myself, so the Dundee folk said, pretty fairly 
for a Southron.. 

“During the'. season Harry Johnstone, the Scotch 
Roscius, as Ho was called, came to play a round of 
his characters, though falling into tlio sore and 
yallow — 

“ Hone of your lip, sir 1 I prefer y/V/ow; it’s more 
musical. Besides, great actors havn at all times laid 
down the laws of pronunciation, and l lay down my 
own laws ! 

“Where was I? Oh! it was about old I Tarry. 

“ Well, h© was still the remains of a magnificent 
man, and a splendid actor. 

“He played, ail the parts from Hamlet to Itugan- 
tino, the latter a most admirable performance. Ho 
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actually playt'd young Norval, ami though a man of 
soventy, lie positively looked merely a stalwart youth 
of iivo-and-fwenfy. I*\»r his houriit ho played Sir 
Pertiuax Mac Sycophant, ami it- was upon that- ex¬ 
traordinary performance l based my Sir Pertiuax, 
■which was sulHeieutly Scotch to ultimately imiuco 
tho Scotch fluunsclvcs to take 1 me for a veritable 
Saiulic. 

“Our season in Dundee was rendered memorable 
by two remarkable incidents. 

“ Tho first was the product ion of ‘ The Wife/ 
which wo got up with new scenery ami appoint¬ 
ments, and which was positively acted on t he first 
night to a house of .Cl 12s. (hi. 1 Furious at tins 
want of taste*, with his accustomed oceontricity, 
Burroughs rushed into print, and the next play¬ 
bill contained the following remarkable nnmmnee- 
xnent— 

t{ 1 Not ice ! Whereas t he play of ** The Wife, a 
talo of .Mantua/’ by dames Sheridan Knowles, author 
of “ Virginias/’ “ The 11 uuehhack/‘ ** William fell,” 
&o., although supported by the eutire strength 
of tho company, and produced with enlitrly mnv 
scenery, costumes, and appointments, was acted on 
Monday last to a receipt of iU 12s. tub, the play is 
withdrawn until further notice. When the public 
of Dundee have learned to appreciate this great 






KGCKNTIUa MANAGERS. 


137 


work, by tho groafest of living dramatists, it will bo 
repeated-—but not till then.’ 

“ This eccentric affiche, had tho effect of attracting 
universal attention, and letters came flowing in, re¬ 
questing that tho play might bo repeated, and tho 
result was that, wo ultimately played it six or eight 
times to overflowing houses. 

“ The season was most prosperous. 

“ At the height of its prosperity an event, occurred 
which brought, it- to an abrupt and calamitous ter¬ 
mination. 

“ Of course there was a woman in the ease; there 
always is when there’s trouble afloat. 

“ft is only your real men who suffer from those 
knock-down blows; your whelp or your scoundrel 
laughs at them. 

‘“All right-, my lady,’ says the airy radian, ‘tho 
world’s wide enough for you and me, and if it- isn’t, 
Hades is big enough for both, so you go your way 
down tho primrose path, and I’ll go mine, and ‘ bauds 
over to the next,,’ till you got to the gutter, when tho 
parish will he bound to bury you. Meanwhile X can 
find consolation in the bottle, or tho brothel, or 
both 1 ’ 

“it would do no good to any one now to dig up 
this dead and buried scandal, so lot it rest and rot 

1 Ou Le.thu’H giuotuy wharf — 1 
‘ ’Tin pant, ’tin prolitlchH to memory, and bettor fur forgotten.' 
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“ Suffice it burroughs passed t hroiii^li a fiery 
ordeal, passed llirout^li it- with unblemished honour. 

“From that, time', however, commenced his down¬ 
fall. 

“ His pride was invulnerable, and whatever may 
have boon his sufferings, lit; endured in silence, and 
made no sign. 

“ The next time I hoard oi him, he had 4 fallen 
from his high ('state,’ ami was stage-manager to 
Anderson, the conjurer, at. Manchester. 

“Years after the poor fellow called on tun at, 
Sadlers Wells a broken man. 

“When wo parted, ho said quietly, and without, 
effusion — 

“‘Since Dundee, I have' never been the same 
man—that blow loft, me shattered and desolate, 
and from that, moment, it. has always been down, 
down, down, till I can got, no lower,’ 

“I luivo novor soon him since; but, l have heard 
that ho sank into becoming the box-keeper of the 
Dublin Thoatre, whero ho had once boon manager; 
but that was years ago, so [ suppose his troubles aro 
all over now—lot us hopo so. 

“ In consequence of this deplorable occurrence, 
I was again thrown on my beam-ends. 

“ Whon, however, things get to the worst, tiny 
must end or mend, and, as luck would have it, [ got 
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a short engagement with the eccentric Corbett 
Byder, the original Bob Boy, to act leading business,, 
for the end of the season at Aberdeen, and to go 
from thence to Inverness. 

“ This was my first engagement for leading busi¬ 
ness, and we were jubilant accordingly. 

“ There was no theatre at Inverness, and we acted 
at the Assembly Booms, which were the only public 
rooms in the place. 

“ It was the height of the fashionable season. 

“ Every Monday, Wednesday, and Eriday were 
devoted to balls or soirees, hence we were restricted 
to three performances a week, on Tuesdays, Thurs¬ 
days, and Saturdays; and as our ‘ fit-up * had to 
be erected in the morning and taken down at night,, 
in order to clear the decks for the dancers, every 
man-jack of us had to give a hand. As leading 
actor I had to lead the way and set a good example 
to the rest. The post of honour is always the post 
of danger. I used to swarm up the poles like a 
monkey, and at last rather prided myself on my 
agility and my proficiency in the art of pole-climb¬ 
ing and c fitting-up.’ 

“ The Theatre Boyal, for by this title we dignified 
our little show, was crowded nightly by the Hite of 
the place. 

“Nearly all the room was filled at the reserved 
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price of five shillings (a shilling was the lowest), 
and whether it arose from the fact that our audience 
were close to us, around us, and about us, and 
almost, I may say, atop of us, and hence, that I 
had increased facilities for observation, I don’t know, 
but certainly I don’t remember to have ever seen so 
many beautiful women and so many stalwart men 
assembled together night after night before or since. 

“ You see it was before the railways, and the 
northern nobility used to make this charming little 
town their winter capital. 

“We were paid fairly liberal salaries; but in 
consequence of the shortness of the season, and 
other circumstances, we were debarred from our 
benefits, which was a great disappointment, to me 
more particularly, as I had no benefit in Dundee on 
account of the abrupt termination of the season 
there. 

“ Apart from this we had a delightful time of it. 

“ In the theatre we acted nothing but the great 
works of the great masters ; there I played for the 
first time Hamlet and other leading parts in our 
classical drama, and our audiences were as enthusi¬ 
astic as they were appreciative. 

“ Out of the theatre we made many friends. 

“ There were riding excursions, and even some 
boating trips before the winter closed in, and 
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dinners, sappers, songs, recitations, and whiskey, 
more I fear than was good for us. 

“ On one occasion I was asked to dine with, the 
great Duke and his buxom red-haired daughters 
enfamille. 

“ I thought at first that these beautiful young 
ladies were disposed to ‘ sit 5 on me, for they asked 
me to spout after dinner, but I said ‘ I had left my 
cap and bells at home.’ The Duke laughed, and then 
I thought he was a gentleman and I was a snob, for 
had I not been glad enow to spout and sing at the 
* King’s Arms ’ in Sheffield not so very long before ? 
So feeling heartily ashamed of myself I sang 6 The 
Macgregors’ Gathering.’ Then one of the ladies 
offered to play Juliet, and challenged me to do the 
balcony scene. 

“ I was always a ‘blistering 5 Romeo, but I couldn’t 
refuse so fair a challenge; so we improvised a 
balcony with some chairs and tables, and plants from 
the conservatory, and I played the part better that 
time than I ever played it in my life. 

“ Altogether a delightful evening, and one to be 
remembered. 

“ After this I had an invitation to the fancy ball 
for my wife and myself. I didn’t want to go, but 
she did. 

“ There was a difficulty about the dress, but her 
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ingenuity surmounted that, and she ruffled it as 
bravely as the best of them in white muslin and 
cherry-coloured ribbons; and though I say it, I 
think she looked as well as any woman in the room. 
I disguised myself in my Iago dress, with a long 
white cashmere cloak, and I didn’t look amiss for 
me—I was never an Adonis, you know. 

“ I certainly had one advantage over most of the 
other fellows—I knew how to put my ‘ traps 5 on, and 
they fitted me, which theirs didn’t, for many of them 
had been obliged to lay Ryder’s wardrobe under 
contribution, and precious guys they looked. 

“At first we were nervous and anxious, but every 
one was so kind and friendly that we were soon at 
our ease. 

“ The Duke led my darling out for a quadrille, 
and my Juliet challenged me to a waltz, but I told 
her I wasn’t up to that, though I could get through 
the Lancers, for which she did me the honour to be 
my partner. 

“ Then the Duke took my wife in to supper, and 
I escorted my fair Juliet. 

“ At last came the end of all these pleasant times ; 
the season was over, and we had to turn southward 
just as the swallows were returning towards the north. 

“ The bairns were in Preston, and we must needs 
make our way back there. 
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“ The day before our departure had been devoted 
to farewell cabs, packing, &c. 

“At night there was a jovial gathering at the 
“ Athol Arms.” 

“ We bade our friends c good-night,’ and £ good¬ 
bye,’ but three or four of them said they would 
come down and see us off on the morrow. 

“ The coach left at twelve, but we were at the 
office at half-past eleven. When our fares were 
paid we had little left, save heavy hearts and empty 
pockets. 

“As we were the only members of the company 
who were going south, all the boys and girls came 
to see us off. 

“Also there came Mr. Macdonald, the Duke’s 
factor, Mr. Ballantyne, Mr. Carruthers, of the In¬ 
verness Courier , and a gentleman whose name I have 
forgotten, who had been an intimate friend of Sir 
Walter Scott. While the girls looked after my 
wife and coddled her up, the men insisted on my 
having a f Deoch an dorach,’ and yet another. 

“ At last it was time to start, and having shook 
hands all round, I jumped aloft. 

“ The guard blew his horn, and the coachman 
gathered up his reins. 

“ At the last moment Mr Macdonald sprang up 
beside me. 6 Mr Phelps,’ said he, ‘ a few of your 
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friends have requested me to give you this letter 
It is of importance, but you will observe it is no 
to be opened till you reach Aberdeen.’ 

“Before I could speak the coach was off, anc 

amidst cheers, waving of hats and handkerchiefs 

I caught the last glimpse of my kind friends and oi 
Inverness. 

“Lost vision of rny youth. I can see you now 

can see all your honest, manly faces, hear your 
cheerful voices. J 

hH7 e ^ bareIy kft * he beautiful little town be¬ 
“! f d ° T ? en the am so anxious.’ 

breath Y ’ repM ’ but don ’‘ ^aste your 
Wb, honey I shan’t open tffl we ^ 

granffeXTelgTrli Y “ 38 ™ entered tbe 

contained a heet of noteTaper Tn ‘v T^' “ 

sealed envelope. P wboh was a smaU 

b p n tbe paper was written_ 

Mr Phelus w>7 PDTerIless fneD(3s and admirers of 
Pielps ’ mtb be *t wishes for his rise and hi* 
Progress in his profession.’ S 

envelope & tT ^ “° ltement 1 tore open the smaller 

nveiope. It oontained b 

able at sight! 11 P a y~ 


CHAPTER VI. 


IN PORT AT LAST. 


Ur and Down Snannkli,—Punlph Kkturnh to Town— 
Haro Timkn : Tun .London Tukatrkh CTohko Aoainht 
Him—An Old L'ki hno— -Mx'KTMif. and Plymouth —-Tun 
Titrninu in tiik Lono Lank— I)ki,iuiith of Popularity 
—RMT iritN to London—! .a Bnllk. .Nihhktt ano Bon 
WkUKTKR™' TuN PoTIINHINUAV— PLYMOUTH, 1 H’.VON PORT, 
Totnkhh, Bkixiiam, ano Torquay— Mnuaokmknt nor, 
ton Haymarkmt: M'aorkaoy—Sir, Howard IUortimnk, 

— IOnuaokmknt nor, (!ovknt Uakdmn . in Town: 

IIaymakk ut ano C’ovnnt ILuidkn. 

On our way from Douglas to Ramsey, a Tow yours 
ago—during our sinumor holiday in (.ho Isle of Man 
—Uholps, liis dauglders, Mrs. (loleman, and myself, 
had haltcul at the loot of ftnaefoll to liavo a look at 
this small “ monarch of nmunlains.” 

The young ladies expressed a wish to climb Iho 
peak, to got a glimpse oil Iho unrivalled view of l,ho 
three kingdoms, which is lo bo obiainod from that 
“ coign of vantage,” ho arranging with the 11 err 
papa and .Madame to drive leisurely round and 
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await our arrival in the .Fairy (lieu at flio opposite 
l)aso of tlio mountain, wo began to scale tlio smn- 
mit. By tlio time wo readied it tlit' poor girls wore 
dead boat. 

Had I known tlio distance wo had (o traverse [ 
would novor have permitted thorn to (ry tlio export 
monf; but from the high road tho very top of flu: 
bill seemed only a eouplo of furlongs distant, 
whereas wo found, to our cos!-, if proved to bo a 
eouplo of miles or more. 

Tho day was heavenly, and the view waf 
magnificent; but on referring to my waieh I found, 
to my horror, that if was wifhin half an hour of flu 
time when we wore due in (he glen below, so, aftei 
a rest of barely live mimdes, we eomimuieed flu 
descent. Of course we got down much limn 
quickly than wo got up, bid., as ill luck would have 
it, in trying to leap a small rivulet, which barred 
our way, the younger lady sprained her ankle, and 
I had to support or carry her as best I could down 
tho declivity. 

Needless to say, this operation materially re¬ 
tarded our progress, and wo were fully two houri 
behind time when wo got to the spot fixed for oui 
rendezvous. To our consternation there was n< 
sign of tho carriago or its occupants. 

By this time I was myself pretty well blown; 
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but thoro was no help for it; I had to leave the 
ladies in the glen, and bogin tho toilsome) ascent of 
the high road leading to tho placo whore wo had 
parted company hours before. After another 
breather of a mile or more, 1 encountered Phelps 
and my wife. 

He had misunderstood tho appointment, and 
blamed every one but himself for tho misunder- 
.standiiig. 

His natural amiability (and when scratched tho 
wrong way, ho was one of tho most irascible and 
irritating men I have over moil) was enhanced by tho 
fact that ho was not only parched with thirst and 
..famished with hunger, but that, unfortunately, I 
had taken his cigar case with mo, so that ho was 
even debarred tho solace of the nicotian wood. 

However, I remembered tho adage that “ a still 
tongue makes a wise head,” so 1 kept my tongue 
■between my tooth. 

Per innately wo had brought a substantially 
filled hamper with ns, and by the time ho had 
stowed a hearty dinner and a bottle of good wino 
beneath his bolt, smoked a cigar, and taken his 
forty winks, “ .Richard was liimsolf again.” 

It was now my turn to bo rather (juorulous, for 
I was weary, footsore, and altogether out of sorts, 
.and this sot mo off at a tangent to complain of nob 





148 


MEMOIRS OF SAMUEL PHELPS. 

having achieved cortain ambitious projects [ had in 
view. 

“Stuff and nonsense! Rubbish!” growled the 
old lion. “You emerged from tins ruck with your 
namo in big letters almost at the age, at which I 
actually eamo upon the stage. 

“For tliirteon weary years after that T toiled and 
struggled and slaved, all the time consumed by an 
ambition as devouring and engrossing as your own, 
all tho whilo studying night and day and laying to 
improve myself. 

“Do what I might, T could scarcely make both 
onds meet, and after all these years of drudgery the 
goal of my hopes seemed further off than ever. 

“It was in vain that l wrote to the London 
managers; they didn’t oven answer my letters. 

“ At last, tired of roaming from pillar to post, wt 
decided to make the best of our way to town ami 
try our luck there. 

“Accordingly, in tho year 1Hdf>, wo returned It 
London worse off than when wo left it, for nou 
there were tho bairns to bo looked after. 

“ On my arrival in town l went from stage-dom 
to stage-door, seeking interviews which worts novel 
granted. 

“ All the important theatres were hermetically 
closed to tho poor country actor, so I fried th< 
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minors, from tlio highest to tho lowest, always with 
the same result. 

“ Thus day after day passod away until tho days 
spread into wooks, tho wooks into months. 

“Up to this time I had stood upon my dignity 
and had only applied to ho engaged for leading 
business; now I resolved to take anything I could 
got. 

“I wont to tho Surrey, tho Victoria, tho 'Pavilion, 
Booking an engagement for tho juveniles, tho eccen¬ 
trics, or the heavies. No go ! I went to the .Dust- 
hole* and offered myself for walking gentlemen and 
singing business. No go ! 

“I wont to the Garrick and offered to play in 
some dog pieces, but f. wasn’t even good enough for 
the dogs. Then 1 went to that wretched little hole, 
tho old Standard, to try for second old men; but tho 
proprietor, a little man named Grundy, assured mo 
that I was too slim and genteel for that lino of 
business. 

“ I wont to Astloy’s, whore they wore doing tho 
c Battle of Waterloo, 1 but found no opening there; 
in fact the stage manager informed mo with dignity, 
thoy never engaged ‘ liany one at Uastloy’s hoxcopt 
Metropolitan p or formers.’ 

* Tho Quoou’h, Tottenham Court Itoad; afterwards, Prince of 
Wales’. 
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The Meinengers in Julius Cesar at Drury Lane—The 
Divine Helen—The Writer’s First Night at Old 
Drury—Sheridan Knowles’ Play, ££ The Secretary,” 

AND PlANCHE’s “FoRTUNIO”—JOSEPH PAXTON, “ (xAR- 

dener”—Julius Cesar at ££ Her Majesty’s Own 
Royal Victoria Theatre ” —Two Boys, Charles 
Calvert and Another — Commencement op the 
Phelps and Warner regime at Sadlers Wells— 
Farewell Banquet to Macready—Phelps’ First and 
Last Appearance in York—Five-and-Twenty Shil¬ 
lings a Week, and Five-and-Twenty Pounds a Night 
—Shadows op the Past. 

A few years ago I went with Charles Reade to 
Drnry Lane to see the Meinengen people in “ Julius 
Csesar.” 

When the play was over, as we were about to 
leave the theatre I saw, in the vestibule, a tall and 
stately lady, who had been supremely lovely in her 
youth, and who, to my thinking—since “ Mind is the 
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<<£ For leading businoss?’ I inquired, anxiously. 

“ £ Of courso, for what else did you think ? Hore, 
come round tho corner, lot’s pock a bit, and wo can 
make tho requisite arrangements.’ 

“ Ho was a brick, was Hay, and boforo we parted 
he had sprung a ten-pound note. 

££ When I got homo I was ton yoars younger than 
when I went out that morning, and wasn’t thero a 
banquot that night! 

“ Next day wo wore off to Mxotor, bairns and all. 
It was strange that Hay should on each occasion 
havo marked tho turning point of my fortunes. 
From that moment I novor looked back. 

£C I may say, without vanity, that upon my first 
appearance at Kxotor I made a most favourable 
impression. 

£e I feel now as much as I felt then how much I 
was indebted to Hay’s good offices. lie put mo up 
for all tho groat parts, and wont from pillar to post 
proclaiming, that it waste tho credit of tho ancient 
city that tho Mxotor playgoers had appreciated tho 
two groatost actors of tho century, namely, Kean 
and myself. 

££ I took heart of grace and wont to work with 
a will. 

“ I was up ovory morning at six in tho summer 
and seven in tho winter to perfect my soil in tho 
rudimonts of my art. 
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“ I had no time to lose now, for I was approach¬ 
ing my thirfcy-third year. 

“ My benefit was an enormous success, the greatest 
house, ’twas said, ever known in the theatre. 

“ At the end of the season I took advantage of a 
short vacation to run up to town to see what was 
doing. 

“ How different all appeared now to me. I was 
fashionably dressed, had a five-pound note in my 
pocket, was elate and confident, and it seemed as if 
I had taken a new lease of life. 

“ Covent Garden was open under Osbaldistone, 
and Ben Webster was stage-manager there ; but it 
was currently reported that he was about to open 
the Haymarket in the autumn. 

“Fortunately my good genius Mrs. Nisbett was 
in town.” 

Here I enquired, “ Is there any truth in the 
rumour which has come down to us that she was 
intended for the Fotheringay ? ” 

“ I don’t know. I suppose, however, there can 
be little doubt that her father, Captain Macnamara, 
was glanced at in Captain Costigan, and this gave 
colour to the other theory. 

“ The general impression was that Mr. Jeam.es de 
la Pluche admired the lady, that she did not recipro¬ 
cate his admiration; hence the caricature of La 
Fotheringay. 
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I can’t speak with any dogreo of certainty on the 
subject, but this belief was prevalent amongst the 
green-room gossip of the period. 

“ This much, however, is certain, when I know 
her .La Nisbott was a large-hearted, beautiful, 
lovable, and very accomplished woman. 

“ When I had acted with her during the Bxotor 
season she was very much pleased, and promised to 
help me if over a chance occurred. 

“I waited upon her, she gave mo a most gracious 
reception and a most excellent breakfast, and what 
was bettor still, an introduction to Webster, recom¬ 
mending mo in such glowing terms that he promised 
mo an engagement. 

“ ’Previous to this I had written to Macroady, 
who, it was alleged, had taken (Invent Carden for 
the ensuing season. But 1 got no answer to my 
application. 

“At all events an engagement at the Haymarkot 
was good enough, and 1 returned to Mxotor trium¬ 
phant. If anything, ,1 lay and my wifo wore moro 
jubilant about the matter than 1 was. 

“In the darkest hour she had never doubted that 
I should got to the top of tho.tmn 

“Wo now wont on a series of Hying visits to 
Plymouth, Dovonport, and other places in the neigh¬ 
bourhood. 

“In Plymouth I was very favourably rocoivod. 
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but in Devonport they didn’t think much of me, 
thus realizing the adage that £ no man is a prophet 
in his own country.’ From Devonport we went to 
Totness, Brixkam, and Torquay,* where Webster 
fulfilled his promise by sending me my formal en¬ 
gagement for leading business at the Haymarket. 

“ We did wonderfully well during this little tour¬ 
ing expedition, realizing considerably more than 
our winter salaries, and had a fine high old time of 

* Talk about romance—here is one in a nutshell. 

The following extract is from a letter written me by Mrs. Alfred 
Mellon’s father, an old gentleman of 84 years of age, and received 
while the proofs of this work were passing through my hands :— 

“ Dec. 6th, 1885. 

“ . . . I hope you have not‘cooled 7 on my reminiscences—they 
are quite ready for you to slip into. 

“ Mrs. Mellon still continues in a prostrate condition, which for¬ 
bids all hope of ever resuming her professional labours. 

“ I see you are about to publish a Life of Phelps. I have had 
much to say about him in my work, for I cannot think any living 
being can know so much of his early career as myself, having acted 
with him in a sail loft in Torquay about half a century ago, and 
before his engagement at the Haymarket. 

“ I am very weakly, and I am certain my bill is due ! 

“ Hoping your energies will continue with the activities of your 
mind, 

Yours, dear 0., 

“ W.' WoOLGAE.” 

A week after the receipt of this letter I called upon the old 
gentleman and had an hour or two’s chat with him; he was very 
ailing and despondent. 

A week later he was found dead in his chair ! 

We buried him to-day at JBrompton. As yet his granddaughters- 
have not dared to communicate the tidings to their mother. 

Here indeed is a tragedy within a tragedy. 

Dec. 24th, 1885. 


J. C. 
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it in the garden of England with fresh air and oxor- 
cise and sea bathing, eating of tho fat and drinking 
of the sweet—living greatly on beans and bacon, 
eggs and button, froshly gathered fruit, and an 
abundance of clouted cream. 

“ Most of those delightful places abutted on tho 
sea, and I arose daily with tho sun, polishing up 
my old parts, and studying now ones. Eiko .Demos¬ 
thenes I out-roared tho winds and waves in my 
efforts to strengthen my voice. 

** Einding myself rather awkward in. my gait, at 
Plymouth I. placed myself under a drill, sergeant, 
who gave me pepper for an hour or two every day, 
and came over to Torquay to renew tho operation, 

“ To this day I owe a debt of gratitude to that 
honest soldier, since it is through bis tuition that I 
know how to stand and walk like a man and to 
move my limbs with grace and ease. 

“ Prom Torquay wo went to {Southampton for a 
few weeks. Wo had been there about a mouth when 
one night, after playing Sir Edward Mortimer in 
e Tho Iron Ghost/ to my astonishment I got a hasty 
note from Macroady inviting me to sup with him at 
the principal hotol. 

“ Ho received mo very graciously, and told mo ho 
had corno down incog, lor tho oxpross purpose of 
sooing mo act. 
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c< c End of the Haymarkot I * bo roarod, or ratbor 
stuttered, c end of my hat and my umbrella ! If you 
try any games with mo I’ll injunct you 1 I’ll throw 
you into chancory ! I’ll lock you up in tho Qnoon’s 
Bench ! ’ and ho danced round mo as if ho wore 
going to jump on mo. 

“ I was quito knocked over, fooling that I had 
placed mysolf in a falso position, and that ho had 
justice on his sido, and yet amidst it all tho irony of 
tho situation tickled mo. 

“Twolvo months ago l had slunk into London at 
tho back of God-speed, now I had come up by tho 
mail, and there was a groat metropolitan manager 
anxiously awaiting my arrival. Twelve months ago 
I wont from stage-door to stago-iioor soliciting 
an ongagomont of any description, and now tho 
two 'foremost men of the age wore lighting for 
mo. 

“I suppose something of the kind must have 
struck Webster, for ho relaxed somewhat as ho con¬ 
tinued — 

“ 4 Humph 1 Perhaps after all I may bo precious 
glad to got rid of you. Ho mind, rehearsal to¬ 
morrow, eleven o’clock sharp 1 ’ and off he went. 

Next morning, as I was going in at the stage- 
door in Suffolk Street, I. was served with a formal 
notice from Macroady inhibiting mo from appearing 










158 


MEMOIRS OF SAMUEL PHELPS. 


at the Haymarket, and notifying Webster to that 
•effect. 

“Before the rehearsal was over Webster served 
me with another notice inhibiting me from appear¬ 
ing at Covent Garden, so that between them both I 
had rather a lively time of it. 

“ There was no clause in my agreement with 
* Mac,’ however, which could deter me from acting at 
the Haymarket, and I therefore opened in Shylock 
on August 28th, 1887, and was received with en¬ 
thusiasm. I didn’t think much of the newspapers 
at any time, and to tell you the truth, I’ve no dis¬ 
tinct recollection of what they said then, but I do 
well remember that Webster said in the play bill— 
4 Mr. Phelps having fully established himself in the 
estimation of the public as one of the first actors 
of the day, both in talent and attraction, he will 
repeat Shylock, and will appear shortly as Sir 
Edward Mortimer, Othello, Hamlet, and Eichard.’ 

<c I was only six weeks at the Haymarket, during 
which I acted twice or thrice a week, alternating 
the place of honour with poor Tyrone Power, who, 
as you know, was soon after lost in The President , 
and who was then at the height of his popularity. 

<£ I played the Shaksperian parts twice each, and 
Mortimer, which was popularly associated with the 
traditions of the house (you remember, of course. 
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it was there wlioro HUliston galvanized c The Iron 
Cliest ’ into life aider John Kemble liad failod so 
signally in it at Drury Lane 1) four times. 

“ Thero was no love lost botweon Macready and 
Webster, yet I must say they both behaved vory 
handsomely to me, and, to make a long story short, 
Webster consented to let mo off in time to opon at 
the Garden, upon the understanding that I should 
return to him during the vacation, which was, of 
course, a splendid arrangement for mo. 

“ Go there I was after all my trials and troubles, 
safely moored in port at last 1 ” 
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brightness of the body, lights it when years, its 
proper but less subtle fire, begins to dim”—has 
gained an added beauty in her maturity. 

I had not seen her since the time the Dutch 
players acted at the Imperial, when she, Toole, and 
myself formed three units, amidst a select audience 
of a dozen, in the stalls. 

While endeavouring to recall how many years had 
elapsed since I first played Romeo, Orlando, Claude 
Melnotte, and Charles Surface with her, she ap¬ 
proached and said — 

“ A charming old theatre, is it not ? ” 

" Especially to me,” I replied, “ since it was here 
that I saw my first play in town; and, would you 
believe it ? that I can recall at this moment, as 
clearly as when I heard the line uttered, a beautiful 
young creature making music, while she murmured : 

“ ‘ A maid should he an icicle.’ ” 

“ Good gracious! ” she exclaimed, with the faintest 
flush of pleasure, “ is it possible that you remember 
that, all these years ? ” 

“Perfectly; it was the first night of a new play 
by Sheridan Knowles, the last, I believe, he ever 
wrote. It was called ‘ The Secretary,’ and you 
were the heroine.” 

“ If I remember rightly it was a poor play,” she 
said. 
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EXPERIENCES DURING FORTY-ONE YEARS IN 
TOWN-1837 TO 1878. 


“ Then to (he well-liod sta^e anon, 
Wlicn Joii.sou’s learned sock In* on, 

(>i sweetest Klinkspne fancy's child, 
WarMing his native wood notes wild.” 
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oriArTER i. 

AT CJOVKNT (lAlUOT. 

Dobut AR JARl-TKR —A BkAIJHTR! BROADSWORD OoMTtAT - 

A. .DlHOONTKNTUD RuiUKUT*™ MA(JRKA1 >y’h (JlONMltOHTTY— 
RtARUINU AT ExKTKR-—- u HkU. ” ON TUN BkNNI'TT Night 
—J oHNi’ir and Khuihmnu —An Indihoknnt Partisan in 
tun Bit—Back at tun JIavmauknt-— ifivAi, Traunuians 
—B ow with (Juarlnh Ivkan amort thic .Bosk on Aicraoon. 

“ Covknt O audnn opened on the 301,1), of Septorabor 
with, I think, c The Winter's Talc.’ 

“I made my hint appearance at the I Fay market, 
October 7th, and was placed next week on Mac- 
ready’s salary list, though I didn’t open until the 
27th, when I played .hiflier to liis Biorro and tho 
Bolvidcra of Helen Ban c if. My next part was Ofhollo 
to his lago, Jim Anderson was Oassio, Holon 
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Faucit Desclcmona, and Miss lluddart Mmiba, and l 
dare to think that I hold my own oven in that com¬ 
bination. 

“During tlio entire Reason of ton months, F only 
acted six or seven parts, though I’m bound to admit; 
they woro all good ones. I played dallter twice, 
Othello once, Rob Roy once, Adrastus once, Dumont 
in Jane Shore to ‘Mac’s 5 Hastings, Helen Ibiuoit’s 
Jane and Miss Iluddart’s Alicia,, and Oassius twice 
to‘Mac’s 5 Brutus, Mllon’s Antony, ,Jim Anderson's 
Octavius, and. Mass Faucit’s Port ia. 

“ As to MaedutT, I don’t know how often I played 
him; I think every ’Monday night during the 
season. Of course you’ve heard of the row during, 
tho light. ‘Mae’ let fly at me, nearly giving mo a 
crack on the head, as he growled — 

“ ‘D—n your eyes I take that,! 5 

“For tho moment 1 was flabbergasted, but when 
ho roturned to tho charge I gave him a dose of lib 
own physic (adding to tho oath not only bis eyes 
but his limbs too I). Ho returned the compliment 
by heaping maledictions on my seed, breed, ami 
generation. Then 1m ‘ went 5 for me, and I ‘ went 
for him, and there we were growling at each oLlmt 
like a pair of wild beasts, until l finislied him 
amidst a furore of applause. 

“ Tho audience woro quite carried away by tin 
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4 cunniucj: of tho scene,’ anti shouted tliomsolvos 
hoarse, roaring 1 on tlio ono buIo 5 Well done, 
£ Mac * I ’ on the other c Let him luivo it, Phelps I * 
c£ When tho curtain full I gave him my hand 
to got up. lie was pulling anti blowing like a 
grampus. 

c£ As soon as he could rocovor his wind ho com¬ 
menced — 

££ £ Ith’-or-r, Mt*. Phelps, what did you moan by 
making use of that extraordinary language to mo?’ 

££ £ What did you mean, Mr. M’acroady, by making 
use of such extraordinary language to me?’ 
u £ I, sir ? ’ 

££ £ Yes, yt>u, sir 1 You tl-—d my eyes ? ’ 

££ £ And you, sir, tl —t’l my limbs 1 ’ 

£C £ .1 coul 1 1 do no loss than follow so good an 
example.’ 

££ With this tho absurdity of the thing struck us 
both anti wo burst out laughing. 

C£ Pvorybody said tho combat was most roalistio, 
and I think it must have boon. I know I had the 
greatest difficulty in preventing his slipping into 
mo, for to toll you tho truth, wo wore neither of us 
very graceful swordsmen, but what wo lacked in 
elegance wo made up for in earnestness. 

“ Ono thing is quite certain—wo never got up the 
steam to such an extent again. 
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fC The rest, the comfort', the home surrounding, 
and tlio pormanont incomo made mo swallow some 
bitter pills during my first season, but when at. the 
oponing of the second season l lotted \ andenhoff 
ongagod to open in (loriolantts, and mysell east 
Tullus Aufidius, I felt myself wronged. I re¬ 
monstrated . As a sweetener I got. Leonatus Posthu- 
mns for my second part.. 

“A week afterwards £ Mao’ took me out of Othello 
which lie played himself, with Vandenhoff for lagn, 
A week later, up went. ‘ The Tempest, ’ and I fount: 
mysolf cast for that dismal duffer Antonio. Thet 
came that bundle of dry bones (tain, (Isn’t it 
astonishing that such turgid stuff should ever havt 
had such a vogue?) and I was condemned to lift uj 
Vandonhoff’s tail in Marcus. 

“ All this [ bore as well as I could till I aetuall} 
found myself taken out of .huffier (my opening pari 
in the procoding season) and little KUon put. over m 3 
head. My discontent then became unbearable. A 
this very moment I got an offer to star in Man 
Chester and Liverpool and I made up my mind tt 
accept it. 

“ My wife, seeing how miserable f was becoming 
and that, in point of fact, 1 was making everybody 
else miserable, fell into my views, so the next, morn 
ing I bearded tho lion in his don, and told ‘ Mac 
frankly I could no longer endure tlio state of things 
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and liad made up my mind to cut it, and go back 
to the country.* 

* Although Ills dissatisfaction culminated at this period, yet 
Phelps must have been very much dissatisfied during even the 
first season, ns the following undated letter to his friend Mr. 
Latimer, of Exeter (afterwards destined to beeotno liis relative), 
will show :— 

“ My deah Latxmku,— 

“.I. am sorry to toll you I am not so happy or 

even comfortable as 1 expected, and ought to be. Maeready is 
using me infamously. 1 have, been now at (Invent (Inrden since the 
ICth October, and have only acted four parts. 

“ I opened in Jallier, and my reception was enthusiastic, in the 
highest degree—the triumph being greater because Maeready 
played Pierre with me. 

“ I tlum acted Othello with the same degree of success. ‘ Venice 
Preserved ’ was so highly spoken of and inquired for that he was 
obliged to do it a second time, but would not j>lai/ in tin', piece, him¬ 
self” (theitalics are Phelps’), “ so weak, a man is lie that he cannot 
lx*ar the idea of sharing the honour of a night with any one.” (This 
scarcely tallies with ‘Mae’s’ playing, Kriar Lawrence, .Jacques, &o.) 

“ Luring the last mouth I have acted only once a week-™ 
Macduff on the Monday nights, and on one occasion Hob Hoy. 

“ Ho has inatle several attempts to force me into subordinate 
parts, which X have resisted. 

“ I wonder you have seen nothing in the papers (.Sunday) ; 
acvoral of them have taken up my cause very warmly. 

“ So convinced am I, that hud I been properly treated I should 
by this time have stood upon a pinnacle, that I have been employ¬ 
ing an attorney to see if there was any legal way of getting oil* 
my engagement; and last night took Sir William Eollett’s 
opinion on the subject, which 1 regret to say was unfavourable. 

a The only alternative Maeready will allow me is entering into a 
bond not to act in London dumi<i the. present Caveat Carden 
season, or to fulfil my engagement with him, which, if ho pursues 
his present treatment (and he will do so), will bend my spirit 
downward to such a degree that its elasticity will bo lost, and it 
will never spring into its place again. 

“I have expended about ill00 in costumes ” (this, T suppose, 
must have been one of the debts which occasioned him afterwards 
so much inconvenience), “ but X am afraid X must for some time 

hang ’em up at home to look at. 

“ Yours sincerely, 

“ B. I’lIELVS.” 
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country. Besides this I had to got into debt for my 
wardrobe and properties. 

“ My creditors let me alone during tho first 
season, but as soon as tho second one commenced 
they began to fire away, and I was in continual hot 
water. 

“Actors were not paid then as they are now ; but 
it was useless For me to fell these people that my 
salary was not a great one, and that l. must free 
myself by degrees ; if was enough for them that I 
was at Covent Carden, and down they came upon 
mo like a load of bricks. 

“ J had a lawyer’s letter to-day, a summons to¬ 
morrow, and a copy of a writ the day after. 
Sometimes the summons or the writ came first. 
Every shilling of my salary was used to slave off 
tlioso vampires, to pay costs and to gain time. I 
was traced into tho theatre, waylaid oiU of it. I 
was pestered and tortured hero, there, and every¬ 
where, ami flie worst of if was, while 1 was endea¬ 
vouring to pay tho old debts, 1 was compelled to 
contract now ones for tho daily necessaries of 
life. 

“At last there wore two or throe judgments out 
against mo, and I was liable to arrest at any 
moment. Driven to despair I was obliged to absent 
myself from rehearsal ; I was compelled to sneak 
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into tho theatre amongst tho audience at. night, am 
to got out amidst, tho crowd as wall as 1 could. 

<c ‘ Mao ’ naturally ant. riled at. t his, and took m 
oxcuses in vary had part-. In this emergency m 
■wife’s common-sense came to my aid, as it, had s 
often done before. 

“‘Sam,’ saitl she, ‘go and tall Mr. Maeready th 
truth, lie’s bound to know sooner nr later, th 
sooner ha. knows tha hattar. I’ve a preseniimen 
that he’ll help us, and in any east' ha has a right l 
know tha facts.’ 

“This was a hard pill for me to swallow; In 
what can’t, be cured must, bo ondurad, so that- ni«fh 
when the play was over, I want, to ‘ Mae’ and mad 
a clean breast, of it. 

“ ‘ Humph l a bad look out. \V*hat right had yo 
to get into debt,?’ ho gruffly inquired. 

“ ‘ I couldn’t help it,’ I replied. 

“‘Couldn’t help it, sir!’ he growled ; ‘noma 
has a right to live beyond his income. A spondaic 
may incur liabilities, but. no man with a lixe 
income is ever justified in living beyond it.’ 

“ ‘ Sir,’ said I, ‘ 1 came to sea if you ware dispose 
to help mo over my trouble; since you art' not, an 
God doesn’t seem disposed to help mo either, 
suppose I must go to jail, and my with and ohiidve 
to-’ 
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“ I thought,” I replied, " it was a noble one, for it 
revealed to me a new world—a world of poetry and 
beauty.” 

At this moment I was brought to earth by her 
husband (why do goddesses descend to men of 
mortal mould, I wonder ?), who came to escort her 
to her carriage. 

“ The divine Helen,” for it was she herself, drove 
away; so did Charles Reade, as for myself I hailed 
the first hansom, and, as I bowled along homeward, 
recalled my first impressions of my dear old friend, 
Samuel Phelps. 

The Meinengens had supplied one link in “ Julius 
Caesar,” the lady had supplied the other, indeed, the 
first one, in “ The Secretary.” 

According to the well-grounded axiom of the 
“ survival of the fittest,” I suppose “ The Secre¬ 
tary ” must have been a dull play, for it has never 
been heard of since its first production, except once, 
when Charles Pitt and Sam Butler (Phelps’ former 
manager) acted in it at the Theatre Royal, Man¬ 
chester. 

It was founded on a novel of Grattan’s, called 
44 Highways and Byeways.” The time is that of 
William the Third, and refers to some plot against 
the “ little Dutchman’s ” life. The “ little Dutch¬ 
man ” on that occasion was a big one; I am rather 


o 
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“ c That be d—d, sir ! ’ lio roarod, as I turned away 
to leavo tho room. c Who said that you wore to go 

to jail, or your wifo and cliildron to-Don’t 

talk stuff and nonsense ! How much do you owoP ’ 
“ c I don’t know,’ I replied, despondently. 

“ * Don’t know P A pretty fellow you are to come 
and talk about finance without studying figures. 
Away you go ; come to me to-morrow morning at 
twelve with a full, true, and particular account of 
ovory debt you owe in tho world. Don’t leave out 
a single shilling. Lot mo know tho worst, and 
we’ll see what’s to bo done.’ 

“With that ho wrung my hand warmly, and bade 
mo good-night. 

“ When I got homo wo went through tho muster 
roll of my liabilities, and to my horror 1 found 
thoy amounted to within a fraction of four hundred 
pounds. 

“You may take your oath I did not sloop much 
that night. 

“ I presented myself according to appointment 
tho next day, and handed tho paper over to c Mac.’ 

“lie took it, read it carefully, looked glummer 
than usual, played tho devil’s tattoo with his fool;, 
drummed with his fingers on tho desk, then ho got 
up and strode about tho room for a minute or two ; 
at last ho burst out abruptly —■ 
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“‘You’re sure four hundred pounds will envoi* 
everything ? ’ 

“ f <.^uito sure,’ l replied. 

c( Aflt'i* a moment’s pause ho went ovor to Ids 
desk ami uulookod i!, produeed his oash box, un¬ 
locked (hat also, gut out his cheque bonk, wrote a, 
cheque, ami withnul another word shoved it, into my 
hand with the. list id’ my liabilities. 

“ The cheque was payable to my order, ami was 
for ,ClhO. Von remember how grim and grizzled 
In; usually looked ? At this moment his face was 
lighted up with ihat, rare and beautiful smile which 
at. times dignified and almost, deitied him. 

“ I was dazed, my head was swimming round, a 
great, lump stuck in my throat, and 1 eouldidt 
articulate a syllable, hut- instinctively 1 caught hold 
of his hand and nearly shook it. off; t hen, without 
one word, good, bad, or indifferent, I staggered out 
of the room. 

“ I think if I had stayed a moment longer F 
must, have tumbled down in a heap. I know when 
I got outside it was some minutes before l could 
pull myself together. 

“ This (h)il-send didn’t come n moment too soon, 
for as I left tlio theatre by the stage-dour, 1 was 
arrested for thirty-six pounds. The hold bailiff, 
however, walked with me round to tlm hank, and 
that matter was soon settled. 
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“ The only thing to accentuate the altered rela¬ 
tions between Mac and myself, was that he became 
a little less grim and a little more considerate than 
usual. For all that I had some bitter bad parts to 
play. 

“But there was one comfort, I was not alone 
unhappy, everyone had to put his or her nose more' 
or less to the grindstone. 

“ Charles Matthews jibbed at Fag, but he did 
him for all that, and did it a deuced sight better- 
than he could have done Jack Absolute; and he 
kicked awfully at Roderigo, but he had to do him, 
and a precious mess he made of the part.* 

“I don’t think Anderson swallowed Octavius 

* Mathews told me that on this occasion lie had u got himself 
up regardless—” with a beautiful flaxen ringlet wig. At the end 
of the fourth act, where Iago endeavours to assassinate “ the poor 
brach of Venice,” Phelps, by a miscalculation, let drive his sword 
into that portion of Roderigo’s person which he was least able to 
defend. Although the wound was only skin deep, it was quite 
deep enough, and at every stab poor Charley squirmed and 
wriggled in torture. 

“ At last,” said he, “ the murdering villain directed his atten¬ 
tion to Cassio and the other fellows. Now, thinks I, I’m safe, all’s 
over. To my horror, however, presently I heard him exclaim— 

‘ Lend me alight! Know we this face or no ? 

Alas, my friend, and my dear countryman. 

Roderigo ! No—yes—sure, oh, Heaven ! Roderigo ! ’ 

“ At this moment he placed his foot on my Hyperion locks, and 
anointed my face with the scalding grease ! With a howl of agony 
I roared out—‘ Hold hard ! I don’t want to be basted as well as 
spitted ! ’ with that, I sat bolt upright, leaving, however, my love¬ 
locks beneath the beast’s hoof, and revealing a head as bald as a 
billiard ball! There was nothing more heard during the remainder 
of that scene, I promise you, and that was my last appearance as 
Roderigo.” J. C. 
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Caesar with avidity, and I am sure Helen Fauci* 
•did’nfc gush at Portia (‘ Brutus Portia ’), nor wa r 
Mrs. Warner particularly entete with the Quoc 1 
of France, a part of twenty lines in Henry V 
In fact, we all growled, but we all submitted 
Vandenhoff was chief growler in the Choral 
Warde followed suit in Williams, Elton as Exeter 
Anderson as Gower (a part of thirty lines), an E 
I growled as loudly as any one, as the Constabh 
of France. But our discontent was the public gain 
for it certainly was a most magnificent production 
We’ve none of us been able to touch it, or even 
•come within a hundred miles of it since.* 

“ Conspicuous among the great events of tin 
season was the production of c Richelieu,’ in which 1 
had another bitter bad part to play, of a few linos- 
that old thief Joseph. During the first run of thr 
noble work, my old friend Hay came up to tow? 
and engaged me to play at Exeter in the vacation 

* Mj friend Mr. Higgie, the eminent comedian, himself s 
member of Phelps’ company at the Wells, and for year's afterward 
stage-manager with Augustus Harris, the elder, at Covent Guvibt 
and the Princess’s, and with myself in Liverpool, has enabled m* 
to quote a singularly apposite corroboration of Phelps’ opinion m 
this subject. 

On the first night of this magnificent production, whili 
Higgie sat spell-bound in the upper boxes admiring the un 
folding of the superb panorama (Clarkson Stansfeld’s last stugi 
work), which immediately preceded the Siege of Harfieur, tvu 
elderly gentlemen beside him began openly to express their a*i 
miration. 

One of them appeared to he rather deaf, and as he spoh* 
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He was a man of taste, and of course was much 
struck with £ lticlioliou indood, ho could talk of 
nothing’ else. 

“ When T got down to Kxotor, whore, as I told 
you, I had boon vovy popular, 1 found myself an¬ 
nounced for Ilamlot, Othello, Macbotli, Shylock, and 
to iny horror, lticlioliou for my benefit 1 Besides 
this, Itichard was billed for Saturday. 

££ 1 had not acted any of those parts during the 
last season. They all required reading up, and as 
thore were long rehearsals besides, I found it was 
utterly impossible for mo to do lticlioliou. 

t£ £ But every place is taken for Friday night,’ 
urged Hay; £ what’a to bo done ?’ 

££ £ Bono 1 ’ said I,‘since you’ve boon ass enough 
to make the announcement, you must play the 
Cardinal yourself, and .I’ll do my original part of 
Joseph.’ 

££ There was no other way of getting out of tho 

rather loudly, thm convorHulion became, audible auudnt tho general 
ailoiico : — 

The. (loaf gentleman, —(JharloH, theno are HUperh pictorial oHuctK. 

The other gentleman .-—I believe you. They arc muguiiioout ; wo 
wore denied kucIi help to acting in our time. 

The dett f gentleman.—Ahw, yea 1 but hit uh not therefore uuder- 
raic the nkil 1 and the judgment which have invented them, for they 
ennoble ami elevate the art itaelf. Here the player mid Lite painter 
lce.op pacts with the poet. 

The other tjentle.vum. —You aro right, they do ; and my envy 
•cxpiroB in speeehloKH admiration ! 

Th 08 c two gentlemen were (Jharlcw Young and (JlitirloH Kemble ! 

J. U. 
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difficulty, so Hay set to work and hammered the 
words into his head. As for me, I had my work 
cut out to get through the other parts. 

“ Well, Friday night came, and there was an 
enormous house. When the Cardinal came on, 
they didn’t take much notice of him ; but they gayo 
me a tremendous reception. 

“ That, however, was all they did give me. 

“ Hay was a capital actor, and though not 
Richelieu, he knew his way about, and steadily 
walked to the fore, while, of course, I retired and 
took a back seat. 

“ At length we reached the last scene. You re¬ 
member that beast of a Joseph has only one good 
line, a line too, which usually elicits a great route 1 
of applause, and I flattered myself I should certainly 
‘have them’ there. When, however, I stepped 
forward and exclaimed — 

“ ‘ Fall back, son, it is our turn now ! ’ 

“I waited for the customary ‘round.’ Just an 
it was coming down, a fellow in the pit roared — 
“‘Hold on, boys, hold on ! He’s going to lot 
out ; I told you he’d let ’em have it hot before 1k> 
had done ! ’ 

“ This indiscreet parfcizan floored my only effect, 
and I dried up ignominiously without even a ‘singlo 
hand,’ while Hay walked over my head triumphantly, 
and collared all the applause. 



AT CO VENT GARDEN. 


177 


“ Still, as tlio liouso was crowded, and I got half 
tho receipts, I pocketed the affront with perfect 
equanimity. 

“When I got back to town, I wont to the Hay- 
market with £ Mac,’ Mrs. Warner, and Helen Eaucit. 

“We opened early in August, 1839, with 
‘ Othello;’ he was tho Moor, I was lago, Miss Eaucit 
Desdemona, and Mrs. Warner Ibnilia. 

“ Three nights afterwards I was cast that dotes- 
table Boausoant in ‘ Tho Lady of Lyons’. 

u ‘ Thus hal burins, 1ml; worsts nunains boluiul/ 

“Imagine my mortification when I found myself 
—in tho very theatre where I had opened in Shy- 
lock, where Iliad made my mark and been ‘starred* 
as Hamlet and Richard-—condemned repeatedly to 
Antonio—The (3host and Henry VL to Macroady 
and Kean. 

“’Tis true I played Jacques and Mas tor Walter 
with Ellen Tree, but they don’t count for much, and 
my only original part was a very bad one, Onslow, 
in Bulwor Lyhfon’s play, ‘Tho Sea Captain,’ which, 
despite Thackeray’s ‘ slogging,’ drew great houses, 
and was acted for tho 38th time for Webster’s 
benefit, January 15th, last night of the season. 

“On tho 20th I wont with ‘Mac’ to tho Lane, 
where poor Hammond was fighting against fate. 

N 
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“We played ‘ Macbeth 5 for a few nights, and the 
new play of c Mary Stuart,’ in which e Mac 5 was 
very fine as Euthven, so was Mrs. Warner as Mary, 
though I fear I didn’t do much with Darnley. 

“At the beginning of March the management 
collapsed, and poor Hammond was non est , though 
he ultimately turned up in Basinghall Street with a 
balance-sheet of £8,000 debts, assets nil. 

“ ‘ Mac ’ gave his services to the company for 
three or four nights. Then we returned to the 
little house in the Haymarket, where he opened in 
Hamlet, Warde was Claudius, I was the Ghost, Mrs. 
Warner Gertrude, and Priscilla Horton Ophelia. 

“During this season Webster engaged Kean and 
Mrs. Kean to star against Macready upon alternate 
nights. 

“Although we had great ‘business,’ there was 
constant snapping and snarling between the high 
contracting parties. 

“Macready produced Talford’s play, ‘ Glencoe/ 
and distinguished himself highly as Halbert Mac¬ 
donald. Besides this he did a play of Serle’s, which 
■was not up to much, called ‘Master Clarke.’ I 
played Glenlyon in * Glencoe,’ and some nondescript 
in the other play. I had a few leading parts, such 
as Master Walter, Joseph Surface, that idiot Faiilk- 
land, and that platitudinal humbug Peregrine. 
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“ I had to swallow Baron Stoiufort and Major 
•Oakley as well as I could; but when it catno to 
Egerton, to Maywood’s Sir Bor tin ax, I was inclinod 
to kick over tlio traces, and go back once mono to 
tbo country. 

“ While I was hesitating, I made a groat hit in 
Old Dornton. That and tho great longtli of tho 
season (for I must tell ye that through tho influ¬ 
ence of BuHver Lytlon and Macready, and princi¬ 
pally through flic great success of * Money,’ tho 
Lord Chamberlain’s stupid restrictions were re¬ 
scinded, and flic theatre was now open all tho year 
round), which extended over nearly two years, 
decided mo to remain. 

“ During one of our short vacations, I forget 
which, 1 wont to the Lyceum for a short experi¬ 
mental season, which was under tho management of 
a body of unacted and unactable authors, who 
called themselves c The Syncrotios.’ 

“Those gentlemen were determined not to bo 
‘ kept out,’ as they said, by the managers, so they 
resolved to produce their own pieces; and as thoy 
paid liborally as long as their money lasted—and it 
didn’t last long--—no one could say them * nay.’ 

“Tho syndicate was formed principally of. authors, 
each of whom was to produce a piece of his own, but 
ono play, called e Marlinuzzi,* was found to bo quite 
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enough to docido tlio fate of the experiment, and 
the season ended sooner even than we anticipated. 

“I finished my long engagement at t.ho llay- 
markot Dooombor 7 th, and rejoined ‘Mao’ at, old 
Drury on Boxing Night, 18 Id, when wo opened 
with a magnificent revival of * The Merchant of 
Venice.’ ” 
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inclined to think Ryder was His Batavian Majesty. 
The company were all big men, except Elton. 
Macready was Colonel Green; Anderson, Wilton 
Brown (the Secretary); Hudson, the Irish comedian, 
was a young light comedy Lord, whose name I can’t 
remember; George Bennett was the Duke of 
Gaveston; Elliot Graham, a giant six feet two or 
three, played some small part or other; Helen 
Paucit and Mrs. Warner were both in the piece, and 
Phelps played Lord Byerdale, who was £C a villain of 
the deepest dye.” Yes, that was the first time I 
ever saw him, and an atrocious villain I thought he 
was. Beyond the C£ icicle ” speech, the villany of 
Phelps, and the interest which surrounded Anderson 
(who appeared a veritable Apollo), I remember 
nothing, save that Macready, who was engaged in 
the conspiracy, made some touching appeal to 
Anderson; that he replied, offering to lie down 
and die for Macready, or something of that kind; 
that he dropped into a chair, and, falling forward 
upon the table with his head on his arms, burst into 
a mighty passion of tears; and that I began crying, 
too, out of sheer sympathy. 

I fear, however, I displayed sad want of taste for 
a sucking tragedian, inasmuch as I remember far 
more clearly the after-piece. It was Easter Monday, 
and it was not only the first night of a new play, but 






CHAPTER II. 


AT DRURY LANE AND ELSEWHERE. 

Hack with “Mac”—Inauguration or his Management 
at Drury Lane — The Prisoner op War — After 
Many Years Douglas Jerrold gets a Roland por 
his Oliver — Ryder’s First Rehearsal—La Belle 
Nisbett and Helen Faucit— An Exceptional Cast op 
“ As You Like It ”—End op Macready’s Managerial 
Career—Phelps-’ Opinion Thereof. 

<££ Mao’ had taken the National Theatre, which 
Lad fallen to a very low ebb, with the view of 
devoting it to the national drama. There was not 
a man or woman amongst us who had served under 
Lis banner at the £ G-arden 5 but did not want to be 
■with him at the £ Lane; ’ and I certainly esteemed 
it a compliment when he told me that I was the 
first man to whom he offered an engagement.” 

“ But how about the bad parts ? ” 

££ Oh, d—n the bad parts! Of course they 
worried me as much as usual, but I had grown 
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oldor and wiser, and knew bettor. I know now i 
was unreasonably to expect 4 Mac*. ’ to abdicate in m 
favour. To bo frank, l. wouldn’t, have dime it. my sol 
“Of course, I had to take what . 1 . could got in t.h 
way of business, sometimes good, sometimes ba< 
sometimes indifferent. 

t£ I played Lord Norland in Mrs. Inchbald’ 
eomody of * Every one has his Fault,’ 4 Mae. * gum 
out of liis way to play Harmony, and playing t.h 
devil with it; then lie transferred it. t.o poor Hli.oi 
who also came to grief in it. I played Stukely, i 
which I held my own beside c Mac:,’ and I got, 
good deal of kudos out of the Earl of Lynterno i 
tho ‘Patrician’s Daughter,’ in which 4 Mac’ made 
tromendous hit as Mordaunt. I Hunk it, was one c 
tho best things I over saw him do. As usual 
inado my mark in iago and Macduff, and I made 
hit as Hubert in a gorgeous revival of 4 King John 
“One of tho most notable events of this soaso 
was tho production of Douglas Jorrold’s comedy 
* Tho Prisoner of War,’ in which I astonished ovoty 
body as Captain Channel. 

“ Jcrrold and I had never met since wo parted i 
a huff in Lombard Street all those years ago. 

“ At tho oud of tho play Master c Dug ’ came roun 
to pay mo a cynical compliment or two. 

“1 grinnod, and said, ‘Well, little soorpioi 
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you’re a good playwright, but a bad prophet. You 
don’t seem to think me such a “ d—d bad actor” 
to-night; I’m getting considerably more than 
“thirty bob a-week,” and this is not a “second- 
rate country theatre ! ” ’ 

“ £ Bah ! ’ he growled, as he turned away, £ the 
biggest fools always have the biggest luck.’ 

“ As my star was then rising, I could afford to 
laugh at his cheek. 

“ It has been said that Jerrold’s cynicism really 
veiled a tender heart. For my part, I was always 
of Sir Peter Teazle’s opinion, that £ True wit has 
more to do with good nature’ than Douglas Jerrold 
ever £ appeared to be aware of.’ 

“ One thing is quite certain, if ever he could say a 
smart or satirical thing at the expense of his nearest 
or dearest friend, the spiteful little wasp never de¬ 
prived himself of the pleasure of inserting his 
venomed sting. 

“ The cast of £ Yenice Preserved ’ had always been 
a bone of contention from the first moment that I 
joined Macready. This season Elton, to his great 
grief, was taken out of Jaffier and put into Priuli, 
which nearly broke the poor little fellow’s heart; 
Anderson was given Jaffier, and I was relegated to 
Pierre, to which I have stuck ever since. 
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“Tho morning of the very night whtm wo wor 
to act this play, when I came to rehearsal, I wa 
astonished to 1’md a groat long-logged fellow ladliiij 
out Piorre, to a soled audience, consist ing of ‘ Mae, 
Soldo* George Ihlis, the Prompter* and Maeready 1 
stage-manager, ‘ Old IVglcg Wilmotf so called froi 
his wooden leg. 

“I didn’t know what, to make of it, till Klli 
earno and told mo, it was a young man from th 
country giving Mac c a taste of his quality,’ in tli 
hope of getting an engagement. 

cc The young man was Jack Ryder, and l’m happ 
to say ho got his engagement, though ho gav 
mo Mils’ for a minute or two. Stop! Let n 
think 1 

“He didn’t join us till the next season, when 1 
opened in ‘ The .Banished Duke.’ 

“At the end uf the season I returned to tl 
Ilaymarkot. 

“Nothing noteworthy occurred during my stn 
except a row with Ohurlos Kean during the run < 
Sheridan Knowles’ ‘ Rose of Arragon,’ which wi 
written expressly for Koan. 

“ XJn£orfunatoly for him, my part, Almagro, w: 
too strong, or his too weak; anyhow, I got the pm 
and ho didn’t like it. I don’t suppose 1 slum 
have liked it myself, especially if I had to pay tl 
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piper, which Kean did, for he bought the play right 
out and paid the author handsomely.* 

££ During this engagement I played Sir Giles twice 
to Billy Barren’s Marrall, and for my benefit I 
played Sir Edward Mortimer and The Duke Aranza, 
Barren doing Adam Winterton and the beautiful 
Nisbett Juliana. 

£c I returned to £ Mac 5 in October, for his last 
season at old Drury, when we opened with the most 
superb production of £ As You Like It ’ the world 
has ever seen or ever will see. 

£ ‘This season I played Manly (Provoked Husband), 
Dam as, and Dentatus, Leonato, and Sir Robert Gas¬ 
coigne, Henry IV. Then came a barbarous thing; 
I was taken out of Posthumus (which was given to 
Anderson) and relegated to Belarius. We had a 
dreadful row about this, which resulted in another 
sweetener—Thorold in Browning’s fine but crude 
play, £ A Blot in the Scutcheon.’ 

££ I distinguished myself highly in it, but the play 
did not attract, and was acted only three nights, 
although it was backed up with a new farce, and 
by the opera of Der Breischutz. 

££ Besides that beastly Byerdale you saw me in, I 

* I remember Kean complaining to me very bitterly about this 
transaction, alleging that Knowles bad written up Almagro for 
the express purpose of flooring, or, as he said, “ flummaxing ” 
him. J* C. 
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played Dmistan in the tragedy of’ ‘ Atholwold *—not 
yours or Dumas’, my hoy, but Smith’s. 

“Despite my discontent at my bad parts, man at 
the best is an inconsequential animal ; so when my 
benefit was fixed, instead of devoting d, 1° m y own 
glorification, X thought, how I’ could host got tunny, 
body into my programme, and I dart) to think, 
oven at this (lista,net' of time, the result was such a 
cast of “ The ‘Winter’s Tale ” as the stage has novel 
witnessed except upon that particular occasion, 
Thoro was ‘.Mae, 5 of course, for Ijoont.es; Ryder foi 
Polixenes ; Anderson for Plorizel ; Ml ton fm 
Camillo ; The (Mown, Shepherd, and Autolyous 
byKeehy, W". Bennett, and (lompton ; and Antigo- 
nus myself; Helen Paucit for Hermiono; Mrs 
Warner for Paulina; and Mrs. Nisbett. for Per 
dita; while Mrs. Keeley and Priscilla Horton won 
tho Mopsa and Dorcas. 

“Think of that, my boy! Did you ever hear o 
anything like it ? 

“Besides this, wo did PlanclnS’s Port,unit). No 
a bad bill, was it; ? 

“ By tills t.imo Macroady and X had learned tt 
understand each other, and it was a groat grief t 
mo wlion tho last night, of bis management came.” 

“ Was it roally so wondorfnl after all as tho ok 
fogies toll us ?” I lioro onquirod. 
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“ Don’t bo irreverent, boy ; it is the vice of tho 
ago ; you’ll bo an old fogie yourself sonic day if ye 
livelong onougli. 

“ I toll ye sir, thoro wore certain performances 
givon under that management which wore uovor 
oquallcd in tho past, and novor can bo oxcollod in 
tho future 1 

“ I’ll take one production in which both ‘ Mac,’ 
and myself played second fiddle, I' moan c As Ye 
Like It.’ 

“Apart from Clarkson Stans fold’s scenery, the 
music and the mounting—look at tho cast. Good 
God, sir, look at the cast! Thoro was Nlsbett as 
Rosalind! Not having seen her, ye don’t know what 
beauty is. Her voice was liquid music—her laugh 
—thoro novor was such a laugh—‘ her eyes living 
crystals—lamps lit with light divine’—her gorgeous 
nock and shoulders—her superbly symmetrical 
limbs—her grace, her taste, her nameless but irre¬ 
sistible charm. Thoro was Mrs. Stirling as Oolia 
—lot mo toll you a douood lino woman in those 
days—thou and always a most accomplished actress. 
That imp of mischief, Mrs. Ivuoloy, the best Audrey, 
and about tho host all-round actress I have over 
soon; tho beautiful Miss Philips as Phoobo; tho 
volvot-throatod Romor as Cupid, in * The Masque. 
Priscilla Horton, Sims .Reeves, Harry Phillips, Allon 
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and Strotton (a complete English Opera Company 
for tho music. Jim Anderson (you’ve no idea wha 
a splendid actor he was then) for Orlando, and hi 
brothers, Jacques and Oliver, by Harry Lynne am 
Elliot Graham, a strapping six-footer and an ad 
mirablo actor. Ryder was tho banished Dula 
Duke Frederick was George Bemud.!., Elton th 
First Lord, and Lo Beau, .Handsome Hudson, as w 
usod to call him; Touchstone, Keuloy; William 
Compton ; Old Billy Bennett, Corin ; ‘ Mac,’ «lae 
quos; myself, Adam; and .1. forget the others. 

“Aye, aye; ye may rave about Bolen Eaueit’ 
Rosalind, but ye never saw the Nisbett. 1, admi 
Miss Faucit’s ability is great, and unquest iouabh 
but so is her affectation. Tho truth is she gav 
herself airs—and a little of that went a long wa 
with mo. We didn’t get on well together, and I. lea 
we have never been just to each other; still she is 
great actress, and a woman whoso character an 
conduct do honour to her profession. 

“ At that, period, mind ye, she hadn’t it all he 
own way, for besides La Nisbett she had anotlu 
formidable rival in Mrs. Warner, then in the prim 
of hor beauty, and the beau ideal of a tragic actreH 
—her Constance, Herndono, and Lady Macbeth wor 
tho best I have ever seen. 

“ Tako the company at Drury Lane for all in al 











AT DTtURY LANE AND ELSEWHERE. 


18 fr 


I tell ye , sir, as far as I am qualified to form an 
opinion, at no period before or since, not even in the 
palmy days of Garrick, or the Kembles, or the 
Siddons, has the dramatic art been more poetically 
and intellectually expounded, or magnificently illus¬ 
trated than it was during the Macready regime. 

tc That Betterton, Booth, and Quin were great 
actors, that Garrick was a genius, that the Siddons 
was a woman of phenomenal gifts, that the Kembles 
Young and Elliston were gentlemen and scholars 
first, and admirable actors after, that Kean and 
Cooke were lurid meteors, illumining the age and 
the stage, and that all these great people were sur¬ 
rounded by actors of most distinguished ability, is 
as true as that the stars are shining oyer our heads 
at this moment, but I doubt whether at any time 
the works of our great masters have ever received in 
their entirety such admirable rendition and such 
perfect illustration in every detail as they obtained 
during the matchless management of William 
Charles Macready! ” 




(1I1APTER MI. 


’twixt town and country. 

llAimY Wai.t.ack Oi'Knm and Shuts Covknt ( Iakurn—Ti 
COVKNT (JaKDRN ('OMl'ANY <i<> To I?ATU AND Pi.AY I)oY 
TO .PlVK .PoUNDM A JNlOUT— (<KNT1,KMAN HooPKR AND Tt 
Lono .Lord-—Susan IIoui.ky and tun Bkautirui, Ha 
maid— “Mao 11 cork to Am uicioa—-Puki.us Rkmai 

IRlOtlND-1'HATH OR Ml.TON—Til K I'll.TON H F, N K RIT- 

IPiiki.i’s 1 First Auri-.aranrk at Sadi.frh Wki.i.s- 
Unadou,ration or tu!■: "Warnkk. and Pinna's Unjimc. 

“ Aftuu, ‘Mac’s’ rt*1 irement I was out of a hurl 
for some time till I wont to (Invent (larden wil 
Harry Wallaek, whoso son-in-law, long Iloskii 
(who was with ns afterwards at, the Wells, and wl 
is now in Australia.), found some coin for the spin* 
lat,ion. Wo had a splendid company, hut. the alia 
was an awful fizzle. We opened October Hud wil 
a new comedy by BoneicauH., called ‘ Womm 
which proved a killing’ ‘frost;’ and we ‘ shut, tp 
on the 13th. Wo opened again on the Kith, at 
finally closed November 1st. I think we ma< 
about five seasons in four weeks.” 














is'DvrTin.x, 


lu 

it was also the first, night, of tin* first, burlesque I 
ewer saw, thi- famous extravaganza of “ Fortunio 
ami liis Seven (tiff.si Servants,” written by the ever 
genial and are,mqdi.died d. U. 1 dandle, wdiom I was 
destined to know intimately hereafter. 

I ran remember* as though if, wen* yesterday, 
when fhe eurfuin rose. Hudson (who was an in¬ 
solvent kin*:) anq a parody on f.he well-known 
son*:, “ In the days that we went gipsying,” &o., to 
this effort : 

'* In f!t<' *tin ■- f!.;sl «>• i*«»t tijr.y in • u Inn,' Uiui* uae, 

SS <- >}iiU<L > ii ft--m Irnia, 

A*1*1 {mi l. ij><m eh. rr.'.'u, 
in !).«' *!«yi 11 1 ui v«r ].►,,! fi|, y m ?t tinn* it}'*.," 

I remember, too, Monsieur .barques, Morris 
Burnet ; he was the impeemdnuM Hanm Diuidvo’. 
He.nf u! all, I renumber Hriaeilla Horton as For- 
tunio, filling llie stage with ,sunshine whenever aim 
appeared, I ran hear her magnilieent voire now, ns 
she King: 

" M) fifth* t U* at , «.|i ! i< !,? Ilit-e Jit-re, 

Wl.ii. I Sm j t;l it tsf-hl, ft ill*. jmir uf 

/•‘f*VlVl (1,1 I,It, l-rli.W, 

( »l* ti I I nf lijilf nn w«*U jit mill** nffire, 

A f ! til’ I nim Un nllii f tilj'llf Itjtitll till' wir.‘, 

KJj [ nhid ati I nhttil 1<(! ! '* 

f fheu eaiue her naughty sister (also disguised as a 
hoy), a lady whom I remember chiefly by her mar¬ 
vellously beautiful legs. 

(diaries Selby, rupital comedian and prolific 
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Here, I interjected, “ I remember the very 
might you closed, for I walked all the way from 
Westbourne Green, and when I reached the 
theatre there was a notice up stating that ‘ in con¬ 
sequence of unavoidable circumstances, the house 
was closed until further notice.’ That was the 
second time within twelve months I was c sold.’ I 
went to Drury Lane to see * Much Ado About 
Nothing,’ with Macready, Mrs. Nisbett, Keeley, 
Compton, and the rest of you, when, to my disgust, 
I found the theatre closed in consequence of the 
■death of the Duke of Sussex. I confess I thought 
his Boyal Highness might have taken some other 
night to die upon.” 

“Fie, sir 1 You are not a loyal subject. As for 
us, we were all sorry for the old Duke; he was the 
best of the whole boiling of the brothers. 

“Well, after we closed at the Garden, we got 
out of the frying-pan into the fire, for we went to 
Bath with Gentleman Hooper, where we played 
down to five pounds a night. Imagine the Covent 
Garden Company playing down to £5 ! Astonish¬ 
ing ! wasn’t it ? ” 

“ Not half so astonishing though ” I replied, “ as 
what followed when you left Bath.” 

“ What was that ? ” he inquired, eagerly. 

“ Many years after, when acting with her in 
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Cambridge, Mrs. Hooper told mo that. when ye 
Covent Garden swells 1 dried up/ Hooper went; awa 
shooting with * the Long Lord’ (I Iuntiugtower) am 
loft tier to manage the theatre as best, she might. 

“ At this time a dramatization of Mrs. Grown’ 
novel of ‘Susan lloploy ’ had obtained a groa 
vogue at the Victoria. 

“Mrs. Hooper was an astute little woman; sh 
road tho novel, was impressed by it., and son 
Charles Melville (Captain Brow) her stage managoi 
to town to got a copy of tho play. 

"JIo obtained a MS. from tlie* poor adapt,or, Mt 
.Dibdin .‘Pitt, for a five-pound note (authors mus 
have had a lively time of it in t host' days), got, tli 
music, and models of the scenery for a song, am 
returned in triumph. 

“ Next; day they began to got, up the piere. Mvor 
scene was painted, and the play w;h fairly east 
Prank Matthews and his wife, however, worts th 
only persons of importance in the crowd who hm 
remained behind. They played in the piece, am 
Mrs. Hooper herself was the Susan I lopley. 

“ Now there was, at this time, at the ‘Hoop 
Hotel a very attractive young girl, who was th 
daughter of a gentleman farmer in (he neighbour 
hood. Tins girl was a beauty, and slit* knew it 
It goes without saving that she was a horn flirt 
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Her father having come to grief, she became the 
barmaid of the ‘Hoop.’ More, she was all tho rago 
among the young fellows of the city, who crowded 
the place, and quarrelled amongst each othor morely 
to get a glance of her bright eyes. To aceontuato 
her beauty, this young lady wore a peculiar and 
becoming costume, a blue dross cut in some novol 
and eccentric fashion, a saucy little cap with a 
bunch of cliorry-colourod ribbons perched on one 
side of her pretty little head, a whito frilled 
cambric apron with a bib, also frilled and also 

t 

trimmed with ribbons. 

“ Melville was a shrewd, sharp follow. IIo saw 
this coquettish young lmssoy, and like every one 
else was struck with her charms. Then an idea 
occurred to him. If he could only get Mrs. Hooper 
to £ mako up’ like the beautiful barmaid for Susan 
Hopley. lie suggested tho idea. Tho manageress, 
who was nothing if not proper, kicked at it. Then 
lfrank Matthews was brought to bear upon her; the 
strait was a desperate one. She hesitated, and you 
know when a woman hesitates tho rest is easy. 
Molvillo now tackled the fair barmaid ; she felt 
flattorod, jumped at the notion, and undertook to 
superintend the making of the dress, which was to 
bo an exact duplicate of her own. 

“ Absurd as it may appear, that dross and got up 


o 
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had a great deal to do with the remarkable success 
of the piece, which was of an extraordinary and 
pronounced character. 

“ The story was interesting, the play admirably 
got up. One scene, which was preserved intact 
until the theatre was burnt down the other day, the 
scene of the churchyard, was as superb a set as I 
have ever put eyes on. 

“The theatre was crowded nightly for a month 
or five weeks, and there can be no doubt whatever 
that the beautiful barmaid, the ghost of the murdered 
flunkey, and that popular performer the Jerusalem 
pony, proved ten times more potent attractions for 
the quidnuncs of Bath than the company from 
the Theatre Royal, Covent Garden.” 

“ Aye, aye,” growled ‘ the master,’ t{ I have in¬ 
variably noticed that a donkey, if he only brays loud 
enough, is always sure to attract a congregation of 
his brother donkeys. But you’ve cut into the 
thread of my yarn, Master John. 

“ After that Bath business I acted occasionally 
when I could get a chance, sometimes at the 6 City 
of London,’ sometimes at Liverpool, where, un¬ 
fortunately, I only succeeded in ventilating the 
house. 

“When I came back to town I found a note 
awaiting me from * Mac ’ in which he stated that he 




’TWIXT TOWN AND COUNTRY. 


195 


•was going to Am erica. He invitod mo to dinner at 
Clarence Terrace, to moot Maywood, tlio Scotch 
•comedian, who had negotiated the Amorican engage¬ 
ment. 

“ By-the-bye, this follow was a capital actor. I 
am under the impression that, before ho wont to 
Yankeoland, ho had acted * Shylock 5 at ono of the 
patent houses with indifferent anccoss, and had then 
dropped into the Scotchmen. His Sir Portinax 
was splendid, and ho had rocontly distinguished 
himself at the Strand by his performance of Sir 
Andrew Mac something or other in a pieco called 
the * Hights of Women.’ 

“ After dinner c Mao’ proposed that I should accom¬ 
pany him to America,, offered me very handsome 
terms, and undertook to pay a thousand pounds in 
the bank, so that my wife should have amplo re¬ 
sources to draw upon during my absonce. 

“ Apart from the fact that we had become vory 
much attached to each other, the proposal was a 
tempting one. .Besides, there seemed little or no 
chanee of an opening in town, and I was rather 
disposed to close with him, so when wo parted for 
the night I thanked him, said I would consult my 
wife and let him know the next day. 

“ When we left the houso, Maywood, who had a 
gruff, brusque way with him, growled abruptly—■ 
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££ £ You’re not going to bo sncli an ass as to accof 
this proposal?’ 

« < Why not ?’ I inquired. 

££ £ Why not ? Don’t you see that his absonco \vi 
be your opportunity ? IIo’s going abroad I If yo 
remain at homo you’ll stop into his shoos.’ 

“ I didn’t say anything then, but when I got horn 
I talked tlio matter over with my wife. Maj 
wood’s hint accorded with hor inclinations; si: 
couldn’t boar tho thought of our separation. £ 
the next day I wrote thus — 

£C £ Du ab Mu. Mao it mad y, 

“ * Homo years ago when I thought i 
returning to tho country, you said to mo, “ Ho wl 
remains in tho field may chango defeat to victoi 
at any moment.” 

£c £ i have decided to remain on tho field. 

“ £ Notwithstanding, boliovo mo very gratoful f< 
your proposal, and faithfully yours, &c.’ 

££ A week afterwards £ Mac ’ sailed for Amoric 
taking Ryder with him, and I romainod behind, wai 
ing, like Mr. Micawbor, for c something to turn u| 

££ It £ turned up ’ in a strange and unoxpocti 
manner. 

££ It so happened that in tho early part of ’43 o 
dear friend and comrade poor Elton, in roturnii 
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from an engagement in Edinboro’, was lost in the 
wreck of the Pegasus off Holy Isle.* . , 

“ Although a most honourable, provident, and 
abstemious man, ho had boon so miserably paid and 
so frequently out of engagements that it was utterly 
impossible for him to make any provision for his 
old blind father, his wife and children, of whom 
there were seven. 

* This unfortunate gentleman, although of diminutive stature, 
was said to be an admirable and accomplished actor. Macready 
esteemed him so highly that ho especially selected him to play 
Amintor in “ The Maid’s Tragedy” and Beaus cant .in “ The Lady 
of .Lyons.” 

“ The (lunernl Theatrical fund ” owes its oxistenco in groat 
measure to Mr. Klton’s initiative, and that of a poor gentleman 
who was afterwards prompter in one of my theatres. 

Tyrone Bower, who was lost in the Tremknt (March, 1841), 
was one of LI ton's oldest and dearest friends. It was said, in an 
interesting publication of tin; period, that when 151 ton heard the 
news “ his face became pale as ashes, and for mure than an hour 
he walked to ami fro in violent agitation, exclaiming u Poor follow, 
poor fellow 1 Who would have thought it? ” 

Afterwards, conversing on the subject, he expressed himself in 
these remarkable words : “ l think I. can imagine what Power 
must have felt when tlm waves iirst rushed over his head. In all 
supreme moments our grief is caused for the loss of joys in 
futurity. We neither think of the past nor the present, but only 
bewail what might have been. 

“ I am sure, that Power, in the agony of parting from life, felt 
no consolation that it had been a brilliant and a happy one. I con 
imagine him crying out, ‘ Why can’t I live to enjoy more ?’ 

“1 can fancy the lights of tho Haymarkot Hashing before his 
eyes, and the roaring of the waves taking the sound of a hurst of 
applause, and that his last frantic thought was, ‘ Oh 1 why—why 
was I not permitted to enjoy all this ? * ” 

Let us hope that poor lfilton, in his own hour of trial, looked 
forward with more hope for tho future than regret for the past.— 

J.C. 
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“ Every manager and every actor in tho Kingdor 
came nobly to tho help of these poor bereave 
onos. 

“Murray, of Ediuboro’, got together .Cl00, an 
sent it up at once. Tho managers everywhere gav 
the entire receipts of a benefit., and a subseriptio 
of upwards of £3,000 was raised. To the honor 
of Elton’s children, bo it said, they would not tone 
a farthing till a small annuity was purchased fc 
his poor blind father. 

“Mrs. Warner, myself, and a few others, put or 
lioads togothor to raise something for their in 
mediate wants, and we gave a benefit performanc 
at tho c 0itv of London’ Theatre with desirab 
rosults. 

“ We now announced one to take place ; 
Sadlers Wells. 

“Tho Wells at that period had sunk ho tl 
lowest ebb. Tho business was so awful that tl 
company wore playing down to two or three pouni 
a night, and there was tho greatest difficulty 
keoping tho doors open at all. 

“ It was in this stale of affairs that on 01 
Saturday in April, 1843, tho Elton benefit tot 
placo. 

“ To tho astonishment and delight of every oi 
the receipts amounted to £55. 
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“ That house and that performance decided my 
career for the noxt eighteen years ! 

“ The play was c Othollo.’ I was tho Moor; TTonry 
Marston, Iago ; John Wcbstor, Cassio; Miss Caro¬ 
line Ranckley, Desdomona; and Mrs. Warnor, 
Emilia. 

“ Serle wrote an admirable address and dolivorod 
it more admirably still. To say that they leaped at 
us would givo but tho faintest idea ol: the en¬ 
thusiasm with which wo wore received. 

“Tom Greenwood was tho manager, and when we 
settled up, ho said, ‘This is going to bo a big 
thing. Como and act horo and I’ll givo you twenty 
pounds a week.’ 

“I had no engagement in view, nor any likelihood 
of obtaining one, but I know that Greenwood, had 
no money, so I took stock oF tho situation at oneo. 

“ c My good follow,’ said T, c don’t talk nonsense; 
I know the state of tho land hero, and what you are 
doing. If tho money don’t come in, you can’t pay. 
I’ll tell you what I’ll do; il: you’ll undortako to 
secure tho theatre, wo’11 go into partnership.’ 

“ Tom jumped at tho idea, arid in tho course of 
forty-eight hours tho Phelps, 'Warner, and Green¬ 
wood management was arranged on the following 
basis : I was to have £20 a wock, Mrs. Warner tho 
same. As a swootonor for her, hor husband had ,C5 
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a week as treasurer, Greenwood had ;C5 a week i 
acting manager and live pounds a week for his war 
robe. These sums wort) charged to the eurret 
expenses on the pay-sheet weekly, if they didu 
come in of course we couldn’t get ’em, if they d 
wo should get ’em, and if there was any surplus 
was to be divided pro rata. 

cc Tho new Theatre Act, which removed the r 
strictions to our performing the legitimate dram 
had been carried, thanks to the personal influence 
Macready and hid wart! Iytton Bulwer (for whit 
statues ought to be erected to their memory 
every tlieat.ro in tho kingdom!), and. a gloria 
vision opened before me of a popular theatre wi 
Sliakespero and the poetic drama. 

“I kept this object steadily in view night ai 
day. With this object l quitted the West-end for t 
North, and on Monday, May 127th, IH 14, o 
memorable management commenced — a mating 
mont the record of which will, l dare to luq, 
bo romombered long after 1 am dead and gone.” 
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author, -was an Emperor somebody, and ?1 e r< - 
doubtable Tom Matthews, or W. II. Pam" I am 
not quite sure which—was mu.* of the sMti«d 
vants, endowed with a preternatural “ t r«; *, v .) *, 
to my astonishment, by sone* <<,*ruh pv.•, 
devoured tho whoh* of the bivad in fm* it «y -.1 
bakery. 


Oh 1 night of gulden 

divam ; 

of ran*' ire . 

,0 «{ 

enchantment, never to be i 

. ,.e ,i * 

1 Y< •!*{ ! ?; ,/ * ■ 


to this I have never hui ; 

1 rhihi „ 

f fie p!,r. l< 

fS 

first time but 1 have enviet 

1 him ! 




A gentle mum who sal io\! hi*- in the j«b ■« m* i 
interested—perhaps umu•*-ii' at my ir- <p*< . * >-»•< t 
admiration of tin- play and the pl.sw>, H> >.!■- 
peared to know even,thing and on nb,-<b., and «v.. 
very communicative. 

As we lull the theatre hr a bed m*• w finds v».it I 
was going. 

When I. replied “To WYg iMorne {Jjv. u” le> 
said, “dump in, young .d*av«-r; HI one y**w a Id? 
as far as Port man Square.” 

With tho ingemioilHieo; f ,|* y»m!h, f r’,nf}>l< d !■. 
him my name and calling, and th< a jm.-d« *!*, r.. 
quirod liis name and oeeupat ion. 

“ Oh, Pm a gardener/* he said, “ amt my name 

Joseph Paxton,” 

When next I heard that name there v» a <\ a landl.’ 



CHAPTER IV. 

SADIiWtS WKr,r,S. 

‘ClIAKLKB DlCKI'lNM 5 PlWCiarTION OK WHAT IT WAS- 

Idka ok His JYHhsion— Lovio ok Art kor 

Art’h 8aIvK-M IHCONONPTUW OK RkRATIONH BKTWKUN 

MaORKADY AND PuKIS'S KkMOVKI)-8tATI0 OK .’DRA¬ 

MATIC Art aktkr ’Maorkady’s Rktlrkmknt —Kuan 

AT THl'l PjUNOKSh’k- How 1*1110!, PH .10 KKKCTKD H.IS 

AoiItMVKMMN'i’H-—.11 IB IlSlUNU 10 XK HI KB TONS. 

Wiiat Sadlers Wells was when Phelps took tho 
helm may best; bo understood by tho following 
description written by Charles .Dickons in 1851. : 

“ Seven or eight years ago, this theatre was in 
the condition of being entirely delivered over to as 
ruffianly an audience as London could shako 
togother. Without, tho theatre by night was like 
tho worst of tho worst kind of fair in tho worst 
kind of town. Within, it was a bear-garden, re¬ 
sounding with foul language, oaths, cat-call shrieks, 
yells, blasphemy, obscenity—a truly diabolical 
clamour. Eights took place anywhere, at any 
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period of the performance. The audience were, of 
course, directly addressed in the entertainments. 
An improving melodrama, called cc Harrington, fho 
Pickpocket,” being t hen extremely popular at; another 
similar theatre, a powerful attraction, happily 
entitled “.lack Ketch,” was produced hero, and re¬ 
ceived with great approbation. It. was in the con¬ 
templation of the management, to add the physical 
stimulus of a pint of porter to the moral refresh¬ 
ments offered to every purchaser of a pit ticket, 
wlion fho management collapsed, and the theatre 
shut up. 

“ At this crisis of fho career of Mr. Ketch and 
his pupils, Mr. Hhelps conceived fho desperate idea 
of changing fho character of the dramatic enter¬ 
tainments presented at this den, from fho lowest to 
tho highest, and of utterly changing, with if, the 
character of the audience. 

“ Associating with himself, in this perilous enter¬ 
prise, two partners-—of whom one (for a time) was 
Mrs. Warner, a lady of considerable' reputation on 
tho stago; the other, Mr. Greenwood, a gentle¬ 
man of business knowledge and habits-—ho took 
tho theatre and wont to work. 

“ On tho opening night, on tho scene of Mr. 
Ketch’s triumphs, the play was * Macbeth.’ It 
was performed amidst tho usual hideous medley of 







SADLERS WELLS. 


200 


fights, foul language, catcalls, shrieks, yells, oaths, 
blasphemy, obsconity, applos, oranges, nuts, biscuits, 
ginger-beer, porter, and pipes—pipes of every de¬ 
scription wore at work in tlio gallory, and pipes of 
all sorts and sizos woro in full blast in the pit. 
Cans of beer, each with a pint moasuro to drink 
from (for tlio convenience of gontlemen who had 
neglected the precaution of bringing their own pots 
in their bundlos), wore carried through the dense 
crowd at all stages of the tragedy. Sickly children 
in arms woro squoozod out of shape in all parts of 
the house. Fish was fried at the entrance doors. 
Barricades of oyster-shells encumbered the pave¬ 
ment. Expectant half-price visitors to tlio gallory 
howled defiant impatience up the stairs, and danced 
a sort of carmagnole all round the building. 

“ It being ovidont either that the aftornpt to hu¬ 
manise the place must bo abandoned, or this up¬ 
roar cjuollod—that Mr. Ketch’s disciples must have 
their way, or tho manager his™—the manager made 
vigorous efforts for tho victory. 

“ Tho friors of fish, vendors of oysters, and 
othor costermonger scum accumulated round the 
doors, were first got rid of. Tho noisy sellers of 
beer inside tho theatre woro next to bo removed. 
They resisted, and offered a largo weekly considera¬ 
tion * for leave to sell and call.’ Tho management 







204 


MEMOIRS OF SAMUEL PHELPS. 

was obthirato, and rooted thorn out. Children in 
arms were next to bo expelled. Orders wore given 
to the monoy-takors to refuse thorn admission, but 
thoso wore found extremely diilleult to bo enforced, 
as the women smuggled babies in under their 
shawls and aprons, and even rolled thorn up to look 
like cloaks. A little experience of such artificos led 
to their detection at the doors; and the play soon 
began to go on without the shrill interruptions con¬ 
sequent on the unrolling of dozens of these un¬ 
fortunate little mummies every night. .But tho 
most intolerable deli lenient of the place remained. 
Tho outrageous language was unchecked; and 
while that lasted, any effectual purification of the 
audience, and establishment of decency was im¬ 
possible.” 

“ .Mr. Phelps, not to be diverted from his object, 
routed out an old Act of Parliament, in which 
there was a clause visiting tho use of bad language 
in any public place with a certain line on proving 
tho offence before a magistrate. This clause lie 
caused to be printed in great placards, and posted 
up in various conspicuous parts of the theatre. Ho 
also had it printod in small handbills. To every 
person who went into tho gallery, one of thoso 
handbills was givon with his pass-ticket. Ho was 
seriously warned that the Act would bo enforced, 
and it was enforced with such rigour that ou several 
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occasions Mr. Phelps stopped the play to havo an 
offender removed; on othor occasions ho went into 
the gallery, with a cloak ovor his theatrical dross, to 
point out some other offondor who had escaped 
the vigilance of the police; on all occasions lie kopt 
his purpose, and his inflexible dotormination steadily 
to carry it out before the vagabonds with whom he 
had to doal; on no occasions showod them fear or 
favour. 

“ Within a month, the Jack Ketch party, 
thoroughly dish cartoned and amazed, gavo in; 
and not an interruption was hoard from the begin¬ 
ning to the end of a live-act tragedy ! 

“ The manager having now established order and 
silonco, proceeded with his purpose of establishing 
a homo for the high drama at Sadlers Wells. In 
his first season lie presented Sliakespero’s plays of 
‘ Ham lot,’ ‘King John,’ ‘The Merchant of Venice,’ 
‘Othello,’ and ‘Itichard the Third*—in all .100 
nights. 

“ Besides which ho further produced as imper¬ 
fect substitutes for Jack Ketch, Beaumont and 
Bletchor, Massinger, Sheridan, Holcroft, Byron, 
Bulwor, and Knowles. 

“In his sooond season, besides producing three 
original plays, lie presented ‘ The Winter’s Tale * 
forty-five nights. 

“ In the successive seasons between that time and 
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the present lie has produced other original tragedies, 
and has many times performed c The Tempest,’ 
‘Macbeth’ (without the music), as originally 
written, c Ooriolanus,’ c Cymbelino,’ ‘ Julius 
Csosar,’ c TTonry the Eighth,’ c Antony and (Jloo- 
patra,’ and Mr. Horne’s reconstruction of ‘The 
Duchess of Mali!.’ In tlio spring of the present 
year wo had the means of knowing that Mr. 
Pliolps had acted Shakespero at Sadlers Wells 
1,000 nights! 

“ It is to bo observed that these plays have not 
been droned through in t.ho old jog trot, dreary, 
matter-of-course manner, but have boon presented 
with flic utmost care, with great intelligence, with 
an evidently sincere desire, to understand and illus¬ 
trate the beauties of the poem. The smallest 
character has boon respectfully approached and 
studied; the smallest accessory has been well con¬ 
sidered ; every artist in bis degree has been 
taught to adapt his part, in the complete effect to 
all the other parts, uniting to make up the whole. 
The outlay has been very groat; but always having 
bad a sensible purpose, and a plain reason, has 
never missed its mark. Tlio illusion of tho scene 
has invariably been contrived in a most striking, 
picturesquo, and ingenious manner. A complete¬ 
ness lias boon attained which twenty times tho cost 
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would never liavo bought if Mr. Phelps woro not a 
gentleman in spirit, and an accomplished and 
devoted student of his art.” 

As I have boforo mentioned, Phelps was born in 
1804; consequently when lie made his first appoar- 
ance at Pontefract in 1823, ho was nineteen years of 
age. He had, therefore, gone through nearly four¬ 
teen years’ provincial experience when ho made Ins 
first appoaranco at tho Haymarkot, August 28th, 
1837. Ho acted there, at Covent Carden, and at 
DruryLa.no (with an occasional spurt in the country) 
for seven years, so that when he commenced his 
managerial career at Sadlers Wells in 1844, ho was 
exactly forty yoars of age. 

In speaking of tho limited amount of profit, and 
tho infinite amount of reputation accruing from Ids 
management, ho has often said to me, “ Was it 
nothing to havo tho opportunity of transferring my 
impressions of the great masters, night after night, 
yoar after yoar, to tho young fresh intellects of tho 
ago, to generations of men and women who had never 
soon these wonderful works acted, to many who had 
never ovon road them, to many others who had seen 
and road thorn all their lives, yet liked, and loved 
them all tho moro through my presentment P Was 
it nothing to fool, to know, that 1 had succeeded in 
making a wretched tumblo-dowu suburban theatre 
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tlio intellectual centre of this mighty metropolis, and 
tlicroforo, to some extent, the centre of the world. 

“ Ayo, aye I I knew v/c would say the centre of 
tlio world is Charing Cross. I know it myself now 
—perhaps I knew it then, but i/n sot', dear boy, I 
had no noble patrons to help me, and I was afraid of 
getting out of my depth. T had been in debt once, 
and know all its attendant train of horrors, and I 
therefore) resolved, for the sake of my wife and 
children, that, if I,' could help it, I would never bo 
in debt again. I remembered too well the desperate 
strait I was in when Maeready rescued me from ruin.” 

Apropos, it may not bo amiss to hero remove an 
erroneous impression which appears to have recently 
obtained circulation as to tlio nature of the relations 
which prevailed between (best', two eminent men. 

Thero is an entry in Maeready’s diary, daiod 
August 2Uth, 18117, to this effect:— 

“ Sent for the Mtmmuf Herald , and read the 
account of Mr. Phelps’ appearance, which seems to 
bo a docidod success. It depressed my spirits, 
though perhaps it should not do so. If ho is 
greatly successful T shall reap the profits; if mode¬ 
rately, ho will strengthen my company. But the 
actor’s fame and his dependent income is (sic) so 
precarious, that wo start at- every shadow of oppo¬ 
sition. It is an unhappy life 1 ” 
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This extract has been much commented on to 
Maoreadys disadvantage. Now, the fact is he was 
a martyr to dyspepsia ; and he was also of a fretful, 
nervous, irritable dispositiou; this irritability and 
anxiety were increased tenfold by the heavy re¬ 
sponsibility he had taken upon his shoulders in con¬ 
nection with his ensuing management. 

He was also, I have no doubt, anxious to guard 
his well-won laurels, and fearful lest anyone should 
arise to snatch the crown which he had just won by 
years of unremitting assiduity and toil, and nothing 
can bo more natural than this anxious self-com¬ 
muning on Phelps’ success. But the two men had 
only to know to esteem each other. 

I have already quoted from the latter’s own mouth 
the story of Macrcady’s generosity. Let me quote 
from Macready himself his estimate of Phelps’ work 
and mission. In writing to his friend Pollock, long 
after he had retired from the stage, Macready makes 
use of these momorable words :— 

“ I believe we must look for the drama, if we 
really wish to find it, in that remote suburb of 
Islington ! ” 

Contrast, too, with the entry in his diary already 
quoted, this later one, written February 5, 1867, 
in connection with his farewell benefit:— 

“ Porstcr called. He told me of the offer of Mr. 
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Phelps, thinking my night was postponed Cor wai 
of a company, to closo his theatre and plaeo h 
company at my disposal. It does him groat honour 

Macroady further asked Phelps to play Macdi 
on that occasion. 

If proof bo still wanting of the great/ tragodiai 
appreciation of his former lieutenant, I am a livii 
witnoss, for, on the night of his retirement fro 
public life, I myself hoard Macroady, in graoioi 
and glowing terms, designate Phelps as “ the in; 
on whom the mantle of the prophet had fallen.’’ 

To assort that tlu'so distinguished men. nov 
had tlioir points of de])arftire, would be to assc 
that they were not human. The fact is, they wo 
very human, were both very hot-tempered, and 
have no doubt had an occasional breeze, which sorv< 
to make the air (dearer afterwards ; but I have reas( 
to know that they had both the most profound r 
gard for each other’s eminent abilities and no! 
qualities. 

Phelps himself frequently assured mo, long aft 
Macroady’s death, that had he been in Macroady 
place ho would have done what Macroady did, and 
is quito certain that when Phelps ascended to tl 
vacant throne, ho guarded his crowu and scept 
quito as jealously as his predecessor had evur doi: 

Doubtloss it may bo urged that it ill becomes n 
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to it. Joseph had become Sir Joseph, at or about 
the year of the first great exhibition. 

The same year I saw Mr. Phelps at “ Her 
Majesty’s Own "Royal Victoria Theatre.” 

The occasion was an exceptional one; it was for 
the benefit of George Bennett, the tragedian, known 
so long afterwards at Sadlers Wells under the 
Phelps and Greenwood regime. 

The play was “Julius Csesar.” Yandenhofi was 
Brutus ; Phelps, Cassius; Sheridan Knowles, Mark 
Antony: Caesar, George Bennett; and Portia, Mrs. 
W. West, a slender, delicate, fair-haired creature, 
whose portrait is still to be found in Cumberland’s 
Edition as the other Portia in “ The Merchant of 
Venice.” 

This lady has long “ moved over to the majority,” 
but on the morning of the recent Chatterton Benefit 
at Drury Lane, a few months ago, I saw her hus¬ 
band, a hale, hearty old gentleman of ninety, who 
told me that he walked twelve miles a day, and 
beguiled his leisure by compiling a history of the 
drama, commencing his labours at a period of 500 
years before the Christian Era! 

The same day the youthful William Woolgar 
(Mrs. Mellon’s father), ®tat. eighty-four, airily in¬ 
formed me he was actively engaged in preparing his 
reminiscences for publication. 
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to advance this argument, since I am the only living 
actor in favour of whom Phelps mado an exception 
upon one memorable occasion. 

My gratitude, however, for that act of grace can¬ 
not warp my sense of justice, and it is bocause I love 
and honour the memory of both Macready and Phelps, 
that I have hero endeavoured to place tiro relations 
which existed between these two groat mem upon 
their rightful footing. 

It was alleged that Macready had incurred a 
loss of upwards of £10,000 during his management 
for four seasons of tho two national thoatros.* 

This amount represents, howovor, only the actual 
monetary loss. The additional loss in time, en¬ 
gagements, &c., could not bo less than £20,000, so 
that in round numbers, Macready may bo said to 
havo lost £30,000 in his attempts to uphold tho 
poetic drama. 

This is not tho tiino or place to enlarge upon 
the services rendered by that illustrious actor to tho 
highest form of art or to tho courago with which ho 
dealt with certain abuses in tho front of tho house. 
Indeed I have nothing to add to Phelps* noblo eulogy 
in a former chapter. It is sufficient for tho purpose 
•of the prosent narrativo to state that Macready*s 

* He was more fortunate than I was. I succeeded in dropping 
£11,000 in Jive months during my luckless speculation at the 
'Queen’s Theatre.—J.C. 
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losses (doubtloss much exaggerated) deterred others 
from attempting to succeed whom he had failed. 

Once, indeed, an enterprising I'Yemdunan, M. 
Laurent-, tried an experiment at (Went Harden, made 
memorable by tho production of “ Antignne ” with 
Mondolssolm’s music and the Vandenhnffs, hither and 
daughter, as Oleon and Antigone, and by flit' first, 
appearance in town of Mr. Homy Hot ty. After this 
the theatre was devoted to Italian opera until it 
was destroyed by lire one night during a bal 
masque given by “the Wizard of fhe North.” 

Mr. James Anderson made a gallant attempt to 
retrieve the, fortunes of the pootie drama at, Drury 
Lane, but the period was unpropit inn.g and the 
great national theatre ultimately tell into {ho hands, 
under most remarkable eireunmtanees, of that 
remarkable man, the late K. T. Smith, whoso 
audacity was as astonishing as his enterprise, 
and whoso ignoranee was more astounding than 
cither. This gentleman was wiao in his generation, 
and he always kept, in view the great mitral idea of 
turning the splendid shilling, though it. may ho 
doubted if he ever surrerded in stieking to a single 
com of that, value through tin' whole of his busy 
and eventful life. 

His proclivities never lay in the direction of 
the poetic drama. Ife tried it occasionally, but 
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•as a rule lie preferred to let it alone. He believed, 
however, in Pantomime, and the present important 
institution at Drury Lane owes much to his spirited 
initiative. 

The Keeleys, for a time, had the Lyceum, which 
they devotod to burlesque extravaganza and to light 
pieces. 

On his return from America, Macready occa¬ 
sionally put in an appoaranco with a scratch com¬ 
pany at the Princess’s, so did Mrs. Butlor (Fanny 
Kemblo), Edwin Forrest, and Miss Cushman. 
Ilolon Fauc.it occasionally appeared for a night or 
two liore or thoro, but after Macready*s rotiroment, 
eithor from lack of managerial prevision, or lack of 
enterprise thoro was no theatro at tho "West End 
devoted to tho highest form of dramatic art. Tho 
“ sacred lire ’* was only kopt burning in the groat 
provincial thoatros or at Sadlers Wolls, whoro for 
six wholo years Pholps ruled with “ sovereign sway 
and mastordom.” 

His evor increasing popularity now induced 
Charles Kean to onter tho lists to contost for tho 
palm, lienco tho Kean and Kooloy management 
which commenced at the Princoss’s in 1850. 

Much rot was written by biocklloads who know 
nothing about tho subject to tho effect that Koan 
had smothered Shakospore with upholtstory just 
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h !' i*^ Kim,. |«mii cry has boon Bhriebod about in 
! iti r iimis in cotmootion with certain produc- 

Si " ni tlw Quocn’s, tho Princess’s, 

and r’ 

>r muH uut ^ impertinent comparisons were 
r ’’ *“ ,u *\ v between Sadlors Wells and 

tv- I *' usually tn tho detriment; of tlio former, 

uUrrh t.h!i\ imt* tif tho fact that ono theatre was 
•t.fkirkm, flu* ufht’r metropolitan, that one could run 
a | •«r«i ;*>r mx mouths, while the other was used up 
ii nr m\ weeks, that Kuan could, and fre- 

• p 4 **’-'-' 1 } dill, take as much money in two nights as 
I * ii. ■ .-•» t- ink in nix. 

The prnilm'tiouH in both theatres wore equally 

• : 1 oi.nm di’-d by artistic taste and excellence, 
aHh..-ig!i it must bo admitted that in the majority 
iif uifUamvs tiuum at the Princess’s woro infinitely 

more tqibmdid. 

(hi tho othor hand, the industry and fecundity 
<4 f hr Sadler* Wells management left the Princess’s 
far tun l away behind, 

U iiliKilnfely takes one’s breath away to recall 
tho mmilor-roU of Phelps’ triumphs. 

There is uu an oh monument of skill, taste, enter- 
Jiriw, IVKtU iroh, and unremitting industry in the 
tumult id ttttif stage 1 

Of " the nmnlor’s ” works he did all except 
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“Richard II.,” the historical Trilogy of “Henry 
VI.,” “ Troilus and Cressida,” and “ Titus Andro- 
nieus.” 

In addition to this series of unique and unrivalled 
achievements he revived, after centuries of neglect, 
Webster’s “ Duchess of Malli,” admirably arranged 
by the author of “ Orion ”; Beaumont and 'Fletcher’s 
“ King and no King,” and other plays of the Eliza¬ 
bethans ; ho acted all Sheridan Knowles’ plays ; all 
Bulwcr’s; all Talfourd’s; “Brutus ’’(Howard 
Payne); “ Damon and Pythias ” (Banim) ; “ TI 10 
Patrician’s Daughter ” (Marston); nearly all the 
comedies of Goldsmith, Sheridan, Colman, Rey¬ 
nolds, and Morton. Of original works, all James 
White’s historical plays except “ The King of the 
Commons” (in which Macready lmd already antici¬ 
pated him). For John Savill, of Haystead, ho paid 
Mr. White £400, a large sum for a suburban 
theatre; a larger sum, in point of fact, than 
Charles Roado roceivod at this epoch for all his 
dramatic works during ten years 1 

He did Bokor’s noble drama, “ Cal ay nos ”; 
Lovoll’s adaptation of “ In go mar,” and “Love’s 
Sacrifice ” ; George Bennett’s “ Retribution ”; Torn 
Taylor’s “ Pool’s Revenge”; and I cannot recollect 
(since I am merely quoting from memory) how 
many others. 
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At our present, rate of progress, hero is wort 
enough for every theatre, in London for the next 
quarter of a century. 

When the Phelps and Greenwood rctjlnm com¬ 
menced I was too young to form a capable opinion 
but as the years went, on, and 1 began to know 
something of the subject, every new production wai 
a now surprise, a new delight, and I. realise now 
more fully than ever, the debt of gratitude which I 
and all the rising generation of that, period, owe t( 
that master mind. 

Of all his great works 1 missed oidy three, “ All’i 
Well that hinds Well, 5 ’ “Love's Labour Lost/ 1 
a,nd the one of all olhers which In* always assume 
mo was his crowning triumph, “ Pericles.*’ 

X have endeavoured to rectify this omission In 
adapting the subject myself, and some day, when— 
but I am anticipating ! 

As X have already stated, bis limited resources 
and the small area in which he moved, restrictei 
him from the sumptuous embellishments and gor 
geous splendour of previous and, indeed, of latoi 
revivals. 

Ilis staff: of auxiliaries, oven in his greatos 
works, rarely exceeded two score, but he contriver 
to multiply his resources by a process as iugouiout 
as it was amusing. 
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In tc Henry V., 55 in t»ho march-past boforo Agin- 
court, tho troops defiled behind a “ sotpioco ” which 
rose breast, high. Madame Tussaud modollod 
eighty wax heads—these wore fitted on fc dummy ’’ 
figures of wicker work, (‘.lad in the costmno and 
armour of the period. Kvory man of the gallant 
forty carried l.wo of those (igitros, ono on either 
side, attached to a sort of frame-work, which was 
lashed to his waist.; licnco it seemed as if tlioy 
wore marching throe abreast. 

As they (ramped past, banners streaming, 
drums beating, trumpets braying, the stage soomod 
crowded with soldiers, and the illusion was so 
perfect that the audience never once discovered tho 
artifice. 

The distinguishing characteristics of tho Hadlors 
"Wells productions were clearness and intellectual 
vigour—the plain, straightforward meaning of tho 
text was put before you without any supercilious 
veneer of subtlety, the decoration was sullicient but 
not superfluous; above all, there was nothing 
amphigamous about the acting. In this rospoct 
Phelps was particularly fortunate, inasmuch as tho 
closing of the groat theatres enabled him to secure 
tho services of an unrivalled troupe of oxporioncod 
and admirable ari.ists at small salaries. 

He had a capable and industrious assistant stage 
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manager in Mr. “ Pepper” "Williams, while bis part 
nor. Greenwood (I should have said Indore l-hat Mrs 
Warner retired from the speoulafiou two years aftei 
its inception), not, only attended to the financial de¬ 
partment, anil took the weight of the production ot 
the pantomime off his hands, hut he also watched tlu 
waves of public opinion, and steered the ship in sic, 
cordanco therewith. 'Plum he had the advantage o 
the sagacious advice of his friend lOdwanl hemai 
Blanchard, who, it- is now known, was the, editoi 
of “ Phelps’ Hhakespero.” 

In addition to all these, ho had the good Fortum 
to number on his staff Mr. Frederick Fenton, i 
scimo-paintor of indefatigable industry, extra* 
ordinary inventive skill, and remarkable ability 

It is perhaps not going too far to state that, tin 
success of tho various productions was ns much in 
debtod to this admirable and accomplished artist, ai 
to “ tho master ” liimself. 

Certain it is that, no work was ever entered upot 
without Mr. Fenton being called iut.o council—ani 
in some instances the arrangement, of tho text, was 
adapted to tins exigencies of the scenic arrangement! 
—and indeed rendered imperative by the limitei 
area in which tho painter’s magic pencil produce! 
its marvellous illusions. 

Despito those aids Pholps never could have go 
through his Iloracloan labours had ho not husbandoc 
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his resources of body and mind; hence he only acted 
four nights a week, and his rehearsals, which com¬ 
menced usually at ten, invariably terminated at two- 

The restricting of his acting to four nights a 
week was Greenwood’s suggestion, who saw that 
his partner was such a “ glutton ” at his work, that 
if permitted to have his own way, he would soon 
kill himself. From his long acquaintance with the 
locality, Greenwood knew that no attraction would 
at that period pull the Islington public into Sadlers 
Wells on Friday and Saturday (now the best nights 
in the week !); hence these two days, every week, 
were set apart for Phelps’ holidays, and were 
usually devoted to fishing, his favourite amuse¬ 
ment. 

On these occasions the “ hill orders ” were 
issued, and no matter whatever the attraction, the 
receipts oscillated between twelve and twenty 
pounds a night, rarely lower than the one, and 
seldom, or ever, except on the occasion of a benefit,, 
higher than the other. 

I remember Greenwood telling me that on one 
particular Friday the rain came down so heavily 
that, of course, there was no fishing. Phelps sat 
very glum at home. Saturday, the rain fell heavier 
than before—the tragedian glummer than ever. 

At night, with the actor’s usual mania for the 
theatre, even when not acting, he took it into his 
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head to stroll round from Oanonlmry Square to the 
“ Wells. 55 To liia astonishment lie found the theatre 
crowded from pit to dome, with an enthusiastic 
audieneo of—“ paper ! ” 

The play was “ The Wife.” Mr. Henry Marston, a 
groat local favourite, and an admirable actor, was 
the Julian St. Pierre, Mrs. Warner the Mariana. 
The performance went, like smoke, and the applause 
was so great that Phelps feared the ramshackle old 
building was coming down about his ears. 

Next morning he burst out abruptly to Ureon- 
wood with— 

“ Tom, I don’t, see why 1 shouldn’t play or 
.Priday and Saturday; l should double the receipts.” 

“ All right, old man,” said Greenwood, “try.” 

lie did try the next Priday and Saturday, and 
the next, and the next alba* that. The astute 
Groonwood (sly old fox) cut short thu supply 01 
“paper,” and when the receipts had dropped dowi 
to eight and ten pounds a night the l.ragodiai 
growled— 

“ Tom, I think you’ro right. Tho woalhork 
changed, so has my mind; henceforward Pll gc 
fishing on Priday and Saturday. 55 * 

* “ Away from tin* exercise of the art to which ho ko earnestl; 
devoted himself, Mr. Phelps was simply to bo regarded as it quie 
•country gentleman of reserved habits, fond of rural pursuits 
addicted to tho exercise of tho gun and tins fishing rod, ami 
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Truly actors are a long-lived race. 

t£ The mightiest Julius ” was enacted by John Dale' 
the unfortunate tragedian, who debuted at Covent 
Garden as Yirginius, under Osbaldiston’s manage¬ 
ment, and who opened and shut the same night. 
He made an enormous hit up to the fourth 
act; in the next, while engaged in the stran¬ 
gulation of Appius Claudius, one half of Yir- 
ginius’ beard came off, leaving his face bearded 
on one side and bare on the other. From that 
moment poor Dale’s fate was sealed, and the tragedy 
ended amidst a chorus of howling. 

To return, however, to the play. Phelps had 
very much the best of it in the acting ; his rugged, 
fiery, and impetuous mode of attack carried every¬ 
thing before it. 

Yandenhoff was stately and turgid, while, as for 
Sheridan Knowles, he had a brogue as thick as 
butter. The oration over the body of Caesar was 
delicious. The opening lines he introduced after 
this fashion:— 

“ Frinds, Romans, counthrymin, lind me your ears, 

I come to bury Caysar, not to praise ’em! ” 

• I must not, however, forget Popilius Lena, 
enacted by a certain popular pantomimist, who, like 
the late lamented Herr Yon Joel, was, “in con¬ 
sideration of former services, always retained on the 
establishment.” 
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perhaps, prouder of his skill with both than of the warmest 
plaudits of an enthusiastic audience. During the theatrical 
vacation, he was to be found for many successive, years at his 
favourito haunt, the Red Lion Hotel at Farningham, iu Kent, 
where ho stayed for wocIcr together to enjoy the pleasure of trout 
fishing in the river Darenth, which ran its meandering course in 
front of the gardens of the old hostelry. Tho farmers in the 
neighbourhood never suspected that a visitor who conversed with 
them so freely about their crops was at tho same timo busy in 
studying the best inodes of rendering the next bhakesperinn play 
to be revived at the temple of Thespis on tho banks of the Hew 
River. And it is on record that a Kentish yeoman, bringing his 
family to town for the purpose of seeing ‘The Doge of Venice’ 
at Drury Lane, and recognizing a familiar voice and manner in 
the prominent actor, astonished the audience in the midst of the 
play by involuntarily exclaiming — 

“ ‘ Blest if tho “ Dodge ” isn’t the old Farningham fisherman! ’ ” 
“Anon .”—Illustrated London Mews. 












CHAPTER V. 

I'll KLl'H AND KHAN. 

RiVAT; MANAUKUH ANTI) If.tVAI. TttAUKMA NM~StATK Pk.U 
KOltM AN0KS AT W 1 N l>Kolt—M U N IKU'KN'T II ONOK A K* 1U M H™ 

‘SIimmv Rod wits’ 11 ( ■ontjoiuition to tiik Bmv Stunk 
PoOR-BoX — RkUKOKMANOKH AT 11 Kit Ma.IKSTY’k ON Til 
OCCAKION OK TDK MARKtAUK OK TUK PtHNOKHS RoYAK-- 
Tuk Moktauiiks and tiik Cai’ui.ktm -l>'un>>Y at Sam.kk 

WhU.H .Pit KLPS (JuKHTo IiKKKlN- "■ 10 MIL Dk.VIMKNTAN 

tiik (Borman Actors—Tuk War Bunaks (it it—N 
Pi.aok Bikk Homk—Kman’s Rktirkmknt* -Bit ki,kh Da 
HOOVKN PaKTNM ltHlI 11* WH’ll (\ UKKN'Wool) AND RhTUKNH T 

tuk Wknt JWnd. 

Ar/niouoii there was no love lost between the rivn 
managers, the competition between the Princess’, 
and Sadlers Wells was conducted on fair am 
honourable grounds throughout; only one cause o 
feud arose, and in that neither of the belligerent 
was actually to blame. 

Kean had been retained by I l or Majesty tli 
Qtioon and the 'Prince Consort to arrange a sene 
of performances for tlio State Theatre at Windso 
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■Castle, and all the distinguished actors of the epoch 
were invited to assist. The emolument was small, 
but the honour was groat, so were the fatigue and 
inconvenience. 

The remuneration was fixed at a certain scale. 

If a theatre was closed for the night, the 
management received a lump sum according to the 
size of the theatre, out of which the manager paid 
each member of tho company double salary for the 
occasion, which frequently left the wretched im¬ 
presario out of pocket by the transaction. 

If, on tho other hand, a single member of a 
company were required, ho or she was paid at the 
following rato : £10 for leading lady or gentleman, 
£5 for seconds—such as principal old man, light 
and low comedian, heavy, &c.—and £3 for utility. 

It will scarcely be accredited that oven Macready 
himself was paid at this rato when commanded to 
play .Brutus before tho Court. 

Upon ono momorablo occasion a certain company 
was ordorod to give a performance at Windsor. 
Having to pay their people two nights’ salary for 
tho one night’s performance, tho management, to 
improvo the occasion, gavo a matinee, alleging that 
tho theatre would bo closed that night in conse¬ 
quence of the Royal command, &c. 

Thoy wore undoubtedly within the exorcise of 
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their right in paying their company seven nights* 
salary for the six nights and the matinee , but some 
of the company did not see matters from that point 
of view. 

Foremost amongst the malcontents was the late 
“ Jimmy Rogers, 55 of facetious memory, who at that 
time received the munificent stipend of four pounds 
a week! 

Poor Jimmy ! He was five-and-twenty years 
before his time. Had he been living now, he would 
be getting sixty or eighty pounds at least. 

To add to his mortification, one of the utili¬ 
tarians of the company, on being called upon, the 
week previous, to act a small part to fill up a com¬ 
bination cast, had been paid £3 for his services. 
"When Jimmy, therefore, received only thirteen and 
fourpence, he was riled beyond measure. 

The play in which he acted was called (ominous 
title !) “ Hush Money, 55 but Jimmy would not be 
hushed. 

Overcome by the honour of being permitted to 
display himself before so illustrious an audience, 
and possibly by something more potent, he resolved 
to present his liberal honorarium to the poor-box 
at Bow Street. Presenting himself the next morn¬ 
ing, he opened fire thus — 

“ Please, your Worship, with your permission, I 
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wish to offer a small contribution to the poor- 
box.” 

The Magistrate —“Very good of you, I’m sure, 
Mr. Rogers. Kindly hand it over to the Clerk. 
The smallest contribution will be thankfully re¬ 
ceived. What’s the amount?” 

Ronmts—“ Thirteen and fourpence, your Wor¬ 
ship.” 

The Magistrate —“Dear mo 1 That’s a remark¬ 
able sum.” 

Rogers —“Still more reinarkablo how I came by 
it. That Californian sum, your Worship, is the 
amount which I received for acting boforo Hor Most 
Gracious Majesty, the Prince Consort, and the rest 
of the Royal family at Windsor last night. As I 
should not like to take too much advantago of Her 
Majesty’s munificence, kindly put it down as the 
joint contribution of Hor Majesty and her loyal 
subject, Jimmy Rogers.” 

This mtmmm'. plaimntarM cost poor Jimmy his 
engagement, for the management immediately dis¬ 
missed him; and he went forthwith to Amorica, 
whoro ho was nearly starved out, and was glad to 
got back as soon as ho could. 

Unfortunately, this untoward ovont ovokod indig¬ 
nation in high quarters, and put an offoctual stop 
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at once and for ever to the State theatricals at 
"Windsor. 

When the Princess Boyal was married to the 
Crown Prince of Prussia, His Serene Highness 
wished to see some performances of the English 
drama. 

To the intense mortification of the Keans, and 
to the astonishment of everybody else, the entire 
arrangements were relegated to my excellent good 
friend, the late Mr. John Mitchell, of Old Bond 
Street (popularly known as “ Mr. Silky ”), a genial, 
charming old gentleman, but scarcely the man to 
be put over the head of Charles Kean. 

There can be no doubt that Kean felt him¬ 
self insulted and grievously wronged in this 
business. He had, at great loss of time (the value 
of which these illustrious personages could not 
measure, if, indeed, it ever occurred to them to 
try!) and considerable loss of money, devoted him¬ 
self to the nod and beck of his august patrons. 

The only tangible acknowledgment he ever got 
for his services was a diamond ring, which was lost 
immediately after the presentation, and a reward 
offered for its recovery. 

A wicked wag of the period (Albert Smith, I 
think), referring to the well-known feud between 
Macready and Kean, alleged, with delicate irony. 
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that tho ring was found “ sticking in Macready’s 
gizzard ! ” :;i 

Poor Kean was destined to be still more deeply 
wounded in his most vulnerable part. 

Seeing successful brewers, obscure foreign fiddlers, 
and popular painters knighted, he, too, fondly hoped 
that in requital of his services he would have had 
a liandlo added to his name—a delusion which this 
business put an end to at once and for ever. 

Every manager in London, when called upon to 
act at Windsor, had to close his own theatre, 
frequently at an enormous loss, since the payment 
of a night’s salary to tho actor represents but a 
fraction of tho managerial outlay. I believe Smith 
was the only manager who had tho pluck to dornur 
to this arrangement; in fact, ho refused point blank 
to accede to it. 

lie, too, had a grievance. 

Ho informed mo that, on his first taking Drury 
Lane, ho presented through tho regular channel a 
respectful request for tho Iloyal .Box to bo retained 
on tho usual terms. IIo was informed by tho official 
who represented tho Court that his request could 
not bo granted, booauso of tho brief and uncertain 
tcnuT’O of his management. 

After five years’ probation, lie made a second, 
application, which was again refusod; so when ho 
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was commanded to staid Hilaries Mathews to tho 
Castle ho replied that, “if the Court wanted fusee 
Mathews, they could come to Drury Dane.” 

It was said this answer excited the greatest, in¬ 
dignation in high quarters. One thing is quite 
certain; neither Her Majesty nor the Prince Consort 
ever darkened the doors of Drury Dane again. 

To return to the performances at Her Majesty’s; 
Mr. Mitchell requested Kean to assist in these per¬ 
formances, but. lie, very naturally, declined to serve 
whore he had reigned. 

In this emergency Phelps was appealed t.o. 
Although, under the circumstances, he could 
scarcely have refused, Kean’s partisans and friends, 
especially amongst, the gentlemen td' the Press, re¬ 
sented his rival’s coming t.o tho rescue ; and when 
the performance took place, Phelps was treated 
with hut scant courtesy. On the night- when he 
appeared at Her Majesty’s as Machefh, Kean ap¬ 
peared as Hamlet at the Princess’s, and a great, 
popular demonstration took place in token of sym¬ 
pathy with him. 

'iOn his return to the Wells, Phelps’ partisans 
responded with a counter demonstration, and fhero 
was a furore for roiiio weeks. 

Shortly after this occurrence, I remember going 
into the pit on tho night of (ireonwood’s benefit. 
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TI10 play was the “ Patrician’s 'Daughter,” and 
when Phelps declaimed with a volcanic burst of 
passion the burning lines — '..; 

“ I have taught 

Convention when it dares to tread on man, 

Alan will aviso in turn and tread it down ,” 1 

I was astonished to hear some fellow roar in 
stentorian tones — 

“ To h— with Kean and the Princess’s ! Three 
cheers for Phelps and nierrie Islington ! ” 

Phelps himself was so taken aback by this in¬ 
genuous burst of enthusiasm, that ho positively so 
far forgot himsolf as to stop forward out of the 
picture to bow his delighted acknowledgments, 
while the house rose at him, shouting and waving 
hats and handkorchicfs in a rod-hot fovor of en¬ 
thusiasm. 

Some time afterwards ho wont to Germany with 
his company, but, although it was alleged ho mado 
the visit at the instigation of tho Crown Prince 
and Princess, the pecuniary rosult was nil. 

Ho cherished, howovor, a gratoful recollection 
of tho gonial warmth and tho fervid congratulations 
of tho German actors, ct although,” as ho said, 
“ they had a quoer way of showing it.” n 

One night at Berlin, after “ King Lear,” a crowd 
of them came rushing round, led by Emil Dovriont, 
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wlio “wont for him” furiously, and began to hu 
and slobber him, till t.lioy donudod him of his wi 
and beard, and nearly kuoekod him off his pins. 

Possibly tho campaign might have bocomo ; 
financial success laid ho stayed long enough, bu 
just then another campaign commenced. Tho wn 
broke out, and ho doomed it prudent to return 1 
England, bag anti baggage, without beat of drum. 

For nine years Phelps and Kean contended fo 
supremacy. Unlike other civil wars, this uohl 
contest was more for tho good of tho eommor 
wealth than for tho benefit of the combatants. A 
length, in 1801), Kean retired from tins field, leuvin 
his victorious rival monarch of all ho surveyed. 

Tho year after Kean’s retirement, (livenworn 
and Phelps dissolved partnership, with, f. feat 
disastrous results for tho hitler. 

In 1800, during tho vacation at Sadlers Welt 
ho appeared at the Princess’s, upon alternate night. 1 
with Eochtor, when a friendly intimacy sprung u 
between them, which led to important, though un 
satisfactory, results. 

From tho timo that Greenwood loft tho Wells 
the business began to decline until Phelps hirasol 
deomod it prudent to retire. 

On tho night of November Gth, 1802, he too 









isnrcvinx. 


I-'nr “ napping tlu 4 slap,” sliding<m buffer, steal¬ 
ing NiHsam or handling a red-hot poker, ** Joey ” 
was till a m• t*t»iu 1 Urimaldi, 1ml his areomplislimriits 
stopped . Imrl at the Shakrspereau drama. 

f I hr firi nf “ Julius (':esur ” is a Very liravy one, 
am! f In-unhu’t unuf r rlow it was pressed into it for 
tins I’nptltu- Lena, who has only I wo lines in say in 
the murdi r serin* of 1 he 1 bird art. The poor lilfle 
man, win war almost a; hroad as hi* \va i lon ,r , was 
“ made 11 p a * an aneienf Ibmian, willt a Herat eh 
\v ip* w lurh hr had borrowed for the purpose from 
the eniurdiau *»l 1 lie company. Tin* crowded house, 
the iiiiarrsr toiitrd enUume, jhr novelty of 1 he posi¬ 
tion, and, above all, 1 hr name of Shakwpere discon¬ 
cert ni the poor pantomimed. 

A-- hr'dood at {he wings trembling Knowles came 
up* and arnoled him ehrrrily with- - 

“ What * the mat ther, .liny, my boy? What ’a f he 
mattlu-r r M 

** Oh ! it’s this blr ised Shikspi’ro of ytmr’n, 
"Mtu-der Knowles ; he is gi\ tag me Ids, If it. was 
* Uni CTdhmV now, or * Tippy! i-witrlu't./ or a 
broadsword combat, or n hornpipe, I should In* all 
there, but i never ruuld sling Shikspere 1 " 

u Don't be afraid, my boy, don’t, In* afraid ; it/a 
only n camplr of lines, you know.'* 

** I know tlmt, Muster Knowles, but, they’re such 
jilagury hard linen ! * I wish your henferprino may 
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leave of his faithful adherents, as Brutus iu “Julius 
Cesar.” 

That night terminated for ever his career as a 
manager. 

Did space pormit, I could till volumes with the 
record of his achievements at Sadlors Wells, but 
my publisher is inexorable aud I am restricted to 
one volume. 

Beforo wo leave dear old Sadlors Wells, bear with 
me, gentlo roador, while I quote my friend Tom 
Taylor’s estimate of tho raastor aud his work. 
Hero aro the words :— 

“ When I look back on what I thon saw ” 
(October, 1857) “of Phelps’ management, in action, 
the enormous labour of his rohoarsals, tho con¬ 
scientious thoughtfulnoss of his acting, and his 
abandonment to tho passion of his part, his de¬ 
votion cvory day and all day long to tho labours of 
his art, and tho cares of his thoatro, I fool I can 
understand bettor than those who know his work 
only in its finishod results, as it camo boforo tho 
public eye, what an enormous amount of Pholps’ 
best life must havo boon put into tho oightoon years 
of his managomont at Sadlors Wolls. 

“ Knowing how much of mental as well as bodily 
strain those eighteen years of work must havo cost 
him, I fool how wretchedly inadequate must havo 
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been his rcnvanl, either in money made, reputatu: 
Avon, or credit and honour given, had it not bet 
for the other and incalculably higher rowan 
derived from love of art, sense of duty fulfdlo 
and that consciousness of good work done which 
all (lie awed,or, the harder are the conditions of tl 
doing. 

cc I have not time or space here to say what 
should like to say of the good work done by Pholj 
at Sadlers Wells. To my mind he stands out , 
one of the most, potent and profitable among tl 
unrecognised and unrewarded civilisers ami edue 
tors of his time. . . . 

“When the educating and refining inllueneoH 
the stage as the great, fuser ami applier of all V, 
arts, for Avorking on masses as well as on units 
mind, come to be more adequately appreciated tbs 
they are, the work done by Phelps at. Sadlers WeJ 
in continuation of that initiated by Macroady 
Covent Carden and Drury .Lane, Avill have a chan 
of being fairly estimated.” 

Alas I Taylor was right. 'Phelps’ reward w 
wretchedly inadequate I 

Ho had anticipated Kean in management six yea 
and survived him throe. 

The pecuniary results to both these distinguish 
men were deplorable. 






PIIELPS AND KEAN. 


233 


Kean himself told me that his management had 
involved him in serious loss; but he was in inde¬ 
pendent circumstances, and could afford to lose. 

Phelps was differently situated, and I had it from 
his own lips that, after eighteen years of unre¬ 
mitting toil, ho quitted Sadlers Wells almost as 
poor as when ho ontored it, and he was approaching 
his sixtieth year when ho had once more to com¬ 
mence his weary fight with fortune at the West 
End! 
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Now and Thi:x: A Cn.vnasr and a (’omd vjomon— Pirimrs 
and I'V.en'rae ' u Tm: IWur’s Motto ”•—(Jeouor, Vjninu 
and \V' a i/!'!!!£. MtiNTth nt i:m >*Two Stu.’s Move Notin’ 
Onk Spann: 11 \mi.i r vmi tui: (Jito.-n -I’iikwh Pon- 
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TDK LyDKCM—Fkknvii and Kn.m.inu Tkaoiidians SiuoKK 
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Ykaks at Ducky Lan*?: --Tin: Qckkn'h, PittNeuss’s, and 
CIaikty, 

£t Tiimn and now,” is easily said ; but. tlit* contrast, 
between then and now is simply ama/ang. 

Phelps and Kean were not alone in the unfortu¬ 
nate results of their management, and it. may be as 
well, before dismissing the subject, t.o examine the 
cause of “ this effect, defective.” 

To go back a lit tie way: though Macready’s 
salaries were low—rarely reaching in the case of 
any individual artist .CtlO a week, and seldom or 
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ever exceeding £30, yet if every theatre in London 
were at this present moment laid under contribu¬ 
tion, the net result would not enable one to get 
together one company which for excellence and 
extent could compare with “ Mac’s ” company at 
Covont Garden or Drury Lane. 

Phelps himself lias already quoted some of the 
casts. When it is remernborod that bosidos the 
extraordinary combination of groat actors boforo 
reforred to there was in addition thoroto an entire 
burlosquo company, and an entire opera company 
far superior to any combination of this kind at pro- 
sent in existence, the conclusion may oasily be 
arrived at that tho expenses were vory heavy. 

As a matter of fact, tho curtain never rose at 
Covont Garden or Drury Lano (even when there’ 
was nothing to pay for advertisements and the rent 
was reduced to a minimum of £3,000!) to loss than 
an outlay of £300 a night! 

"Webster’s attractions at tho Haymarkot—com¬ 
bining in one and tho same season, night and night 
about, Macroady, Tlolon Faucit, Warner, Wardo, 
and Phelps, Charles Koan, Mrs. Kean, Mrs. Nis- 
bott, Mrs. Glover, Mrs. Stirling, Priscilla Horton, 
Charles Mathews, and Madame Yostris, Tyrone 
Powor, W. Farron, Bob Strickland, James Wallack, 
Webster and Colosto, and I don’t know how many 
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others—involved a nightly expense of nearly .C200. 
No wonder Unit, raro old Bon barely escaped nun by 
tho skin of his teeth. 

Buekstouo for a long time upheld tho traditions 
of tla 4 theatre. When tho end came in bankruptcy, 
if was easy to say (.had ho was old-fashioned and out 
of date. He had failed, and that was enough. 

Ma(.ho\vs was not o/d-fashumod—nothing moro 
inodern-ideaM, either in acting or mounting, has 
bocm soon than “ Tho Overland Route ’’--and when 
“ Charley ” was really past his acting days ho was 
tho fashionable craze at tho Gaiety. 

So thorn was not old-fashioned, and in “ A Hero 
of homanee” and “ 1 lomo” ho was assisted by somo 
of tho most rising pooplu amongst our present 
“ shining lights" — r.y., the Kondals, Ada Oavon- 
dish, &c. 

Tho modern management pur cxcdlmce — i,e n 
tho one which inaugurated tho new departure in 
stylo, acting, costumes, pieces, Ac.—was that of 
tho Mathews’, which was coeval with that of 
Phelps. 

Amongst their most admired productions at the 
Lyceum were “ The Game of Speculation,” “ Tho 
Day of .Reckoning,” “ Only a Clod,” “ Cool as a 
Cucumber,” “.Box and Cox,” and “A Chain of 
’Events,” that huge, cumbrous drama (adapted from 
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the French by George H. Lewes) which occupied 
the entire evening, and anticipated the sensations 
which have sinco made the fortunes of “Tho World,” 
and a score of pieces of tho same class. The 
stage management and mounting of this drama 
as nearly approached perfection as anything I have 
soon, but, tho productions par excellence of this 
management, were those delightful, I may say 
classic, works of Blanche';, “ Tho Good Woman in 
tho Wood,” “Tho King of tho Peacocks,” and “Tho 
Island of dowels,” in which, by tho way, the first 
idea (tho one which preceded F. T. Smith’s memor¬ 
able “ leg of mutton”) of tho present transforma¬ 
tion scene, was formulated by William Beverley. 

One can scarcely realize that the net result of all 
this enterprise, skill, taste, and liberality should 
liavo been continual, and unmitigated failure—yet 
so it was. Mathews himself fold mo that during 
the run of many of these justly admired works, 
supported by himself and his accomplished wife, 
Fred liobinson, Bueky, and Harley, Bob Jtoxby, 
Basil Baker, Sutor, Belton, Rosiero, Clifford Cooper, 
Mr. and Mrs. Prank Matthews, Batty Oliver, Laura 
Keene, Julia St. George, &c., they frequently played 
to ton and twelve pounds a night 1 

The fai.lu.ro aroso, doubtless, partly from the fact 
that public tasto was not at that poriod sufficiently 
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educated to appreciate the lighter form of art—■ 
(alas I our fathers liked their amusements as they 
likod their underdone hoof and heavy port, with a 
headache in it!)—but principally, 1 think, because 
there were no penny or halfpenny newspapers circu¬ 
lating daily and hourly in myriads, and advertising 
was in its infancy. Astley’s, with its everlasting 
Battle of Waterloo, or the War in India, and 
Mazeppa ; WomlnveH’s Menagerie ; the Wizard of 
the North; and (general 'Tom Thumb enjoyed the 
monopoly of monster posters, and pictures on the 
walls, and the tactics of the showman, as yet, had 
not. been brought, to boar upon the profession of a 
gentleman. Baihvay trains from the country wore 
few and Far between, and very expensive. Penny 
(minibuses, penny tramears, and the metropolitan 
railways were not in existence; hence communica¬ 
tion from the suburbs to tin* centre was practically 
restricted to carriages and cabs, and even these 
(considerations of expense apart.) wore not always 
attainable. In addition to this, the population of 
the metropolis itself was a fourth less than it is to- 
day. 

The Bancrofts lmvo realized, it is said, by the 
production of a dozen society plays, a princely 
fortune, and have retired to enjoy it, at a period of 
life long antecedent to that at which Bhelps, after 
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devoting his best years to the public service, after 
having achiovcd a scries of histrionic triumphs with¬ 
out parallel, after having taught generations of 
English-spoaking men and woinou the meaning, the 
mystery, and tho majesty of their great poets, was 
now about to roooimnonco his woary fight with for¬ 
tune. 

Tho modest competence which he acquired after 
thirteen years more of prolonged toil, did not, I 
suspect, amount to half as much as Mr. Irving 
has gained by a recent trip to America, or tho 
profits of Wilson Barrett on one season of “The 
{Silver .King,” or, indeed, the profits of half a 
dozen other managers arising from a single pieco; 
for oxamplo, tho Bancrofts from “ Caste ; ” Tom 
Thorno and David dames from “ Our Boys; ” 
D’Oyley Oarto and Co. from “ Binaforo; ” Edgar 
Bruce from “Tho Colonel;” Mr. II aw troy from 
“ Tho Private Secretary ; ” tho Gatti’s from “ In 
the Banks; ” Charles Wyndham from “ Tho Can¬ 
didate ; ” or last, not least, Augustus Drury 
O’Lanus from “Human Nature.” 

Descending from the giants to tho dwarfs, it is 
sad to record that immaturo and uncultivated actors 
of mcdiocro abilities—actors, quotha! creatures with 
narrow foreheads, “ vacant of our glorious gains,” 
well-dressed lay figures, wig-blocks, not fit to bo 
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named in the same eentury wit h Phelps—obtain now- 
a-days higher salaries than he, the foremost aotor of 
the ago, received upon returning to t-lu^ \Vtust-Itliul 
{C with all his blushing honours thick upon him.” 

“Reference has been previously made to the inti¬ 
macy between Pechter and Phelps. The former had 
now taken the Lyceum for a term of years. 

Although ho had distinguished himself highly by 
Ilia performance of Hamlet, at, the Princess’s, ho had 
come a cropper in Othello, and was anxious to re¬ 
trieve his reputation by appearing in other Hhnkos- 
porian works, hence lie sought to surround himself 
with the most distinguished Bnglish actors. Ad¬ 
vances were made to Phelps, who appraised his 
services at the modest salary of til’f.y pounds a week, 
and actually consented to ultimately accept forty ! 

Among others, (.he ill-fated Walter Montgomery 
(who was then coming to the front, in the great.pro¬ 
vincial centres) was engaged. 

If was Peehter’s intention to have opened with a 
Shakesperian play, in which the whole of the com¬ 
pany might have appeared ; but during a visit to 
Paris ho saw Hardoti’s clever adaptation of Paul 
Poval’s wild and improbable story “ Lo Bossun,” 
was struck with it, and produced it for his opening 
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“ The Duke’s Motto ” (so the English version by 
John Brougham was called) “struck ile ” imme¬ 
diately, and was played to crowded houses for the 
entire season. 

For a considerable period Phelps’ name was con¬ 
spicuously underlined in the Lyceum playbills. 

Of course no manager could be expected to with¬ 
draw a piece which was filling his coffers nightly; 
the position was, nevertheless, so mortifying to 
the English tragedian’s amour propi'e, and so in¬ 
jurious to his reputation, that he desired to be 
released from his engagement. Feckter was, how¬ 
ever, master of the situation, and, as he paid Phelps’ 
salary regularly, he held him to his bond. 

Montgomery was similarly situated, and chafed at 
the chain which bound him. 

The Frenchman had an unfortunate knack of 
scratching everybody the wrong wav. No man 
made friends with greater ease, or lost them with 
greater facility. One of the first fruits of his un¬ 
certain temper was a row with George Yining, his 
stage-manager, who left him and went into manage¬ 
ment on his own account at the Princess’s, where 
he became a most dangerous rival. Montgomery, 
impatient at being debarred an appearance, also 
threw up his engagement, and joined Yining, where¬ 
upon Fechter sought to obtain an injunction to 
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restrain the formin’ from appearing elsewhere than 
at the Lyceum, when lo ! anti behold, it. oozed out 
that the salary of ’Walter Montgomery, tho most 
accomplished jeuue. premier of his time, amounted 
to tho munificent sum of six pounds per week! 

At present, tho veriest tyro of a walking gentle¬ 
man demands and obtains much buffer terms. 

Tho relations between Hechter and Phelps now 
became somewhat strained, and things approached 
a climax during an interview in which tho former, 
after intimating that the. next, production would bo 
“Hamlet,” blandly inquired what, part Phelps would 
play in tho piece. 

C£ Why, Hamlet, of course*,” he replied, 

tc Oh ! hut l play Hamlet, my sell',’’ responded t.ho 
Frenchman. 

“ Tho d —1 you do 1 ’’ growled Phelps. 

“ Yes 1 Ho I thought, perhaps, you would play 
the (Ihost! ” 

“You thought that, I would play the Ohost to 
your Hamlet—yours I Well, d—u your impu¬ 
dence 1 ” 

With this the interview terminated, and Phelps’ 
engagement terminated soon after, amidst a blaze of 
legal fire works. 

Apropos of this subject, Hechter’s star, which 
aroso in adventitious glory on the first night he ap- 
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peared as the noble Dane at the Princess’s, in 
March, 18G1, sot in disaster on the last night of 
his management at the Lyceum in 18G7. 

I saw both the rising and the setting of this 
erratic planet, for I was present on botli occa¬ 
sions. 

Prosperity, which had turned his brain, parted 
company with him after his first season at the 
Lyceum, and the remainder oi: his torm was marked 
by a dreary monotony of failure. Thinking it de¬ 
sirable to recall the memory of his former triumph, 
so as “ to make a swan-like end hiding in music,” 
ho decided to terminate his management with a 
revival oi: Hamlet. Alas 1 the fickle fashionable 
public had deserted their whilom idol, the glory 
had departed, and on the first night there was a 
wretched house, and an unsympathetic audience. 

Peehter, who had feminine proclivities, and was as 
hysterical as a woman, was taken suddenly ill with 
an attack of the spleen, which caused the epigas¬ 
trium to swell out info abnormal dimensions ; hence 
ho collapsed at the end of the second act, and .Rydof, 
who had played the Ghost in the first act, had to 
come to life again to play tho three last acts of 
“ Hamlet.” Ho played the part for three nights 
more, during which he roared himself so hoarse 
that after tho third performance he was scarcely 
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audible; bunco ho too found it. expedient to throw 
up the sponge. 

If was the last, week of the season, and he had 
taken the theatre for a short, time to introduce 
a Herman-American actress, one Madame or Made¬ 
moiselle Vestvali; being this lady’s manager, all 
the responsibilities of the enterprise rested on his 
shoulders, and ho, therefore, found it. neeessary to 
preserve his strong!h in order to devote his energies 
to his fair client. 

Subsequently ho told mo that in grateful ac¬ 
knowledgment of his services on this occasion, 
.Fodder presented him (Ryder) with his Hamlet 
dress. 

Home, time afterwards, when they won' at lo^mr- 
heads, and Fodder was stigmatizing llydor as a. 
robher and a rutlian, and I don’t know what, else, 1 
reminded the Frenchman of tlit' above incident., 

“Yes, my boy,” rejoined he, with a triumphant, 
grin, “ I certainly did give the hook-nosed, herring- 
gutted villain my old Hamlet dress ; but. I gave it 
him because it would no longer lit. me ! ” 

It was in vain that Harnett Feehter’s acting- 
man age r—-urged iiyder to act for only another night. 

“Ho,” rejoined “ honest. Jack,” in the vigorous 
vernacular of which he. had always a copious supply 
on hand, “I’ve shouted myself hoarse; let. the 
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purpurea! Frenchman try a little shouting on liis 
own hook. 55 

Finding Ryder still obstinate, Fechter said fcb 
Barnett — 

“ Well, as this voleur will not act, and I cannot, 
you must go and got a Hamlet.” 

Away wont Barnett to the agents to see if there 
wore any Hamlets “ knocking about.” 

On his return, after an hour or two’s absence, 
Fechter eagerly inquired — 

“ Well, well, have you got one ? ” 

c< Ho,” replied Barnett; “I’ve been to all the 
shops whore the article is sold, but they haven’t got 
any in stock.” 

Finding it impossible to provide a substitute, the 
theatre was closed on the Friday, and Fechter had 
to wind up the season himself on tho following 
night, which lie did with a very bad grace. 

On this occasion I presented myself at the box- 
office for admittance, but Barnett persistently, 
though politely, alleged that I didn’t want to see 
c< Hamlet,” and insisted on escorting mo to tho club 
opposite. , . 

This opposition excited my curiosity, so, bidding 
him good-night,! went round to the gallory,deposited 
my modest shilling, and found myself ono amongst 
a gallery audience of (ill-omened number) thirteen I 
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Tho other parts of tin* house wore proper!innately 
empty. Perl it or walked through the part, in a, 
sullen, list less manner, t lie wind* perfermanee was 
melancholy and depressing in (he extreme, and when 
5 it length the. curtain descended in solemn silence, 
an Irishman who sat just before tun roared out — 

<c Phelps for ever ! Perhter be blanked ! ” 

And thus ended the fascinating Prmiehmau’s 
unfortunate management, at. the bveeum. 

Although 1 have related the circumstance else¬ 
where,* I. think it- is properly sequential to this 
narrative to mention that a year or two afterwards 
.1. induced Phelps and Perkier to meet, at- (llmrles 
Hondo's house, in Naboth’s Vineyard, In “ bury the 
hatchet and smoke (he pipe of peace.” 

’When they mot. the old lion was grim and taci¬ 
turn, and the young tiger nervous arid embarrassed ; 
but. before the dinner was half over they thawed, 
and by the time they got to their cigars (which 
Hondo,despite his detestation of tobacco, stood like 
a martyr) t.lioy were sworn friends. 

Their experiences were rare and unique, and 
Hondo drew them out with wonderful fatality, for 
upon occasion ho could be as good a listener as a 
talkor. Altogether this was a delightful evening. 
When wo broke up, Poohtor confided to our host.— 
* In my UuminiKOtmcoH of (Jlmrhrt Hemic. 
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“All, Mis tare Rcado, he is a grand old man, and 
I loafe him like a brother; but, entre nous, he can¬ 
not play Hamlet.” 

On the other hand, as ho got into his cab, Pholps 
growled — 

<c After all, John, lie’s not a bad follow for—for a 
.Frenchman ; but, by—, lie can’t act Shakesporo ! ” 

Phelps’ next step was toward .Drury Lane, whore, 
thanks to the enterprise and sagacity of Messrs. 
Falconer and Ohafterton, ho was secured for a term 
of years at tho largest salary ho had over yet re¬ 
ceived. 

On Saturday, October 14th, 1SG3, after an 
absence of twenty years, ho reappeared at old 
Drury, making his bow as Manfred to an audience 
which crowded this magnificent edifice from dome 
to base, and which accorded him the most enthu¬ 
siastic reception ever given to an English actor 
since the retirement of M'aoroady. 

Byron’s mystic and undramatic poom was pro¬ 
duced upon a scale of unparalleled splendour, which, 
combined with tho popularity of tho principal actor, 
assured a triumphant run up to Christmas. 

On going round to offer my congratulations, at 
the end of this play on tho first night, a poor, 
slmbby-looking gentleman came and said some- 
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tiling to Phelps in a low voice. They ehutfod 
together a- little while until Phelps railed mo aside 
and said — 

“John, let. mo introduce you to tin* original 
Manfred under Bunn’s management- of this very 
theatre.” 

Yes, it. was indeed poor Denvil, who had oneo 
been the talk of the town, and who, after the rim 
of Manfred, was for many years a highly pros¬ 
perous London manager, and who hail now sub¬ 
sided into the otlice of pit check-taker at the very 
theatre of which In* had once been the popular idol I 
The iron}' of fate surely could go no further. 

Phelps’ engagement at Drury Dane extended over 
eleven or Involve years, during which he was the 
central figure of every work produced at. (ho groat 
national theatre. 

"When the dissolution of partnership occurred 
between Falconer and (Jhattertou, and tin* latter 
remained solo manager of old Drury, ho thus 
announced the engagement of Phelps — 

ec It is fortunate—so the manager must deem it— 
that he has by his side in this work Mr. Phelps, to 
whom, as an elhcient continuator of his labours iu 
the cause of the legitimate drama, have descended 
the staff and mantle of Mr. Macready, to whose 
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unremitting devotion, refined taste, and high aspira¬ 
tions the lovers of the poetical drama, as well as all 
who follow the si ago as a profession, owe an 
immeasurable debt of gratitude, and on whose 
example and teaching the present manager of 
Drury I jane must over look for his best inspiration 
and firmest support amidst all the doubts and 
difficulties of his anxious enterprise. That groat 
tragedian thus spoke of Mr. Phelps, whon address¬ 
ing an assembly of friends and patrons on his 
retirement from the stage :— 

u 4 Others will take up this uncompleted work, 
and if inquiry were sot on foot lor one host qualified 
to undertake the task, I should seek him in the 
theatre which, by eight years* labour, I 10 has, from 
the most degraded condition, raised high in public 
estimation, not only as regards the intelligence and 
respectability of his audiences, but by the learned 
and tasteful spirit of bis productions.’ ” 

Besides creating ton or twelve original parts, 
Phelps repeatedly acted Hamlet, Othello, Macbeth, 
Henry IV., Wolsoy, Lear, Shy lock, .Fal staff, King 
John, Posthumus, Jacques, Brutus, Werner, Ber- 
tuecio, .Richelieu, Sir Peter Teazle, Cantwell, Job 
Thornborry; and upon ono occasion, lio played, for 
his benefit, Jeremy Diddlor, with a go, a vervo, and 
.a youthfulnoss of life and motion perfectly irro- 
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sist ihle. As was ftirmrrlv said of Lewis’s Yuium* 
Hnpid; in this perlormanre, nothin' 1- stopped ]iim } 
lu' leaped over t*li:iiranil tallies as if he had been a 
hoy of (wetiiy ; indeed, he seemed the iueuruntieu 
of the vexed problem of perpetual motion. 

It must, he remembered that, at the period of 
those Iieraelean labours, of whieh the anting 
formed tin* light e.-f part, alt hough o ;eillu< ing ’ f w i x (. 
threescore years and three more and ten, he walked 
to and fro the theatre for rehearsala distance of 
four miles daily. 

After working together in harmony for twelve 
years, during winch many sucre. so.; were aehieveil, 
a difference unfortunately occurred between Phelps 
mid (that (i*rton in 1S71, inconsequence of tlm baiter 
having adopted the responsibility of Mr. Bouei- 
cnult’s cynical apothegm that. “ IShakespere spells 
ruin and Byron hankruptcy.” 

r fhc difference became more pronounced when 
Phelps was driven from I)rury Lane to make room 
for u Formosa,” and found himself banished by 
Chalferton t.o Badlers WolIs, then 4t fallen from its 
high estate.” The theatre was crowded nightly; 
more people were turned away than could get 
in; indeed, he was so potent an attraction, that 
upon one occasion when lie was unable to appear 
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.spirators around him, and putting his finger to the 
side of his nose, he said, confidentially — 

44 I vish yer luck! ” 

The yell which arose on all sides at this in¬ 
genuous expression of sympathy, and the portentous 
grimaces of the enraged tragedians, perfectly par¬ 
alysed the poor little man, who looked hopelessly 
round for a moment, and tottered towards the wing; 
but ere he could make his exit a wag from the 
gallery called out — 

44 .Never mind Shikspere, Joey; give us 4 Hot 
Codlins ! 5 ” 

This was the most striking effect of the night; 
even the tragedians yielded to the general infection, 
and laughed as poor Joey bolted, exclaiming: 

44 Oh, b— Shikspere ! I wish he’d never been 
born! ” 

After a time, however, this unfortunate break¬ 
down was got over, and the remainder of the per¬ 
formance was received with interest, if not with 
-enthusiasm. 

At the end of the play there was a call for Phelps, 
whereupon Yandenhoff presented himself, and some 
ruffian in the pit, attired as a butcher, roared 
out — 

44 Put your head in a bag; we don’t wan’t you, 
old stick-in-the-mud—it’s Phelps we wants ! ” 
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in consequence of temporary indisposition, his name 
alone attracted a house of over £100, yet not¬ 
withstanding, Phelps resented his banishment from 
old Drury as an indignity. 

On the last night lie addressed, the audience, 
stating that “ those crowded houses are the best 
answer to Boucicault’s insolent and mendacious 
epigram—an epigram which is an impudent advertis¬ 
ing trade gag—worthy of a quack at a country 
fair.” 

The divergence) botwoon Phelps and Ohatterton 
now terminated in an open rupture, which un¬ 
fortunately led to prolonged litigation and ended 
in smoke, both litigants having to pay their own 
costs. 

In 1870 Phelps joined Mr. Labouchoro at the 
Queen’s Theatre for a grand spectacular production 
of “ A Midsummer Might’s Dream,” which proved 
highly successful, and realized largo sums for both 
actor and manager. 

In 1871 Phelps and Ohattortou became reconciled. 
The latter was now not only manager of Drury 
Lano, but also, in conjunction with Mr. Bonjatniu 
Webster, manager of the Adolphi and. tlio Princess’s. 
“Amy ltobsart ” was attracting crowds to Drury 
Lane with poor Neilson; “ Notre Damo” was 

equally attractive at the Adolphi: honco, Plielps- 
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'was fii ".'! 1 g-'l a -i llu 4 nj ifrial at t raft nm at t hr Prin¬ 
cess's, when* hr played during thr season Sir 
Pert iun\, Falst all in “ The Merry Wives of 
Windsor,” an* l Wrphrs opheles in Boueteault’s 
adaptat i<m ft Minimi t \ ttnv i *' haust and Mar¬ 
guerite,” returning, Inm ever, hi !>rury iruie ;ii the 
beeinniug t*f the winter season t»f l*Wl tor the part, 
of Isaaeof Vnrk in tin* grand sperbteular production 
of “ 1 vaithff ” (* r nt by !allitlay out ft Smith 

Ilf remained at i hairy Line until the beginning 
df November, when lie n-t urned hi the Prinfess’s 
to ereatf the part of l)e\t«*r Sanderson in Watts 
Phillips’ play, “On the .1 nrywhich ran tor a tarn- 
siderahle peiind. 

Ile cunt intied at (he Priuee.s’s for the following 
souseu ( ls7*d), and opened September ddud in 
Othello. {-n-swiek was the l ago. These “ ‘pay 
ant! sturdy evergreens” played a round of Shakes- 
pereuu elmrartrrs to great business, and only a 
month before (’hristmas (when the most smvesd’ul 
theatres are generally curried on at a loss) the 
management- wen* realising a profit of Cdni) a week 
on {’helps’ performance of Sir lVrtiimx MaeSyro- 
plmnt, when, from over-work, ho broke down, and 
the curtain had to descend in the middle of the play. 

This was the lust, night, he ever acted under the 
management of K. B. (Miattorhm, 


RETURN TO THE WEST. 


25a 


After a period of rest and recuperation, he joined 
Mr. Hollingshead’s company. 

That bis attraction remained unabated was evident 
from the fact that when he opened at the Graiety 
the week before Christmas, 1873, a week during 
which every theatre in the kingdom is usually closed, 
a week during which it Is usually believed that it is 
impossible to attract a full house, he played to 
more money than was ever taken in the building. 

I quote Mr. Hollingshead’s own words:—“He 
opened in Cantwell in c The Hypocrite,’ which he 
played for six nights to the largest receipts ever known 
at the theatre , and the following three nights were 
devoted to Colman’s comedy of c John Bull,’ with 
Phelps as Job Thornberry, Toole as Dennis Bul- 
gruddery, Charles Mathews as the Hon. Tom 
Shuffieton, Hermann Yezin as Peregrine, and Lionel 
Brough as Dan, supported by the general company. 
The receipts were equally great for these perform¬ 
ances, and the orchestra was utilized for extra 
stalls. 

“ Phelps, unlike Charles Mathews, did not con¬ 
sider himself injured by appearing in this com¬ 
bination, and this short preliminary engagement 
was the forerunner of many others which were 
equally pleasant and profitable to both of us. As 
in Charles Mathews’ case, there were no written 
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agreements between us, but wi> perfectly under¬ 
stood each other's viiuvs ; and from 1 )eeember, 
187o, (.o the day of Mr. Phelps’ lamented death, ho 
considered himstdl’ more nr loss engaged to mo, aud 
uovor thought, of any public appearance without 
coming l.o consult me. At. first. I used his invalu¬ 
able services at. my Saturday mat infes, and at. these 
ho played a number of bis best- comedy parts, inter¬ 
mixed with Cardinal Wnlsey aud Shyloek. 

“ He avoided Sir IVrtitiax MaeSyeopluiut. in 
‘The Man of the World’ for nearly four years, and 
I never pressed him to play if, lie told mo he. 
thought.it. was the most, trying part in the whole 
range of the British drama, anti when he felt, 
physically equal to it. lie would let. me know. 'Plus 
time, (tame at. last, after out' of his hung fishing 
holidays, and the result was a very fine perfor¬ 
mance of bis great, eomie masterpiece. 

“ We produced * The Merry Wives of Windsor ’ at 
Christmas, 1871., with scenery by Mr, Crievo, amt 
original music by Mr. Arthur Sullivan. Mr. Phelps 
played Hal ska IT, and associated with him in the ea-S. 
were Mr. Hermann Ve/an, Mr. Arthur Cecil, Mr. 
.Righton, Mr. .1, (1, Taylor, Mr. Bedford (one of Ids old 
Sadlers Wells Company), Mr. Porbes Robertson, Miss 
.Hurtado, Miss Rose Leclercq, and Mrs. .John Wood. 

“ Probably the most pleasant member of the com- 
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pany was Mr. Phelps. He liad an amiable faculty of 
making himself at home.’ When he first joined 
the regular G-aiety Company—a company not 
generally associated with the so-called e legitimate 
drama’—he behaved as if he had been amongst 
them all his life; and with the company mentioned 
above—some of them specially engaged for e The 
Merry Wives of Windsor 5 —he was soon on the 
very best of terms. Instead of sitting in state in 
his dressing-room, he passed much of his time in 
the green-room, and entered into all the little 
amusements of the place in the most pleasant 
manner. Fines were instituted to punish those 
who were found tripping in the text of Shakes- 
pere, and once or twice Mr. Phelps was caught 
(on evidence probably not very trustworthy), but 
he paid his fines cheerfully. The money was ulti¬ 
mately spent in a bowl of punch. 

ce One result of his Gaiety engagement was that 
he was induced to come a little out of his domestic 
retirement. I persuaded him to become a member 
of the Garrick Club, and Mr. Arthur Cecil per- 
.suaded him to take a Continental tour, as, with the 
exception of his visits to Berlin and Dresden, he 
had never been out of his own country. 

<c He was much impressed with Paris and Italy— 
with what he called the ‘ stage management of 
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tin 1 brilliant eit \, ami tin* beauty til’ the Alpine 
scenery. 

“He played at t bo (lately duriu ( his various 
('n^ap'iuouts, in addition to tho part •; previously 
mentioned, Sir Peter Teu/de (repoafedh)» Bottom 
Hit' Weaver, .lat’tjuo Hurd Otfloby, Richelieu, Sir. 
11 is mind was vory aotivo, and h?' wa ; always roady 
to study a now part. At urn* timo ho thought, of 
playing Bill Sykein a proposed vordou of 1 Oliver 
Twist’ by Mr. A?idrow IIalliday. If la* had boon ton 
or lift eon years younger ho would probably have taken 
a West-Mud theatre, and repeated tho experiment 
whieh ho carried out so nobly at S idler; Wells. 
IIo had no conservative prejudice; aqaiud anything 
now, and the hist time he was within the wall; of a 
playhouse was at, the Uaiety Theatre," 

When Mr. Ph elps first joined the (laiety com¬ 
pany he was very much prejudiced against {lie 
then!ri' and its surroundings, but afterwards he 
frequently assured me that be had never met with 
more cousitleration, and even deference anywhere ; 
that, Mr. Uullin<.pdirud always treated him with 
chivalrous kindness and courte;y, and that through¬ 
out their entire rolations with each other he found 
<c practical .John" a man whose word was his 
1 ) 011 ( 1 . 

My own views as to art and the functions of 
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management are as opposed as the Poles to those 
of Mr. Hollingshead; and I have never hesitated to 
say so ; hut it is a simple act of justice to record 
Phelps* opinion of one of the most enterprising, 
erratic, and liberal entrepreneurs of this generation. 

At the expiration of his engagement at the 
Gaiety, Phelps went to fulfil a series of engage¬ 
ments in the country and elsewhere, 'with results 
to be stated in the concluding chapters. 


s 
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HIS VIItKT AND LAHT UNO AOKM KNT IN ('OTTnNm’ODIS. 

OilAKU’.H CaKVKUT AND IhlKU'M—d llN 1 1 A ST A Ht'KA K ANCK IN 
,] UHTIl’K SltAU.uW, AND II IH Kll.'ST A IT KA K A NCK IN 

JBaI£N WKLl,- An hll'KUKKeT It.KJI KA KS \ 1 , - •' I' IJK (IaH (<OKl 

Out: A Pad Omkn- Stack Kumar -- A Matukk ani 

!M AJKKTIt! J\I n.IAVnuD— 1u Oil I WtlAT A KADI, WASTIIKUK 

bit (!uunti:vmi-:n !”•-■( ‘undkmnkd Without Bum-sot 01 
,Juk.y, and Oast tuk Skcdnd Ok.mon in tiik I’antomiru 
—Back Auain Likk a Bad Suikunu, hut "■ A Ton 
AV II,I. (t)MK ! Al-’TKli HaKK-A-(’KNTIH iV IT l>OKH t-DMM 

At the period when it had been olliriully pro 
nudgalod in London that “ Khakespere spoil, ruin, ,! 
two or three country managers (amongst whom wai 
tho present, writer) arrived at a different conclusion 
Conspicuous amongst these benighted idiots wai 
tho late Charles Cal vert, the good taste and splendou: 
of whoso numerous Shakosperean revivals e<juailed 
if they did not excel, anything since seen in town o 
elsewhere. Although he thought 4 no small he or’ o 
himsolf, ho regarded Phelps “as tho foremost Shakos 
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perean actor of the age,” and had the most profound 
appreciation of all he had previously done for the 
poetic drama. 

Moreover, being a shrewd and sagacious fellow, 
Calvert crowned the edifice of his own reputation 
by frequently engaging Phelps upon most liberal 
terms. 

During his last visit he appeared in two of his 
greatest and most justly admired impersonations, 
the King, and Justice Shallow in the second part of 
“ Henry IV.” 

I went over to see the performance on the last 
night, when he was received with extraordinary 
onthusiasm. 

When we got home after supper I was referring 
to the unwonted warmth of the audience. 

“ And yet,” said ‘ the master,’ with a sigh, “ I 
■doubt whether there was any one person amongst 
that ea ger and excited crowd old enough to remember 
that tho c star’ of to-night was the poor devil who, 
on his first appearance at the old Theatre ftoyal in 
Fountain Street, nearly half-a-century ago, was 
hooted off the stage ! ” 

“ You don’t say so ? ” 

“ I do, though ; it was during those trying times 
at Sheffield that I’ve so often told you of. Old 
Beverley tvas the manager, and I was engaged for 
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the juvenile business ; I may as wt01 admit, now 
that I was raw as laud, and utterly uiujualil’n'd For 
tho post; but. my ambition was insatiable, and my 
modesty as suhlimo as your own, .lohn. 

“It was about a fort niqbt before Ohristmas. Tho 
engagement reached mo on Thursday. I was noticed 
for (loorgo Barnwell, and oalh'tl for rehearsal on 
Saturday morning at. elovon. 

“I. arrived hero on Friday night, and secured ono 
humble room at. five bob a work. 

“I wan not a littlo proud, I ran toll you, whon f 
saw my namo in iho bills for (ho bold Hooray do 
Barnwell; and I orrttpiod myself by building alL 
kinds of eastlos in t.ho air—oast Ins that bofoiv long 
were to bo rudtdy shaft ered. 

“Whon I reported mysolf to old Bovorloy on 
Saturday morning, ho lookod mo through and 
through, till I thought 1 should liavo droppod 
bonoafli his cold and critienu 1 scrutiny. 

“ Of courso f was ptudbot. in tho words, but. [ 
didn’t know much about, tin* businoss. The old 
follow sat. and watched mo throughout, tho outiro 
rehearsal in ominous silonoo. Whon it, was nvor ho 
shrugged his shoulders and walked away without 
uttering ono word. 

“I was always a dreadfully nervous subject., and 
this made mo more nervous than oyer. 





Whereupon Ynudetihon n ! 
suiter with di-dam. 

When Phelps appear- >1 i 
audience didn't know him, nm 
up for Cassius with a flan. V 
which he looked a man *u t;i 
before the curtain. In* didn't 
After this there \v:e. a < 
evidently had boon tn tie' \ :> 
he came on, dres •» d m a v; 
coat, with hup* lu.i-■> h. 
in the shape of f fiddly- -trap 
plaid, a Cost utie* w hieh d; pi 
a figure the salient point - ». 
body of a blur-botth* IK, an» 
“My HIk iys,’* said th*- p 
and Gintlemen,- -I’m glad ? 
friends, the Victorians ons 
y’ro the finest augieneo t 
whole course of my lift*! 
childhrcn! ” 


I wonder whether young 
in the pursuit of the play a 
I walked all the way from \\ 
New Cut and all the way h 
spore that night. 

On Monday, May 27th, 
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“ I went homo to my lodgings, tried to eat ;the 
mutton chop my landlady had provided, but couldn’t 
got down a morsel. After that, I’d a pull at r tW 
pipe, which made mo fool rather sick. 

“ Then I prowled up and down the room for half 
an hour; after that I throw myself on the bed, 
whore 1' tossed and fumbled about till at last I fell 
off info a fitful, feverish sleep, and dreamt all kinds 
of horrible dreams. 

<c At luilf-past four I was roused by the landlady, 
who brought mo a dish of toa. 

“ The beastly stuff tasted liko senna, and when I 
had nearly scalded my throat out in trying to swallow 
a mouthful, I bolted off to the theatre with the 
carpet-hag which contained my humble wardrobe. 

“ it was about a quarter to six when I got to the 
dressing-room, and the gas was not lighted; I had 
to wait a quarter of an hour in the darkness, so 
that by the time the lights were up I had worked 
myself into a fewer. 

“ When I was dressed and c made up,’ Hooked at 
myself in the glass, and arrived at the conclusion 
that 1 w.as such a guy the audience would be sure 
to yell at the very sight of me. 

“ I have always found that it is as bad to dress 
too much before the time as to bo too much behind it. 

“ When the call-buy called the half-hour, I was 
















.i/am/m/aw nr s,iMm, run,nr. 
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roady fn go mi {lu' stains hut, tho curtain wouldn’t 
rise lilt sown. I realty thought that half-hour 
would strotah oaf. to ‘ tho urauk of doom. 5 

“ I’tvsonfly (ho nobto youf h oatlod 11 (.In' quartnr, 5 ' 
thou 'overture,' thou 1 beginners,’ and down I 
Wont in a unlit sweat. 

' 4 A a soon a a l in it on t In' stage l encountered old 
Beverley, who vouchsafed no recognition (,o my 
‘ good-evening,’ but- nn'rt'ly looked .stonily at, mo as 
ho passed by in silence. 

u At- la it, with a sense of relief, I lu'ard tho end 
of tht' overt uro; tho prompt or oullod out., c Tako 
ynur plain'.?! uloar tht? st ago! 1 his hand was on 
tin* boll-pull to 'ring up,’ whoa to! out. wont, every 
light in tho thoatro, leaving both stage and audito¬ 
rium in total darkn«v,s ! 

“ l am awfully suporst itious, have been so all my 
lift*. To this day no oarthiy uonsi«h'ration would 
induce mo to sit down with thirtoou at. t.ablo, nr to 
start an enterprise or sign a uliotpu' on a Friday* 
If I hadn’t boon superstitious and huhl a profound 
buliof that l should ultimatoly attain a distinguished 
position on tin' stage, 1 should novor, in t.lm teeth of 
tin' mtmorous facers I received during my early 
trials, have uont inuotl the struggle. 

“ A gipsy tohl uu' my fortuno once at Bridlington 
quay-—sht* propla'siud that I should got, to thu top of 
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the tree. I thoroughly boliovod her, and I think it 
was that belief which stimulated me to continue the 
fight. That was, however, long after this Man¬ 
chester business, and at the time when the lights 
wont out, I was struck of a hoap. It was a sure 
omen of failure. I know I was doomod. In fact, I 
was so convinced of it, that I became utterly 
demoralized, and I think if I could have sneaked 
out of the theatre unobserved, I should have bolted 
there and then. 

“ As it was pitch dark I know not which way to 
turn, and as tin) preparations for the pantomime 
were going on, and the stage was open at the back, 
I might have found myself landed at the bottom of 
the cedar, which was thirty feet doop. 

u Of the two evils I therefore choso the least, and 
remained where I was without moving, until, after 
ton minutes’ delay, the lights went up and the play 
commenced. 

“ The contrast between the lady (a well-known 
tragedienne who had boon highly popular in town), 
who played Millwood, and inysolf was unfortunate 
for us both. 

“ To begin with, she was * more than common tall,’ 
and, though still a gorgeous creature, she was no 
longor in her premiere jeunesse , while I looked even 
younger than I really was. 
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u She had the most magnificent neck and 
shoulders in the world, and evidently she knew it, 
for certainly she did not hide her light under a 
bushel. 

“ I should think she would easily have turned the 
scale at sixteen stone (avoirdupois), while I didn’t 
run to ten, and was slim as a greyhound, so that 
we were anything but evenly balanced. 

“ I had distressed her very much by my stupiditj 
at rehearsal, and she was predisposed to c sit * on 
me. As she sailed on for her first scene she froze 
me by fixing her great fiery brown eyes on me and 
muttering in Siddonian tones — 

“ ( Mind you speak out, young man. And above 
dll, be sure to take up your cues ! ’ 

“ I stood watching, trembling, and waiting in the 
prompt entrance for my cue. 

“ At length it was given, and on I went with mj 
heart in my boots. As my ill-luck would have 
it, at the first step I took on the stage my fool 
caught in a hole in the green-baize ; stagger¬ 
ing forward with the impetus, I cannoned ful 
against the mature and majestic Millwood: in the 
desperate attempt to preserve her perpendicular sh< 
caught hold of me; in my frantic efforts to extri 
cate myself, I recoiled and fell upon my back 
dragging her down with me! 
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“ As wo foil, slio abovo and I below, there arose 
a yell of laughter, which shook the tumble-down 
old theatre from top to bottom, till I thought the 
very roof would have fallen and squashed the pair 
of us. 

“ The superincumbent sixteen stone (avoirdupois) 
had knocked every atom of breath out of my body, 
and for the moment felt as if I had been flattened 
like a pancake. 

“In this emergency the prompter came to the 
rescue and promptly rang down ; tl .1011 he and Lucy 
lifted the furious fair. 

“ When she had found her feet she glared at me 
like ‘great I lord, with her angry eyes,’ and if looks 
could kill, I. must have boon stricken dead then and 
there. 

“ As soon as she recovered her breath she ‘ let me 
have it hot.’ 

“ Indood, I caught it on both sides, for while on 
the one hand she hissed through her beautiful white 
teeth ‘ Cochon I brute 1 beast I on the other her 
precious handmaiden, an impudent, buxom, red¬ 
headed young hussoy, with a mouth like a cat, and 
a celestial nose, kept it up with ‘Idiot! bungler! 
duffer 1 5 

“ Of course I could not blame poor Millwood, but 
I did not receive Lucy’s compliments with perfect 
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equanimity. There was, however, little time for 
either apology or recrimination, for up went the- 
curtain and as it did so I was greeted with a volley 
of ironical applause. Every word I uttered, every 
movement I made, was received with a yell. 

“ Finding the audience in this mood, the ladies 
followed suit. I suppose Millwood arrived at the 
conclusion that as I had made a butt of her, she 
would now make one of me; accordingly she pro¬ 
ceeded to deliberately burlesque the scene. 

“ "When she sarcastically inquired, 4 What are 
your thoughts of love, my interesting young 
friend?’ and I naively replied, ‘If you mean 
the love of woman, madam, my youth and circum¬ 
stances render such thoughts improper in me as 
yet,’ the ingenuous admission (for which the author 
and not the unhappy actor is responsible) tickled 
my facetious friends in front, who positively howled 
with delight, and urged me to proceed with cries of 
‘ G-o it Milksop ! Bravo Spooney ! ’ 

“ Everything I said or did elicited a roar, and 
when at length Millwood and Lucy hustled me off 
the stage, the prompter said, blandly — 

“ ‘Allow me to congratulate you, sir, upon a new 
reading. I never saw so much got out of the scene 
before.’ 

“ All this was highly encouraging. As the play 


ENGAGEMENT IN COTTONOPOLIS. 267 

progressed I succeeded at intervals in making them 
hear mo, and actually struck fire in the assassination 
of my uncle, for they wanted to encore that part of 
the performance 1 But the climax was reached when 
I was taken prisoner, and some ruffian in the gallery 
roared out c Never mind the last act; hang him at 
once 1 ’ 

“ Never was a failure moro complete, more igno¬ 
minious, and, to bo quite just (I can afford to say 
it now, though it was hoart-broaking then), more 
deserved ! 

“ None of the officials spolco to mo, and not one 
of the actors even mentioned tho subject. To tell 
you tho truth X was grateful for their forbearance. 

“ Sunday was an awful day. I had no one to 
speak to, no one to confide in; and I couldn’t have 
found it in my heart to writo homo to record the 
horrors of tho preceding night. 

tc My second character, on Monday, was to be 
Lothair in £ Adolgitha ’; so I forgot my misory, as 
woll as I could, in studying my part. 

“ On Monday morning, to my astonishment and 
consternation, I found fresh bills out, announcing 
‘ Sweethearts and Wives 5 and * The Happiest Day 
of my Life,’ in both of which pieces my name was 
conspicuous by its absence. 

“ I rushed immediately to tho theatre, and walked 
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straight into the green-room to inspect the week’s 
business. 

“My name was withdrawn from every piece 
except the opening of the Pantomime, in which I 
found myself cast for the second demon ! 

“ Happily, it being half an hour prior to the com¬ 
mencement of the rehearsal, no one was present to 
witness my grief and humiliation as I slunk back 
unnoticed to my lodgings. 

“ I had only one idea now, to get home as soon 
as possible. I hadn’t a cent left, and there was 
nothing for it but to tell my landlady how I was 
situated, and to leave my traps behind as security 
for what I owed. 

“She was a good soul, and wouldn’t hear of any¬ 
thing of the kind. c Pay me when you can, my lad,’ 
said she; e and as for starting to walk to Sheffield 
on an empty belly, that’s rubbish. You must have 
summat to eat.’ 

“ In half-an-hour’s time she put before me a 
splendid rump-steak and a pint of beer; and thus 
armed for my journey, I slung my carpet bag over 
my shoulder and started for Sheffield, where I 
arrived, weary and foot-sore, at about midnight. 

“ My wife was as superstitious as I was, and 
believed in presentiments. It is idle to reason 
about these things, but she had got a presentiment 







ENGAGEMENT IN COTTONOPOLIS. 


269 


that I should como homo that night, and she was 
up expocting mo with a bright fire and a nice little 
hot suppor on the hob, and oh ! such a welcome. 
When I told her all that had happened, she cheered 
mo up, and said, * Never mind. dear. The time 
will como. 7 

c< And so you soo, my boy, it has come; though 
I must confess it was a plaguy long time coming ! ” 



CHAPTER yin. 

HIS LAST ENGAGEMENT. 

At the Queen’s Theatre—The Lion oe Lancaster— 
His Speech at the Lord Mayor’s Banquet—The 
Moral op it—The People’s Theatke—A School op 
Art and a Conservator op Language—Analogue to 
the House op Moliere—Picture op Phelps—Estimate 
op his Ability as an Actor and op h.is Character as 
a Man. 

His last regular engagement commenced shortly 
afterwards with me at the Queen’s Theatre. 

The history of that ill-starred enterprise I reserve 
for another time and place ; all I shall say here is 
that he joined me when Salvini failed and left me in 
the lurch; that it was my pride and my pleasure to 
pay the great English actor the highest salary he 
had ever received; and that, in order to give eclat 
to my debut in town, he did me the honour to play 
my father in the scene from the second part of 
Henry IV.,” which, at his suggestion, I had taken 





/ a itrrrinx. 


07 

Ph.-if r* and Warrior manuoymonf cummonred with 
“ Murbot Si, " and that mnruiit <s f {wo Inn’s wail oil 
uj a at t It** ? r.i'/* than at 11 1 «• at a^o-diiur of Sat Hors 
W oils hi o. oh in ' an i-n'/.t’Miit'Ut 1 g brim' f In * i n on 
fho * ta/o. 


() j;»* uf t la- 1 1 . n ; «;t: fho lat o I’harlos ('a! void, him 
othor w a ■ ut\ ■< it”. 


Pho 

!]■ i.j.j 

it ai'o 

d. 

at that 

t intt 

% a fair 

* yonn*^ man 

of thit ty» t hi 

a.-dt 

I 

km nv 

now 

ho was 

ri tn 

idiTabiy 

ohh r. 

lb 

had 

a 

jat <fw 

ion t 

<f lijdtf 

bri 

nvii hair 

wont 

aft* r 

flit* 

fa 

1, dllt Hi 

nf : 

daoroai 

iy, 

in hnyo 

bimrltt 

■ t ! tr 

! ‘T { 

b 

; fho 

irn 

i'Vorouf 

a 

Now^alt* 

kill <ok * 

I r ‘ } 1 

n t r 

hi 

> oar 

I i n 

oyos, at all 

1hnos a 

f.iTti ill 

•. • Irani 

* 

un. 

to 

hot fa 

anal 

o\{HVS » 

ion, 

wort' ho 

j<alo a 

. { . 1 | II • 

alnn 

1 t 

or thill! 

•1-, 

and Wt 

TO ( 

mrlainly 


nhrno.t iioii *tiii.oit-thabio mi t lit* at uyo, His litno, 
liko MatT*a«h‘a was of a ••.fraitt^o ouinjui ;i!t‘ ordor, 
tin* mouth and ohm firm and v.oll-onf, brow njuarr, 
am! noil bakinood, laoo mal, lomro a littIt* ttvor 
Uihhlio in odd, alomf.-r ratio*?* t hau at tirdy, vuirn 
(itfop ami i'o >< a taut. \\ hotlior l»v aoonlont or do d{'n 
1 nuut'it ray, but ho oortamly was always tinfoil 
with llio Maoroatly mannor, 

Ho wan vt-rv f/ntriutti to ti?s» and ad viaod uh both 
to |^o bark fo nrhttol. I * I * tit t ksrnv whothor lay 
ctmij»umt*n folhnvod hia nd\iro : 1 only know l did 
not. 


271 


HIS LAST ENGAGEMENT. 

the liberty to incorporate with my adaptation of 
<c Henry Y.” 

Those who were present on the first night of that 
memorable production can scarcely have forgotten 
the roar which arose, which came back again, and 
yet again, until the whole audience burst forth into 
one mighty acclamation, when the curtains revealed 
to viow the war-worn lion of Lancaster, lying be¬ 
neath the shadow of death in the Jerusalem 
chamber. 

It was a scene and an occasion to be remembered, 
the moro so, inasmuch as for some time previous 
persistent attempts had been made by certain un¬ 
fledged anonymunculao to ignore his past achieve¬ 
ments, and to underrate his splendid abilities. 

It is satisfactory to be onabled to relate that this 
,£ grand old man ” always remained in total ignor- 
anco of these small impertinences, and that the 
great, generous, large-hearted English public re¬ 
mained faithful to its old favourito to the last. 

It is to bo regrottod that ovon sundry members 
of his own profession helped to swell the chorus of 
his detractors. Soi.no of his friends, myself among 
the number, wero disposed to resent these indig¬ 
nities. 

In “the palmy days” at tho Haymarket certain 
members of tho company, excellent good fellows in 
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all other respects, were accustomed to regard all 
actors out of their charmed circle as “ beyond the 
pale.” 

Their motto was, “We of the Theatre Royal, 
Haymarket, first, the rest nowhere.” 

During my flying visits to town I usually put 
in an appearance at Suffolk Street, in “ Bucky’s ” 
room, the green-room, and generally wound up 
■with a call upon “ Old Chip ” at the “ Court.” 

On one occasion after the veteran had given me 
a cheery welcome, he inquired — 

“Well, John, you’re late to-night; where have 
you been, sir ? ” 

“ To the Princess’s.” 

“ Princess’s ! Where’s that ? ” 

“In a place called Oxford Street.” 

“ What’s going on there ? ” 

“ Phelps is playing Sir Pertinax MacSycophant.” 

“ Sir Pertinax ? Ah ! I’ve seen George Frederick 
Cooke in the part; but Phelps ! Phelps ! I’ve heard 
of that man, but I never saw him.” 

This was a little more than I could swallow, so, 
oblivious of the fact that I was ‘ old Chip's ’ guest, 
with more temper than taste I rejoined — 

“ That’s a pity, for if you had seen him you 
might have picked up a wTinkle or two for Sir 
Peter Teazle.’’ 
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Although ho had provoked this reply, the old 
gentleman evidently did not relish it, and an awk¬ 
ward silenco ensued for a moment or two, when the 
cudgels were taken up by some of the younger 
bloods. 

One gontlotnan, now in a distinguished position, 
referring to Mr. Phelps’ well-known peculiarity of 
thrusting his right hand into the breast of his dress, 
enquired — 

“ Did you seo him whon the play was over? ” 

“ Yos,” I replied. 

“Did you ascertain whether he has succeeded in 
finding that unfortunate flea ho has boon hunting up 
for the past half century P” 

“No, I didn’t,” I. responded, “but the next time 
I sec him Pll enquire, and I’ll suggest that while lie 
is in the pursuit of his entomological studies, 
instead of catching one flea it might bo desirable to 
c ap 1 11 ro h: i,l f- a-1 1 o z o n. ” 

“ Gfood gracious !” innocently inquired my inter¬ 
locutor. ec Why, what would ho do with ’om?” 

“ Put them up to radio for tho good of you and 
your friends, so that those who succeed in winning 
one of tho fleas might have a chanco of catching a 
scintillation of his ability.” 

With that c countercheck quarrolaomo ’ tho dis- 

T 
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cussion ended, and my airy young friends conclude 
to “let that flea stick by the wa’” for the future. 

It will be remembered that in the induction refei 
ence was made to the circumstance of Phelp 
“ bolting,” when his health was about to be prc 
posed at the Macready farewell dinner. I ha 
often rallied him on this subject, but the truth was 
besides being a martyr to mauvaise honte , he had 
morbid horror of even appearing to exploit kimsel 
and he positively loathed the “ showman’s ” ar 
Apart from all this, he was so petted and spoile 
and coddled at home, that society had few charm 
and no attractions for him. Now it happened tha 
during my tenure of the Queen’s the Lord Mayo 
(Cotton) gave a banquet at the Mansion House to tli 
representatives of art and literature, on Octobe 
24th, 1876, and Phelps and I were amongst th 
invited guests. 

At first he positively declined to accept the invita 
tion, and it was only when I urged upon him tha 
the position he occupied involved duties and respon 
sibilities beyond its mere barren honours, that he a 
length yielded to my persuasions and consented t 
accompany me. 

On this occasion his health was proposed by th 
Lord Mayor in connection with the Shakesperiai 
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■drama. Flis reply was of so remarkable a character 
that I transcribe it here in full:— 

“ I can say very little to yon about tbe Shake- 
•sperian drama beyond what I daresay the greater 
portion of yon already know. Bnt my object in 
.speaking to yon to-night is for a very different 
purpose. 

“ The Lord Mayor has spoken much of the educa¬ 
tional power of the drama. You will forgive me if I 
speak of myself more than good taste would suggest. 
If I do so, it is only as exemplifying what is to come 
after. 

tc Some years ago I took an obscure theatre in the 
north of London called Sadlers Wells, and nearly 
the whole of my brethren in the profession, and 
many out of it, said it would not last a fortnight. 
It lasted eighteen years, and my stock-in-trade 
chiefly consisted of the plays of Shakespere. How 
I determined to act, if possible, the whole of 
Shakespere’s plays. I acted thirty-one of all 
.sorts, ‘ from aged Lear to youthful Pericles,’ and 
the thought begotten in my mind latterly was, that 
if that theatre could be made to pay, as I did make 
it pay, not making a fortune certainly, but bringing- 
up a large family and paying my way—well, ladies 
and gentlemen, I thought if I could do that for 
eighteen years, why could it not be done again? 
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But, mark you, I found that about every five or six 
years I bad fresb audiences, that plays would bear 
repeating again and again, and by a peculiar economic 
method of my own I was enabled to repeat them 
without any very great expense. Well, if that could 
be done by me as a humble individual, why could it 
not be done by the Government of this country ? 
Why could not a subsidised theatre, upon a moderate 
scale of expense, be added to the late educational 
scheme, by which children are forced somehow or 
other into school ? 

“ I maintain, from the experience of eighteen 
years, that the perpetual iteration of Shakespere’s 
words, if nothing more, going on daily for so many 
months in the year, must and would produce a 
great, effect upon the public mind. Moreover, I 
have at this moment in my possession hundreds of 
letters from men of all sorts and conditions who 
came to see me at Sadlers Wells as boys, and who 
have written to me as men to say that they received 
their first glimpse of education at that theatre. 
They have gone on improving in the world, doing 
this, and that, and the other which I cannot tell as 
X haye not time, but I have those letters in my 
house in-proof of what I say. 

“ If I could find any member of Parliament 
(which I fear is hopeless) I would willingly devote 
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what little of life remains to me, to point out the 
way in which this could be done, and I would 
willingly give evidence in the House of Commons 
to provo the truth of Shakespere’s educating 
powers. 

“ I merely throw my bread upon the waters; it 
may float away and disappear for ever, but I throw 
out the hint in the earnest hope that it may gather 
strength and that it may come back after many 
days.” 

Nine years have elapsed since these memorable 
words were spoken. Alas 1 they fell upon deaf 
ears, and the broad which was cast upon the waters 
has not yet come back. 

No mombor of Parliament has responded to the 
appeal, and the House of Commons still remains 
mute on this important subject. 

The, so-called. National Thoatre is devoted to 
big shows, marvels of spectacular splendour—but 
in the National Thoatro the National drama finds 
no placo. 

Individual enterprise and managerial skill have 
done much, at the Lyceum and the Princess’s, to 
preservo the traditions of the poetic drama.; but 
those are fashionable and expensive theatres, and I 
fear our poots have to be buttered and highly 
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wrote, is well worth the attention of advanced social 
reformers in the next educational scheme. 

The hour lias come, but where is the man? 
Where is the AI.P ? Alas ! Echo answers 
“ whero ? ” 

Perhaps whon the Repeal of the Union is carried, 
the Land Question disposed of, the House of Lords 
abolished, the Church disestablished, the Eastern 
Question settlod, and the Republic proclaimed, we 
shall begin to think about the necessity of providing 
a People’s Theatre for the People. 

The end of my task approaches—and here I 
proposo to paint a crude yet faithful picture of the 
man and tho actor. 

Though straight and lithe of motion, Phelps had 
but a meagre figure. Its slenderness, however, 
became an advantage as he grew older, and his 
singularly abstemious habits, combined with his 
rogular mode of living, onabled him to present to 
tho last an elasticity of gait and a singular youth- 
fulness of proportion quite exceptional in a man of 
threescore and ton. 

Certain criticasters, legitimate descendants of the 
“ common cry of curs ” who ages ago yelped at 
groat Ccjosar’s heels because his brow was bald, and 
who later carped at the wart upon the brow of the 
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mighty Oliver, whose representatives to-day mea¬ 
sure Grladstone’s genius by the dimensions of his 
shirt collar, maintained with ct damnable iteration ’* 
that Phelps’ demeanour was bourgeois, that his 
eyes were colourless and lacked lustre, that his 
features were common-place and inexpressive, yet 
even these small fry were compelled to admit that his 
brow was lofty and arched like the dome of a 
temple, the nasal column, straight and strong, and 
that his mouth and chin were firm, powerful, and 
determined. 

Though his hands were large-boned, gnarled, and 
even ugly, he made them eloquently expressive, and 
he had taught every muscle of his body to respond 
instinctively to the motion of his mind. His voice, 
which he assured me was originally a piping, weak, 
reed-like thing, had by constant application been 
trained into a potent resonant organ capable of ex¬ 
pressing every varying mood of tragic or comic art. 

That lie was a mannerist his greatest admirers 
will never seek to deny. 

It is remarkable that his mannerisms should 
have assimilated so closely to those of Macready, 
when it is remembered the two men never met till 
Phelps was thirty-four years of age, when one would 
have thought his style was fixed. 

Where, however, a master spirit predominates. 
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When next. I s:iw him if wn 
banquet given to Wurre.nh, at 
merce, in Threadmvdle Sir»*» t, • 
Lytton Ihil wer presided, a a* I m-.; 
man in the world of art and !m:> 
Thanks to flu- esp. rial «m. 
Dickens, I was myself « ’.ah!, d : 

Phelps was to haw reform d th.» 
but at the last moment, hr “ funk 
bolted! 55 

After tlmt time, I, sav. him in 
at the Wells, except “ ’ • {. 

“ Pericles, 5 ’ the last of v. Inch i„» 
greatest success. We hm! lit.jn, 
munieafion with eaeit ofhn*» :m 
peatedly offered me etiga.mmmn 
Wells, but my star was. tie u in rl„, 
great pio\incial towns, and 1 r« ,n. 
money in a night in f ho ommfm a , 
a week in London ; hence if hap| W 
had the good fortune' to sorvo u*,d« 
Ido was married at an earlv am 
his marriage as being an unmixod 
lie was always a home-bird j u , 
rarely or ever went into society, f 
the weight of Mrs, Vk-lpn infiomi 

Was guided lur 1 1 If t % 
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the younger and more ductile mind naturally 
follows suit, and instinctively, perhaps unconsciously, 
reproduces the impression which is most vivid. 

At Sadlers Wells all the young actors glided 
irresistibly into the Phelps mannerism, and at the 
Princess’s, during the representation of that delight¬ 
ful and magnificent spectacle, “A Midsummer 
Night’s Dream,” although the Keans did not act 
in the play, yet when Helena and Hermia, Lysander 
and Demetrius were lost in the wood, and out of 
sight of the audionco, during the changing scene, 
their various voices emitted from different sides of 
the stage such unconscious burlesque imitations of 
Mr. and Mrs. Kean s most marked peculiarities as 
to evoke roars of laughter through the entire house. 
It is unfortunate that on theso occasions the scholar’s 
zeal invariably inducos him to reproduce the exag¬ 
gerations and not the excellences of his master. 

O 

The most remarkable thing about the Phelps man¬ 
nerism was the fact that it persistently asserted 
itself in his tragic assumptions, while in comedy he 
obliterated it so effectively as to efface his own 
personal identity. 

Per my own poor part the only drawback I ever 
experienced to my perfect enjoyment of his acting 
was his mannerism. 

Discussing this peculiarity one day with a veteran 
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dramatist, lit* w hen speaking of a mutual 

friend — 

** X*— is too mu»d an ;u‘(or to ho a great one! 1. 

admit he looks liko a m tu, and ’.p-uk : liko a geutle- 
man ; so mueh tho worm. 11 e ought to growl, or 
grunt, or shift or, ,>r have a Kreneh, i»r at loast a 
provineial, aevotif ; in fart, ho ought to hi' a 
mannerist. No man ha; ovor hooti a popular 
favourito in my t inn- uuks ho a a ; a pronounced 
mannerist. (’hark'; V.ntsig w a : a melldkiou mouth¬ 
ing manttori ;t ; t 'hark-. Komhlo wa ; a diver-toned, 
.sententious manuert e ; Kdmtnul Koau was a sf uttar¬ 
ing, spa unodio manur'in ,t, thou ho got drtmk, my 
hoy, and pooplo had tho dolioum o\oifouiout and 
mmortaintyof dotiht a to wdirther In* w a ; ‘ half sens 
ovor or wholly gomC Maeivadv and Phelps were 
always grim, and grow ling ovor thoir hours; 
Charles Kean had a ehroiue oold in his head; 
hem;litre was always drunk or delirious (wdiat 
could ho more evoking than that r) ; Kerley was 
sleek and sleepy; lhioky was a olmekler, and 
always loose in the te\t ; Compton was as funny 
m a funeral; Hen \Wb7er was always imperfect, 
and had a Somersetshire dialeet ; Mathews was 
Mupliisto in kid gloves and patent leather boots— 
and nothing but. Mrphisto (hut you know thu 
* Prince of Darkness is a gentleman,’ ho was 








BIS LAST ENGAGEMENT. 


283 . 


Charley) ; Ryder was a roarer; in fact, all these great 
actors owed their popularity to the fact of their 
boing more or less pronounced mannerists. Ergo, 
your friend Pholps owed a great deal of his hold 
upon the public to the fact that he was a con¬ 
firmed mannerist! ” 

Mannerist or no mannorist, no actor has left so 
remarkable a record bohind him as Samuel Phelps. 

It is no hyporbolo to say that tho student who 
had tho good forbuno to follow him through his 
oightoon years’ work at Sadlers Wells has mastered 
tho entire rango of our dramatic literature, or at 
least all that is worth mastering. 

Many actors of our fcimo have surpassed him in 
various parts, but none of them have ever actod so 
many parts so well. Although he fell short of the 
physical and intellectual ideal of some of the 
characters ho essayed, yet ho never played one 
single part on which ho did not throw some light. 
If ho failed hero, he soared there, and ovorything 
ho attempted was instinct with brains, lifo, motion, 
colour, vigour, and varioty. 

His Lear, Macbeth, Loontos, Henry IV., Shy lock, 
Wolsoy, Cassius, King John, Hubert, Master Walter, 
Louis XI., and Bertuccio were performances of the 
vory highest order of excellence. 

I did not subscribe to the appreciation generally 





MEMO!PS OP SAM t 1 El. PHELPS. 


'2 Hi 

entertained nf his Kicholieu, while I always nsbi- 
matt'd Ins Othello at a much loftier standard than 
that- at which it, was popularly appraised. 

His Malvolio, dust hv Shallow, Hot tom t he Weaver, 
(hudwell. Old Dorutou, dob Thornlnwry, and Hit* 
Port max MaoSyruphant wore beyond compare, t.ho 
ripest, riclu'st, most- admirably finished, clearly 
articulated comedy impersonations of this epoch. 

Although his Sir Peter Teazle lacked elegance 
and refinement, yet taken from his point of view 
((.hat of a crusty, uxorious, provincial baronet), 
since the elder barren, no actor of these days, (with 
the shape except ion of Sidney 1 )avis !) has ever 
approached him in the part. I well remember, 
on tin* occasion of Hen Webbers farewell benefit ufc 
Drury Dam*, how Phelps’ Sir Peter stood out and 
dominated over all the other characters, always 
except ing Miss baueit.’s I sidy Teazle. 

It. is said that, when some one was speaking 1 to the 
late Sidney Herbert about Mr. Gladstone's mind, 
fho former replied, “ ()h, never heed (Hadstonu’s 
mind, it’s his body which amazes me 1 n 

In like manner it. may be said that as mere efforts 
of physical strength, nothing so phenomenal has 
been seen in our time as Phelps’ performance at 
sixty-five of Othello, Hert ueoio, and Sir Pertinax. 
Prom tho beginning of each play to the end, the 
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curtain was no sooner down than it was up again. 
Every ono of those parts was played at fever heat, 
and in a rush of fire and flame which held his 
audience spell-bound. 

Nature hud done little for him, but art and 
application did so much, that notwithstanding his 
physical drawbacks, lie became the foremost actor 
of his time; perhaps I shall not be far wide of the 
mark when I say that if his reputation be gauged 
by the nature, extent, and value of his work, he may 
bo justly pronounced tho most versatile and accom¬ 
plished actor, and certainly the most indefatigable 
manager, the English stago has ever produced. 

Erem tho beginning to the end of his career, 
though he steadily pursued his own aggrandizement 
as an actor, ho had the welfare and the dignity of 
his profession always at heart. He appraised it at 
tho highest standard, and lived up to it. 

IIis theatre and his homo were alike sacred to 
him as tho temple of a god 1 

His knowledge of men and things (though how 
ho had leisure to acquire it heaven and himself only 
knowl) was varied and extensive, if not profound. 

He had a strangely compounded dual nature. He 
was a strong hater, but a firm lover; a good friend, 
but a bad enemy. In the world he was rugged. 
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irascible, jealous, obstinate, and intolerant of oppo¬ 
sition ; at home be was genial, gracious, generous, 
and the soul of hospitality. 

At home or abroad he was sincere, truthful and 
honorable—a fond father, a faithful husband, and 
a staunch friend. 

It is deeply to be deplored that towards the end 
of his career he failed to realize that time, the in¬ 
exorable, which in its onward course had so often 
lifted him far above the heads of his compeers, was 
now leaving him, high and dry, behind. Hence it 
was that, after he had actually passed his seventy- 
third year, he essayed, injudiciously, I fear, to act 
occasionally at the Graiety, the Alexandra Palace, in 
Dublin, and at the Imperial Theatre. 

Latterly, it was only too obvious that his acting 
days were over. Alas I when the glamour and the 
glory of the art he loved had faded from him, bis 
life also began slowly, bat surely, to fade away. 



CHAPTER IX. 

UNCORD OF FORTY YEARS* WORK. 

With Wkiihthki at this 1 Iaymarickt— With Macrnady at 
Uovknt (<ari>nn and Drury Lank—With Warnnk and 

(hiKKNWOOD AT SadLMRH W NU'iH ■—WlTlI AuUITHTUS 
Harris, Till'; Eld nr, at tun Prinokhh 5 b—With CJuat- 

TKRTON AND PaDOON Hit AT OlA) 1)RURY-WlTH IIOLLINUS- 

II HAD AT 'I'll M (ilAI KTY-WlTlI' TIIIO WlHTKR AT TU N 

QlJHHN'H, AND WITH MlSS LyTTON AT TIIN ImpMRIAL. 

In order that; tho reader may roalizo the nature and 
extent; of Phelps’ labours, L have prepared a tabulated 
statement., without which this work would bo in¬ 
complete. 

Hero and there I havo interpolated notes upon 
certain matters of interest with which ho was not 
immediately connected (but which, nevertheless, 
form part and parcel of tho dramatic history of tho 
epoch), especially tho first appearances of distin¬ 
guished people—romarkablo combinations of eminent 
artists—and first nights of now plays. 
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Haymakket, 1837. 

After encountering more vicissitudes of fortu 
after having suffered more of the “ ignoble pat 
attendant upon impecuniosity ” than any actor 
the epoch, at the very period of life at which 
successors (the Bancrofts) retired from manageme 
Benjamin Webster commenced his manage: 
career at this theatre, over which he presided 
many years with a skill, an enterprise, a liberal: 
an industry and fecundity which made his name 
synonym for success. 

His first season commenced June 12th, 1837, w 
Macready as Hamlet, Elton tbe Ghost, Miss H 
dart as the Queen, and Miss Vincent, afterwards 
well known as the heroine of domestic drama at 
Victoria, as Ophelia. 

In addition to these artists the company cc 
prised Mesdames Nisbett, Vandenhoff, Alison (IV 
Seymour), Waylett, Fitzwilliam, Humby, W. Cliffc 
Tayleure, E. Phillips, E. Honner, Wrighten, Gal 
and E. Taylor ; Messrs. Buckstone, Strickland, J( 
Webster, T. J. Mathews, E. Yining, Daly, Hi 
Charles Selby, Worrell, Ross, Bishop, Gough, i 
Gallott. 

Madame Yestris, Mrs. Honey, William Fan 
Tyrone Power, Ranger, T. P. Cooke, Dowton, ; 
Charles Mathews also appeared during the sea* 






HE CORD OF FORTY YEARS’ WORK. 


28!) 


and on Monday, August 2Stb, Phelps made his first 
appearance, as will be seen by the following copy 
of his opening playbill:—> 

THE AT II E ROYAL, HAYMAEKET. 

MR. PHELPS 

(Of Provincial Celebrity) will make his First Appearance at this 
Theatre, in the character of Bhylock, this evening. 

MRS. WAYLETT 

Is engaged, and will appear in “ IFtfs'Z Country Wooing 
MR. W. FARREY 

Will appear in the character of Uncle Foozle. 

THIS EVENING, MONDAY, AUGUST 28th, 1837. 

Will he performed the 
AIoreliant of Venice.'’ 

Shy lock.. . Mn. PHELPS. 

(His First, Appearance in London.) 

The Duke, Mr. (Hough; Bassauio, Mr. J. Faucit Saville.; 
(Hratiano, Mr. Vining; Lorenzo, Mr. Collins; Salauio, Mr. 
Selby ; Salariuo, Mr. Worrell ; Antonio, Mr. Haines ; Launcclot, 
Mr. Webster; Old Gobbo, Mr. T. F. M'athews ; Balthazar, Mr, 
Hunt, ; Tubal, Mr. Bishop; Portia, Miss lluddart; .Nerissa, Miss 
.10. Phillips ; Jessica, Miss .10. Taylor. 

After which (First Time at this Theatre) the. Musical B arietta of 
“ )JV.vZ Country Wooing.” 

lOliza Fielding, Mrs. Wayh'tt (her lirst appearance this season), 
who will introduce a Ballad composed expressly fur her, “ When 
the Dav is On the Grues'’ and her celebrated Irish Ballad, 

“ Kate Kearney.” 

To which will be added the Comedy in two Acts (by Charles 
Mathews), entitled 
“My Wife's AI other.'’ 

Uncle Foozle, Mr. W. Farreu; Budd, Mr. Vining; Waver! ey, 
Mr. Selby; Thomas, T. F. Mathews; Airs. Quicklidget, Mrs. 
(Hover ; Airs. FitzOsborne, Miss E. Phillips; Cook, Mrs. G allot; 
Mrs. Budd, Airs. Nisbett. 


W 
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To conclude with the Farce of 
“ Maize Your Wills.” 

Ireton, Mr. Strickland; Septimus Plotter, Selby; Process, T. F. 
Mathews; Joseph Bragg, Buckstone; Clara, Miss Wrighten; 
Mrs. Foresight, W. Clifford. 

First Price: Boxes, 5s. Pit, 3s. Gallery, 2s. Upper 
Gallery, Is. Second Price at Nine o’clock : Boxes, 3s. Pit, 2s. 
Gallery, Is. Upper Gallery, 6d. 

MR. POWER 

Will repeat the characters of Sir Patrick O’Plenipo in “ The 
Irish Ambassador ,” and Pat. Rooney in “ The Omnibus,” to¬ 
morrow, being the last night but one of his engagement. 

Phelps’ engagement here extended only over six 
weeks, during which he appeared : August 30th, 
as Shylock; Sept. 1st, Sir Edward Mortimer; Sept. 
8th, Hamlet; Sept. 11th, Mortimer; Sept. 14fch, 
Othello, Iago Elton. (Phelps did not act for a 
fortnight.) Sept. 29th, Othello ; October 2nd, 
Richard III.; October 4th, Mortimer; October 7th 
(his last night), Richard III. 

It may be here mentioned as noteworthy that on 
October 9th “The Love Chase” was producod for 
the first time, and ran 84 consecutive nights—an 
event almost unparalleled at that period. Notwith¬ 
standing this great success, the managomont did 
not disdain to back up the piece de resistance with 
Tyrone Power on the one hand, and witli T. P. 
Cooke on the other, at half-price, in “ Black-Eyed 
Susan,” “The Pilot,” and “My Poll, My Partner 
Joe.” 
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After they were settled in town, and once had a 
home, she was never separated from him a single 
day. She accompanied him to the theatre nightly, 
and never suffered any one to assist in dressing him 
except herself. 

Although there was no lack of filial reverence, all 
the family seemed to regard him as the spoiled child 
of the house. At home nearly every trace of the 
tragedian disappeared. Although naturally petulant 
and irascible, at his own fireside he was a jovial,, 
genial, boon companion, never weary of recounting 
his youthful struggles and misadventures. 

The family, when I first became acquainted with 
it, consisted of father and mother, three sons and 
three daughters. The eldest son, Robert William, 
was a barrister, and had just received the Gfovernment 
appointment of Chief Justice at Saint Helena, for 
which he was about to set sail in a few days. Alas ! 
poor fellow, he never returned. He died of typhoid 
fever, leaving a widow and three children. 

Mrs. Samuel Phelps long predeceased her husband, 
and his second son, poor Ned, a handsome but erratic 
youth, well known in the provinces, at Sadlers Wells, 
and Drury Lane as a promising juvenile actor, but 
chiefly to be remembered for his performance of 
Faust to his father’s Mephistopheles at old Drury, 
was taken next, leaving behind him two or three 
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Through, the iniquitous Patent Laws, the season 
was compelled to terminate January 15th, 1838, 
but the Lord Chamberlain graciously permitted the 
theatre to open for an additional night (January 
lGtli) for tho benefit of Mr. Kenneth, the famous 
theatrical agent, of Bow Street. 

Covhnt Garden Season —1837-8. 

To give anything like an adequate account of the 
artistic triumphs and magnificent achievements of 
Maeready and the unrivalled baud of artists who 
served under his banner, would take mo far beyond 
the scope of this work, and, indeed, the briefest 
account would fill volumes. I am restricted, there¬ 
fore, to tho following summary :— 

The season commenced Saturday, September 
30th, 1837, with an address by Maeready, after 
which the National Anthem was sung by M.ossrs. 
Wilson, Manvors, Lelller, Stretton, and Rausford; 
Mesdamos Sherrill, P. Horton, Vincent, Land, Last, 
and the rest of the Company. 

The opening play was “ The "Winter’s Talc ” 
(Loonies, Miaeroady; Morizol, James Anderson;— 
his first appearance in London—llermiono, Helen. 
Paucit) : the farce was “ A Roland for an Oliver.” 

Besides the vocalists already named—constituting 
a complete English Opera Company, competent for 
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tlio roptvsnnfat inn of siu'lt \v»>rk ■; a •; “ Fra I)iavt)lo, n 
Dor Fraisrlnif/„” ‘‘Snimainhula,” A r.( whii*h, hy t hn 
way, warn frt ly p;i van as aft ar-phans !) ~{ hn 
company nomprisnd Marraady, Wan la, Andarson, 
Kit on, Pritchard, Yartudd, ( lanr:y' Bamialt, \V. 11. 
Payna, Roberts, Harris, Bandar, (k ,1. Smith, 1 Hthlaar, 
’Waldron, Tilbury, Drinkwutar Meadow Hart lay, 
W. .). Hamnumd, 11. Phillip:;, W. Panvn, Websier, 
Vininp;, Manarthy, Sarla, Phelps, Ye. ; Mrsdatius 
11 tdon Fauait, liuddart, W. (Milford, (< Invar, 
Jlnmby, M’avlor, Phillips, Uarriak, and uf bars. 

.Philips 1 empuyuueut euunuamvd t ha nhdif after hi' 
dosed at, the Haymarknf, hut ha did not apau till 
three waaks latar, as will ha seen hy tha following 
playbill:— 

T II10 A T U !-; H 0 V A h, CO VP NT (»’ A U D K Nk 
This Fvening, Fill 1)AV. U( 'ToliPU ‘.!Vth, Isa;, 

Will ht* pi'rfHrmi'il (ttwiiV. Tragedy of 

u PfMi'iV Prt ttr cm/," 

Tlio Duka of Venire, Mr. Tilbury ; Friuli, Wnhln'U ; 
lieilimmr, Dhhlcar. 

.Tnflier.Mu. IHf FIB'S. 

f 11 in first njijteamnee ut. thi > Thr.ihe.) 

Fierro. MAOUKAPY, 

Renault, <i. Dennett.; Sj.iuuau, Pritehanl; KUiott, Uoliertu ; 
Hint Itelviilera, Helen Fuueit. 

During ike. evening the Patel will jierfunn I'-etlniveu''. ()verlure {,, 
ct Egmont/’ and UtaHni’:, Overture t<> “The Mmmt nf olive 
After which the Mu.'.ieul Fntrrtuinmeut of 
No Sony, No Stiji/urN 

Frederick, MamlorH; Uohin, Bartley ; Ktnlleai, Meadow;; (!ruv:, 
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Lclficr; William, Hansford ; Thomas, Yavnold ; Margarotta, Mis a 
Shireff; Louisa, Land ; .Dorothy, P. Horton; Nolly, Mrs. Garrick. 
To conclude with the last now Farce (in one act) of 
“ The Spitfire I” 

Messieurs Bartley, Drinkwator Meadows, Miss P. Horton, 
Mrs. Garrick, &c. 

Doors to bo opened at Ilall-past Six, and the Performance to com¬ 
mence at Seven o’clock. 

Boxes, 5s. Second Price, 2s. Gd. Pit, 2s. Gd. Second Price, 
Is. (id. Lower Gallery, Is. Gd. Second Price, Is. Upper Gallery, 
Is. Second Price, Gd. 

Second Price will bo admitted at the end of the Third Act of 
the Tragedy. 

The new Tragedy of “ The Bridal,” and the Opera of “ Fra 
Diavulo,” will be repeated every Wednesday until further notice. 


Subs Mi punt Events of tick Season. 


Oct 31st.—Othello, Phelps ; 
lago, Maeready ; Cassio, 
Anderson; Desdemona, Helen 
Fnueit; Emilia, Miss Hud- 
dart. 

Nov. Glh.-—Macbeth, Maeready ; 
Macduff, Phelps ; Lady Mac¬ 
beth, lluddnrt. (N.B. M.nc- 
beth was repeated every 
Monday night till Febru¬ 
ary.) 

Nov. Dili. — Jafiior, Phelps ; 
Pierre, Wardo. 

Nov. 21st.—“ Rob Roy.” Mac- 
gregor, Phelps. 

Dec. 2Gth. — Boxing Night. 
“ Jane Bhore.” Hastings, 
Maeready ; Dumont, Phelps ; 
Gloster, Geo. Bennett; Jane, 


Helen Fnueit; Alicia, Hud- 
dart ; and pantomime, “ Lady 
Godiva.” 

1838. 

Fob. 15th—First night “ Lady 
of Lyons.” (produced anony¬ 
mously, and presented gra¬ 
tuitously to Mucrondy). 

April 7th.—Maeready’s benefit, 
and last night before Easter, 
Byron’s tragedy (never acted), 
“ The Two Foseari.” 

April 80th. — “ Romeo and 
Juliet.” Romeo, Jus. Ander¬ 
son; Juliet, Helen Fnueit; 
and Friar Laurence, MacroiUTy: 

May 4th. — Ion, Maeready;; 
Adrastus, Phelps ; Gloman- 
the, Helen Fnueit. 
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May lCiili. — u JuIiiH (’a'sar.” 
.Brutus, Mneready ; l';i>suis, 
Phelps ; Antony, Kit mi ; 
Octavius, Andersoii ; and Pur 
tin, Helen ILiueit. 

May lUth. ■ - Last. night of 
u Lady of Lyons ” (neted .‘SO 
times). 

May ’dol'd, - Benefit of Sheri¬ 
dan Knowles, the play of 
“ Woman's Wit.” (also {.re- 

July tith.—Last night of the 
Love’s Disguises,” and the Oprr 


seuted ^ratnil-uedv to Mae- 
ready, and acted r.l times) ; 
ami ’* Tito Wife " (compressed 
info three act-.). St. Pierre, 
Ktiowle .. 

Man) opera, were acted during 
the sea ■on, notably ltoohes 
" Amilie ; or, The Lm e Tesl,” 
which u as pla\ed upward ; of 
fill night . at fir,d. and .second 
pries 

sea .on : ’'Woman*. Wit; or 
of " h’ra 1 liaM'Io.'* 


During tins vucafitm Pludps went Id {hr Lyceum 
with this Synrrrf ics, and appeared in “ Marl inn/./,i,” 
&(•-. (see his Narrative), and Marrmdy relumed In 
this I lay marled, whom ho appeared as Kiirly in Hon 
Jonscm’s comedy “ Lvery Man in his Humour,” as 
Timas in Serjeant Talfourd’s now play u The Athe¬ 
nian Captive,” anti as Molantius, in “Tim Bridal.” 

Phelps returned t,o (Invent (tardea next season, f.lto 
opening of which wtis announr.od thus:- 


Mil. MACRKADY begs moat respectfully to announce that, this 
Theatre. will lie Ue opened 
On MONDAY, Hep. 2-1, lKTS. 

In entering upon this second, ami to him must serious experi¬ 
ment, ho will only nay Urn same views with which lie undertook 
the conduct of this (establishment, last Season, in ill he followed up, 
and his moro specific pledges will continue to he strictly fulfilled. 
No exertion will ho spared in presenting the National Drama, 
whether as a branch of literature, or us a department of art, with 
evory advantage. The revival of the Standard Plays of Shakes- 
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poaro iu the genuine text of the Poet will be persevered in with 
increased activity, and without regard to expense in attaining the 
utmost fidelity of historic illustration. New Pieces will be brought 
out in quick succession with the same attention to decoration, 
especially pieces of such a character as to depend mainly upon 
extrinsic attractions; and the system of abstaining from all 
exaggerated and delusive announcements in the play-bills will be 
rigidly adhered to. 

The (Jompany of the Reason consists of Messrs. Anderson, 
Ayliffe, .Hartley, (1. Bennett, Bedford, Burnett, Bender, Collett, 
Diddear, I'll Lon, Fraser, Harley, Howe, Leffler, Lee, Macready, 
Meadows, T. Mathews, Phelps, W. II. Payne, Roberts, Sorlo, 
Strickland, C. d. Smith, Tilbury, Vandenhoff, F. £ Vining, Wa/rde, 
Waldron, Yarnold, &o. Mesdames W. Clifford, Charles, East, 
IIolou Faucit, Fairbrother, Griffiths, Garrick, P. Horton, llmnby, 
K. Phillips, Rainforth, Serle, Taylor, Vandenhoff, Warner, 
Worthy, &e. 

Acting Manager, Mr. Serle. Musical Director, Mr. T. Coolce. 
Stage Director, Mr. Willmott. 


Events of the Season, 1838-9. 


Sept. 2dth.—Coriolamis, Van- 
denhoff; Tullus Aufidius, 
Phelps ; Volumnia, Mrs. 
Warner ; Virgilia, Miss 
Vandenhoff. 

Sept. 2(5th. — “ Cymhelino.” 
Postlmmus, Phelps ; laohimo, 
Vandenhoff; Imogen, Helen 
Faucit. 

Oct. 1st.—Macready’s first ap¬ 
pearance as Hamlet. Phelps 
did not act. 

Oct. dth.—Othello and lago, 
Macready and Vandenhoff. 
(Hard on Phelps.) 


Oct. 6th.—“ Winter’s Talc.” 
Leontes, Vandenhoff; Her- 
mioue, II. Faucit. 

Oct. 8th.—A curiosity. “ Ham¬ 
let ” and “ The Marriage of 
Figaro! ” 

Oct. 18th.—Splendid revival of 
“ Tempest.” Prospero, Mac- 
rcady; Antonio, Phelps; 
Ferdinand, Anderson; Mi¬ 
randa, Helen Faucit ; Ariel, 
P. Horton. 

Oot. 29th.—Macbotli and Mac¬ 
duff, Macready and Phelps. 

Nov. 2nd.—Another curiosity. 






j / a 'Mn/L's nr sAMrr.r rnru , s. 


Cato, Viiii'lciihi'ir; r..iviu-:, 
Ellon; duha, Ander on ; 
Hypliax, Warde; and Marcus, 
I > ht*l|>s ; Marcia, Mi-s Vaiidem- 
ltolV. 

Nov. ‘JUnl.— Ion, Amici-on ; 
Atlm-.lu Vioi'leuliolT ; {hat*l 
for Pliol[ k); and Ch-manthe, 
H. Fatted. 

Nov. .‘IfHh— Werner, Maeivud v; 
Ulrlc, Anderson; mw 1 (litlior, 
VundeuholT. 

Dee.. 7tlu “ Velliee I'reserved.“ 
Pierre, VaudeulmtV ; nml 
Ja filer, Ml Ion. (Cruel Idovv 
thin to I’lielpK.) 

Dor. Ufilli. - *’ .June Shore.” 
(Hosier, Vamleulioll ; Hast- 
inypi, Muel'eady ; 1 turnout, 


IMudps ; 

dune, Helen Fan 

cit. 



is:;u. 

Jau, *1 Hi. - - 

- ltoh Roy, Van- 

denlioli’. 

(Apain mu^h on 

X’helpK,) 


March 7lh. 

— First uiiflit. of 

u Kidlelie 

•ii.** Joseph, Plndps. 


(Wretched jiiivt.) 

March Is lit.--- Helen FaueitAs 
Bondit and lir.st appearance as 
Itosaliud. Orlando, Jumon 


Ander.on; dae.pn-s, Man- 
ready; Adam, Wartle ; and 
h’ir d, Lord, 1'helps ! 

April 1 .1. " Richelieu" and 

" B'idoi La,’’ Kera Klmn, 
Phelps ; Podoidva, Mrs. 
Warner. 

April :!Uih. — “ 'I’he S.rref, Tri- 
huna! “ (ms • v aefed 1. Ernest, 
Duke >>f 1 lavaria, Pludps. 

April *J(dh. - VandeidiolV.s 
Pe-neiit, •* .) u!iu . ( he .ar.” 

Pruin Maeivady ; (‘u sins, 
Plndp i ; Antony, andeu- 
h»>lV; ami ’* The Motui- 
laineij-i," Oefuriaii, Vnudeii- 
In. IV. 

Mil) (dll Maereudy’fi Peneflt. 
1 !>* appear* d a . (‘oriolauurt ; 
Auli-lius, dame, Anderson; 
Plndje. and Vmnieuholif did 
lint appear. 

dune loth. First uipht of 
KTiunl .* peet.-u’iilar prudnelion 
of lleurv V., Mae ready ; 

(dmru Vaudenh.iff ; (lower, 
Anderson ; (diaries D'AUnmt, 
Const aide of Ermiee, PlodpH- 
Thin pyeaf UurK was aefed 
every nip,lit. till the etui of the 
season. 


July Glh.—Lash night of soasmt and of Muc- 
rcady’s management. “ Henry V.,” ami “ High 
Life Below Stairs.” 

After a vacation of six weeks during which 
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Phelps went; to Exeter mid distinguished himself 
in Joseph (see Narrative Chapter I., Part 2), he 
returned to the LI ay market, which opened with the 
following remarkable company:— 

Mr. M unready, Mr. Charles Kean, Mr. Power, Mr. Phelps, Mr. 
Strickland, Mr. Buekstonc, Mr. Wrench, Mr. Webster, Mr. O. 
Mmith, Mr. Walter Lacy, Mr. .Howe, Mr. Hemming, Mr. Perkins, 
Mr. Caullic.ld, Mr. Worrell, Mr. T. F. Mathews, Mr. Gallot, Mr. 
Gough, Mr. Santcr, Mr. Clark, Mr. Bishop, Air. Green, Miss Ellen. 
Tree, Miss Helen Eaneit, Mrs. Warner, Mrs. Glover, Mrs. W. 
Lucy (late Miss Taylor), Miss P. Horton, Mrs. W. Clifford, Mrs 

F. Matthews, &e. Acting iM’anagc.r, Mr. F. We.bstcr. iStage 
Direct,or, Mr. Willmott. Music,al Director, Mr. Deed. Leader, 
Mr. German Heed. The iSeonic Department by Mr. 1‘hillips, Mr. 

G. Morris, and Assistants. 


Tho season commenced March 18th, with. “ The 
Lovo Chase,” afterwards camo Charles Koan for 
a few nights, to ho presently succeeded by Macron,dy 
and liis contingent from Covont G-nrdon, viz. : 
Phelps, Ifowo, Helen Eaneit and Mrs. Warrior, who 
made their first appearance August 19th. 


IlAYMAItlCKT, 1839-40. 


Aug. 19th.—Othello, Maorcady; 
lago, Phelps; Ludovico, Howe 
(his iirst appearance at the 
house, with which he was 
afterwards associated for 115 
yisars) ; Desdemoua, Helen 
Euuoil; Emilia, Warner (their 
firhtappearance); Cassio, John 


Cooper; and Koderigo, Walter 
Lacy. 

Aug. 21st.—“ Lady of Lyons.” 
Claude, Macready ; Pauline, 
Helen Eaucit; Glavis, Web¬ 
ster ; and JBeauseant, Phelps. 
Power and Mrs. Fitzwil- 
liam in the after-pieces. 
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Sept. 2nd.—-Othello, Phelps; 
Iayo, Mneready. 

Sept, .‘Ink- - (i 'I’wi’ltt!s 

Viola, Ml leu Tree (her Hr i 
appearance); Malvolio, \\ il 
Ham Mariam. 

Sept. f)th.---“ Inn.” Mlleu Tree 
in lier original eluiraeter of 
Ion ; Adrnstns, t‘ooper. 

Sept. IIltli.— 1 “ As You Like ft 
RoHalind, Milan Tree; Kolia, 
P. Horton; Buek;.toue,Tourh- 
stone ; and dneipies, Phrlp;. 

Sept. iiOl.li. Meivhanf. of 
Venice.” Hew semcry, iW\ 
Sliyloelc, Macivady (f.ccoml 
time in Loudon); Antonio, 
Phelps (hard to ho eoiupelled 
to play A 111 OHIO wln*ro h" lutd 
made Kojyreat a mark a . Shy- 
look) ; and Portia, Helen 
Fauci t. To eouelude with 
“ Iviitf? O’Neil,” in which 
Tyrone Power appeared ns 
O’Neil and Phelps us Louis 
XV. 

Oct. 8rd,—MUen Tree’s Benefit. 
“ .Ilunchliae.k." Julia, MUen 
Tree ; Waller, 'Phelps. 

Oct. 15th.—Nutulde from its 


hcjlig the Hi- .t ui ‘lit of (hi' 
fani"U : farce of " 1 li; La d 
L>“.'-..” ( Ft 'all.t’dtau. Power. 

Nov. 2. Kir t uio.ht of Bui- 
Ivor's " Sea < 'aptaiu.'' Nor 
man, Maeiva it ; t hi .low (a 
voiy had pal t I, t‘!i< tp . ; Vio 
lot, th'h n hkutoit ; and L.ulv 
Aruudol, Warm r, 

Nov . hoth. " S.-a (’aptaiu" and 
“ Kiv al . “ at hah price. Sir 
Lmdu Po\V‘-r ; Aero ., W'rh ■ 
sh-r; Sir Aut mmy, Si rick • 
kind ; dark Ah . Jute, Walter 
I.acv ; 1 >av id, loud, lone; ami 
Kaulhlaml. Pin Ip ; Mi .. M.d.m 
prop, ,Mt t Jho or ; Lvdia. 
Julia, an l l.uev, Ta\ ho-, 
W ui nor, trad 1'. 1 hu ton. 

I MHh 

Jan. lath. La -.t nioht of *.oa<.ou. 
M’ele.t.-l's Beil. -lit mid lll'-t. 
idpht of “ The Sen ('aptaiu,’’ 
which, tie. pile the ruffianly 
hhiiufhterim." it received iVuin 
d'lmekel'aV in the “ YelioVV - 
pin h Piiper-i," ran triuiuph- 
antly to crowded limuri for 
11H nights. 


Tlioro woro two extra nights this st'anon—-out' de- 
votod to Mrs. Glovers Benefit, with tho never-failing 
“ Loyo Chase.” 

Jan. 17th.—Last extra night (again devoted 
to tho benefit of Kenneth, the theatrical agent). 
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“ Jolm Bull ” was given, cast thus : Job Thornberry, 
Dowton ; Dennis Bulgruddory, Power; Dan, Ben 
’Webster; Tom Slmffloton, Walter Lacy; and Pere¬ 
grine, Phelps. On this occasion Mrs. Stirling made 
her first appearance at this theatre as Angelin© in 
the little pieco of that name. 

Drury Lank (1839-40) 

Was opened under the management of W. J. Ham¬ 
mond, a comedian of great provincial celebrity, 
formerly manager of tho Great Northern Circuit, 
and recently of the Strand, whero ho had obtained 
considerable popularity by his performance of Sam 
Weller, and by tho burlosquo of <e Othello/’ 

Elton was tho leading man; Hackott, tho Ameri¬ 
can, iUbuUd hero as Ealstaff. Dowton, Compton, 
and Vining were in tho company. In tho early part 
of tho season Henry Marston inado his first appear¬ 
ance in London as Benedick. Emmeline Montague 
(afterwards Mrs. Compton) also made her first ap¬ 
pearance, by command of the Queen, Dec. find, as 
Juliet. On this occasion the unfortunate “ llomoo,” 
Maddocks, made his first and last appearance. 

Tho pantomime boro the charmingly significant 
titlo of tc Harlequin Jack Shepherd; or, tho Blossom 
of Tyburn Tree 1 ” 

Macroady, Mrs. Warner, and Pholps joined the- 
company tho fifth wook of tho pantomime. 
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dan.20th. -Maeheth, Mueready; Macduff, Phelps; 
and Lady Macbeth, Warner. 

Jan. 2‘iiub- -First night. of t he play of “ Mary 
Stuart.” Darnley, Phelps ; Mary Stuart, Warner ; 
and Lilt liven, Mucready. 

This play was acted ten nights. 

Keh. 1 U{ h.—The t heat re was open free, in rum. 
menmrat ion of the Quern’s nuptials. “ Wild Oats ” 
and tlit? pautominu' were acted. 

Keb. 27th.> d'helps played Uolla in tl Pi/atrroT 

.Feb, 2‘Jth. ■*' The 11 host did not. walk,” and the 
theatre, closed abruptly. 

March dud. -The bill was headed with the fob 
lowing significant notice : - •** The Public u respect¬ 
fully informed that- this theatre will re-open this 
evening under the direction of a commit tee of the 
performers. Mr. Mar ready has in the Kindest/ 
manner (under the peculiar circumstances) given 
the aid of his valuable services for Four Nights, 
viz.: Monday, Tuesday, Thursday, and Friday next,, 
being tho last nights of his performing hero,” 

“ Macbeth ” and “ Mary Hluart” were each acted 
for two nights. 

March bth.- -Last night of Mucready, Phelps, and 
Warner in “ Mary Stuart,” and last night of the 
season. 

From Drary Lane Phelps returned to the llay- 


children and a voting 
maiden and professional n mi 
and accomplished Mi- Hi- 
second daughter, a ohm m n/ . 
who was married to a v, 
Preston, died two or ?3.r* * 
Edmund. 

Although Mr. Ph-lj <hMm.: 
by the devotion of tw. »•: d . 
who for his sake munim -i • * 

doubted that tin *se erne \ 5>» r> %■, > 
void in that aflVefiornfo L- m 
never heal. 

My business relation- v, irh 
during my mamtoomriif »«! f 
ho came to fulfil a h-vu *4 , t ..> 
Upon these nreasioim 3:e v, 
and one summer he Meat *,v.-r 
the late Mr. Tom Ta\ lor, :md i 
Man, where he made holid.n v. o 
months. 

It was principally during t hi < 

my fiouuent visits to (’umb»it 
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market with Macready, who was also accompanied 
by Helen Faucifc, .Mrs. War nor, Warde, and Howe. 

Besides these groat artists, the company com¬ 
prised, in addition to the established favourites of 
tho preceding season, Charles Kean, Tyrone Power, 
William Farron, James Wailaolc, 0. Smith, David 
"Rees (from Dublin), Maywood, Oxborry and Buck- 
stone, Ellen Tree, Mrs. Clover, Mrs. Edwin Yarnold, 
and Mrs. Stirling. 

Haymaiikkt, Ska son 1810 - 41 . 

March Kith. — Hamlet, Mac- .Time Sth.—bide III., Charles 
ready; Claudius, Warde; Koau; Kiniy Henry, Phelps. 

Ghost, Phelps > Gertrude, (Rou^h upon Phelps to play 

Warner ; Ophelia, P. Her- second fiddle here, where ho 

ton ; with Tyrone Power in hud entered with a nourish of 

“ The Irish Tutor.” drums and trumpets in those 

April 1st.—“ Richelieu." bonis, very parts.) 

Ben Webster; l)e Mauprat, July 3rd.-—Kean's Benefit. Mac- 
John Webster; Do Berinpfhen, belli, Kean ; Mae,duff, Plie.lps. 
Walter Lacy ; Illiquid, 

O. Smith; and Julie, Mrs. Up to July 3rd Macready and 
Yanmld. Kean acted upon alternate 

April 33rd. — First uipfht of nights. The preat Hhakos- 

Tallord’s tra.'psly, “ Glen- perian actor appeared only 

coe." Halbert Macdonald, ns Halbert and Claude M.el- 

Mucrcady; Vicli lull, Web- notte. The other appeared 
ster; Gleulyon, Phelps; and in the Slmkosporian parts. 
Helen Campbell, Helen Fan- A up;. 1st.—Power’s Beuelit, and 
cit. hie hist appearance in hon- 

Mny UOlh.— First nipdit of don. “The Jealous Wife.’’ 

Charles Kean us Hamlet. Oakley, Macready; O'Outlier, 

Ghost, Phelps. Power; Russett, Strickland ; 
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the Wood.” James Wallaok as Walter, and cc The 
Ladies’ Club,” Mrs. Glover, &c. 

Tlio very next day the lollovving announcement 
appeared :— 

8®“ “TO TUB .PUBLIC. 

“ Mr. WtilwUir 1ms tins honour to mmouuoo tlmb tlm Lord 
Chainin'.vlain has boon most liberally pie,ami lt> tyrant a Special 
License to this Thoatru for Two Mouths, iu luhlitiou to tho rn^ulur 
suason, which will omnmomm ” (^raunnar a littlo mixod, hut it is 
immaterial how #ond is dono 1) u on Monday, .lan. IS, I SI], with 
IMth fimo, Sir Edward Lytton Bulwur’s Now Comody of ‘ Money.’ ” 

March 11th.—78th night ot : “Money.” IHelen 
FauoiPs benefit. “Tho .1 Lnnolibaok ” at hall'-priee. 
Julia, Miss Faucit; Helen (her original character); 
Mrs. Walter Lacy; and Master Walter, Phelps. 
March 18th.-—HOtli ami last night of “ Money.’’ 
March ifith.— (Last .Night ei! the Season.) 
Webster’s .Benefit. “Tho Rivals.” Sir Anthony, 
Strickland ; »Jack, Wallaok; Acres, Webster; David, 
Rees; ami Faulklaiul, Phelps; Mrs. Malaprop, Mrs. 
Glover; Lydia, Fanny Stirling; and Julia, Helen. 
Faucit; with “Speed the Plough.” Farmer Ash- 
field, Ben Webster. 

It was through tho influence of Lytton Bulwer 
and Macroady that tho prolongation ol! the season 
was obtained. 

From this time forth tho Ilaymarket was kept 
open nearly all tho year round; and three years 
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later, through the personal prestige of the* great 
actor ami the great- author, the monopoly of the 
Patent Theatres was doomed by the ISVw Theatres 
Act. 

Thorn was only a vacation of lift earn days after 
Webster’s Benefit, during which the theatre was 
decorated, &c., and it- iv-opened March 20th. 

Kaymakukt, lHld-t!. 

Announcements to this effect continued to bn 
made at the head of the hills for a considerable 
period:— 

‘‘ Mr. 1‘mvi‘r will havo 1 be hnunur **f inahiita tin itr-.t nj»j»•«>•- 
unco immoditvloly nl’lor lto arm ul <>t' t to P><. iL, nt .loam ,bij», inlolli- 
gcncoof ■which is hourly o-.jiootoit," 

Alas, poor Power! the intelligence never did 
come, and novur will until ** tlu* sea gives tip its 
dead.” 

On April ‘22ml Phelps made his first appearance 
this season as Old Dornton. He was treated with 
scant courtesy, for his name was not underlined, and 
it was not even indicated in the hill of tin* day that 
this was his first, appearance. Celeste made her 
first appearance on this occasion in Bayln Bernard’s 
drama, “ St. Alary’s Bve.” 

April 29th.—Morton’s comedy, “ education.” 
Count Yillicrs, Phelps ; Farmer Broadcast, Webster. 
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The cast included George Bennett, Oxberry, II. 
Wallack, Fanny Stirling, and P. Horton. 

May 3rd.—Macroady and Helen Faucit engaged 
for nine nights only. “ Money,” Slst time. Harry 
Wallack played Sharp, the lawyer (great actors 
were not above putting their shonldors to the wheel 
in thoso days!). 

May 5th.—Wovnor, Macready; IJlric, James Wal¬ 
lack (iiis first appearance); and Gabor, Pholps. 

May 1.0th.—Last night of Macready and of 
** Money.” 

May 17th.—First night of Charles Kean and 
Fllon Tree in Macbeth and Lady Macbeth; Macduff, 
Phelps. 

May 18th.'—“ r Flio Philosopher of Berlin.” (Never 
acted). Prederiok IL, King of Prussia, Webster; 
Voltaire, Wallack ; and Rudolph, Phelps. 

May i!8th.—The Stranger, The Keans; Countess, 
Fanny Stirling; Savoyard (with song), P. Horton; 
and Steinfort, Phelps. 

Juno 17th. —• “ The Wife.” Mariana, J/Iolon 
Faucit; St. Pierre, James Wallack; and Forrado 
Gonxaga, Phelps. 

Juno 28th.—“Merchant of Yonico.’’ Shylock, 
Kean ; Portia, Kllon Troo; and Antonio, Phelps. 

July 3rd. — Ito-ongagomont of Macroady. 


x 
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“ Money.” Only alteration was Lady Franklin l 
Fanny Stirling. 

Jnly 6t.li-—Werner,Maeroady, Wallaek and Pholp 
Evidently this was the last night of Phelps* engag 
inent, for from this time forth ho dot's not aga 
appear in the hills, and George Bennett takes 1> 
parts until ho, too, is superseded by Tom Stuart. 

July 22nd.—Re-engagomont of Charles Kean ai 
Ellen Tree. “ Romeo and Juliet.” Upon altorna 
nights Macruady appeared as Evelyn, Claud 
Werner, William Tell, and Virginias. 

The play-bills but too plainly indieaio the iallii 
off in tlio friendly relations between Maeroady ai 
Webster, inasmuch as the former is frequent 

filiedited in the announeenumts. ’Sometimes Ids nar 

is suppressed altogether—while Kean’s is perpetual 
blazoned. 

Nov. 1st. 1 —Helen Faucit’s Benefit. New play 1 
Troughton, “Nina Sfor/.a.” Nina, Helen Fauci 
Raphael Dovia, James Wallaek; and Ugo 
Spinola, Macruady. This play was acted eighth 
nights. 

Dec 7th.—Macroady made his last appearance 
Claude Melnotto. 

Doc. 29.—Othello, Wallaek and Helen Fauci 
and lago, Tom Stuart (“The Caged Lion I ” fre: 
Liverpool, his first appear an co.) 
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March Sth.—Last night. Webster’s Benofit. 
Bobort Boll’s comedy, “ Marriage ” (30th time), 
Charles Mathew’s ce Patter v. Clatter,” and Webstor 
in “ The Woman Hater.” 

I have been unable to ascertain how Phelps filled 
np his time after he left the ITaymarkot in July. I 
only know that ho re-joined Maoroady for his final 
season at 


Diujky Lank, 1810-41-2. 

A (Herman Opera Company preceded Macready, 
hence the late period at which he commenced. 

Previous to the advent of this distinguished actor, 
no decent woman dare venture in the saloons of tho 
theatre. 

In his opening bill tho following significant 
announcement occupied a conspicuous place:— 

“ Tho room for promenading will bo protected from improper 
intrusion.’' 


The company was nearly the same as at Co vent 
Carden. 


1H11. 

Doc. Ii7 tli.—Boxing Ni^ht. 

“Merchant of Venice.” (spec¬ 
tacular production). Shyloek, 
Macready ; Bussunio, Ander¬ 
son ; (Jratuuio, Hudson (from 
Dublin); and Boren/.o, H, 
Iloll (from Norwich) ; An¬ 
tonio, Phelps ; ami Purlin, 


Warner ; willi paulomimo of 
“ Duke Ilumphroy’s .Daugh¬ 
ter.” 

Deo. 2Sth.—“ Every Ouo Iuik 
lli.s Fault.” lauly Eleanor, 
Warner; Harmony, Mac- 
re.ady ; Ramble, Hudson ; 
Irwin, Anderson ; and Nor¬ 
land, Phelps. 
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Dec. 20th .—“ Two Gentlemen of 
Verona.” Julia, Fortesouo; 
Valentino and Proteus, Mac- 
roady and Anderson; Thuriu 
ami Lannee, Compton and 
Keolcy ; and Duke of Milan, 
Phelps. 

18-12. 

Jan. 3 2th.—“ Gamester.” Mr. 
and Mrs. Beverley, Mae.roady 
and Warner; .Jarvis, Ellon ; 
Lawson and )St,nicely, Ander¬ 
son and Phelps, 

Jan. 25Uu~-~ u A Point, of 
Honour.” Durimel, Ander¬ 
son ; St. Franc, Phelps. 

Jan. 31st.—By eonunand of His 
Majesty the King of Prussia, 
(“King Clieipiol.”) Doors 
open at ft.15. Comrueneo at 
6 ■with the “Merchant, of 
Vfftiieo.” 

Fob. 5th.-— t( Aeis and (Jalatea.” 
Clarkson Stunliald’s Hennery. 
Acis, P, Horton ; Galatea, 
Homer; and Polyphomns, 
Staudigl. 

Fob 8lh.—h’irst night of “ Pri¬ 
soner of War,’’ prod need at 
' half price after “ Aeis and 
Galatea.” Captain Cluumed, 
'Phelps (see Narrative, Chap. 
II., Part 2.) 

Fob. Mtb.—“ Venice Preserved” 
and last night of pantomime. 
Belvidora, Helen Faucil (her 
first appearance this season) : 
Elton; (who had superseded 


Phelps in Jallier in BSIlS 
Priuli! .Jallier, Anderson; ar 
Pierre,Phelps (his firstappea 
aure in that eharaeter). Si 
narrative. Chap. II.. Part. 2 
Feb. 23rd.—-First night , 

“ Gihippus,” by Gerald Grill 
(author of “ Collegians.' 
Gisippus, Mnereudv ; Fulviu 
Anderson ; and Semprou 
II. h’aueit. 

Mareb 2-Sth. • Maeboth and Ma 
dull*, Maeready and Phelpi 
Lady .Maebelh, Warner. 
April L’lMli. - First night of tl 
play of “ Plighted Troth 
Sir Gabriel Grituwood, Ma 
ready ; liuymoiid, Anderso 
Maddalena, Helen Futteil 
Barbara, Fanny Stirling ; at 
Andrew Wormall, Phelps, 
April 21st. - u Plighted Tndh 

was ann o it nee, 1 fur »vpelilio 
but it was so signally damm 
the first, night, that, it w 
never acted again, 

April 2fd h.-Maebelh,” wi 
“ Aeis mid < hdatea.” *’ Ma 
both ” was acted every Mo 
day, “ Aeis and (Inlatea 
three nights a week, and “ T 
Prisoner of War ” twice 
Week (.ill the end of the. He 
son, u (1isijipus ” was neb 
over twelve nights. 

May 17th.— Helen Fauci t 
Benefit,. The Stranger, Ma 
ready ; Mrs. Haller, Mi 
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Fauci t; ami SLcinfort, Phelps; 
concluding with the opera of 
“ La Somnunlmla! ” 

May 19th.—Tlio Kcclcys’ Bene¬ 
fit. “ 1 ha.yoked Ilusl.aiul.” 
Lord and Lady Tmvn ley, 
Macroady and Helen Fnuoit; 
Sir Fnmeis, Compton ; Sipiiro 
JRichnrd and deuny, the 
Ke.elc.ys; Munly, Phelps. 


The new farce of “ The Attic 
Story ” (never acted), and 
“ Acis and Galatea.” 

May 20th.—Mncready’s Pone- 
lit. “Marino Faliero.” Angio- 
lena, Helen Fancit; Faliero, 
Macroady ; Hertuecio Faliero, 
Hudson ; Lioni, Anderson ; 
and .Israel Jiortucoio, Phelps. 


May 123r<l.—Last night of llio Season. Ander¬ 
son's Benefit. Othello, Anderson; Tago, Macroady; 
Desdemona, Helen Faucit; and Emilia, ’Warner. 
Concluding 1 with. c - Ea Bonnambula! ” 


At tlio end of the season Phelps returned to 
the Haymarket for tho production of Ehorklan 
Knowles’ now play, “ Tho Pose of Arragon,” which 
was produced Juno Id.h, IS-IP. 

Alasco, Charh'S Kean; Olivia, Mrs. Kean (lato 
Ellon Tree); and Almagro, Phelps. This play 
was acted 25 nights (seo Narrative, Chap. II., 
Part 2). 

At the expiration of tho Koans’ engagement, 
Phelps acted Sir Giles Overreach twice to William 
Farron’s Marrall. 


August 15th.—Phelps’ hone fit and last night. Sir 
Edward Mortimer and tho Duke Arauza. The 


beautiful Nisbelt as Juliana. 

Prom tho 1 lay market Phelps returned to Mao' 
ready for his second and last soason at 
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MUMOIli* S' OF SAM in-: I, I'llFU'F. 


Dkuky Lank, IS-lLLg. 

The opening performance, NaI unlay, October 1st. 
was “As Yon Like It,,” from (.ho text, wil.li tho ex¬ 
traordinary east described by Phelps (Oliap. II. 
Part 2), and tho last new farm' of I lit' “ AI tie. Story.’ 

Tho programme for the following week is of st 
interesting a character that 1 am (erupted to quob 
it in its entirety. 

“ On Monday, Hhakespere’s Tragedy of 

“ JJanilet, Prince of Den murk," 

Hamlet, Mncreudy ; Olmst. of Humid':: Father, Phelps ; 

Oerlrmle, Warner. 

Willi 11tuitlei’M Opera of 
“AcA and (hdutta." 

Acis, P. Horton ; Ouhtleu, Uonn-r. 

On Wednesday, Lord Hymn's Historical Tragedy of 
“Afuriuo Faliero u (Doge of Venire). 

Falicro, Maeroady ; Limn, Anderson ; Aiigiolinu, Helen Fnuril 
After which (never anted) a nmv Vaudeville Comedy, in Two Ad 
(by Plftuohe), called 
u The Follies of a Ni<jht," 

Tho Duke do Chartres, Hudson; Dnetnr Druggemlruft, Comp 
ton ; X ierre I aillol., Charles Mathews (his lira l appearance at, thi 
Theatre); the Duchess do Chartres, Madame Vedris (her lira 
appearance hero these six years). 

On Friday, .Sheridan's Comedy of 

“ The Rimls ." 

Sir Anthony Absolute, Lambert, (his first appearance) ; Captaii 
Absolute, Anderson; Faulltlaml, Phelps; Sit Lueiun O’Triggrr 
Hudson; Acres, Keeley; David, CompLon ; Fa-, Chm-h- 
Mathews; Lydia Languish, Nisbutt; Mrs. Mulaprop, Mrs (J 
Jones ; Julia Melville, Helen Faueit, 

The Historical Tragedy of “ King John/’ from tin- text o 





I \ !>l 't'Tfn V, 


III 

vtirrnt, m» it-l\ at im' that he wits bunt in 1 >•}•, 

,t i'l\ m< uth {J >rk, a * I)e\unperf u as t hen nailed. 

Hi i !’a?lt**r \\a a pr». pemu wine merrhuut, 
,t!in: r . *>n • i* <•« i\n[ their rtlunitittu at I)itclor 
b» t|’,. r 1 a if a! . f I ;* it i| at Saif a It. 

(tu* 1 * <f t h»- b« y ■- ti«%»iteti him elf 11 » commercial 
mr.-ajit am 4 ? ,• r cradiia! rd a! t ’ambn* bn*, 1i ink holy 
trtler , <it ft" 'ui bed hita■ 'elf as a mathetiiatiomn 
u it I a . If.* at.').- <r ot a •fainlanl \\ * <rl. mt t »pt ies. 

'{'hi* s r > i.l Italian, t bf lb \ erend lu * 1 *• - rt I ’helps, 
i.tb, v.a , an*i i >. fill 1 belie vr, ma hr t»f Sidney 

"ntt-5 i• \ (k >lhr*', t 'umhndee. 

Sanaa 1 I’h* !}»■; v< a ; appivni tfeti fo a print er at. 
I’hineuth. 11a\ me tbih ..erveti his. indenturea las 
'ante f > ■ I,**n*l‘>n t. * « »-L la t h >rf tine, 

A t a bo, “ Sam M w a t a mi'iuler el' att amateur 
a! f Je\i .apMii. j^r. ytea t if which, d writi;? t lift 
nae be u a with meat the hbteru* ,, t ate maiming, 
it la H he e.itae {t m\ oflhvta apeak w it It mn tm emmi 
mbjeff, a. ftu .5;, eld man fr»mi the I le\U rieal draper's 
w nn n\\ ailing f. <r enhrt. 

When the 1 1 a^etltaii left the I'! it * 111 t lie uhl 1 11 111) \V 
** Haiaph ! jets dead knew me new, Mr, 
Sam ; ef e-an •*.*• m >t t.uu't likely \ bat lilt y Jearn 
;twe wan brother hamateor.*, \v e \ta am! staled 
f Mpet l*er ;st l *1 \ an att h l)eek, ant! new yen art) tho 
emit trai/etiiaii. ami titn in the ulanutnif HUttntioo 
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Shakespeare, Drydeu’s Operatic Drama of “ King Arthur,” com¬ 
posed by Purcell, and a New Puree nro in preparation. Murphy’s 
Comedy of “ The Way to Keep Him,” and Congreve’s Comedy of 
“ Love for Love ” (adapted for representation) will speedily be 
produced.” 


Oct. 18t,h.—“Load to Ruin.” 
Old DornLon, Phelps. 

Oct. 2()fh.-™“ Othello.” Mae- 
ready and Phelps, I [eleii Pun¬ 
ch. and Warner. Uoderigo, 
Chan. Mathews, 

Oct. 2dtli.—-Grand spectacular 
production of “ King John,” 
Maeready; Pauleonbridge, 
Anderson ; Constance, Helen 
Paueit ; and Hubert, Phelps. 

i)eo. 1 Uth. • Pirst night of 
“ The Palrieian’s Daughter.” 
Mabel, Helen Paueit; Lydia, 
Warner ; Mordaunt, Mun¬ 
ready ; and Lyuferne, Phelps. 

Bee. 2(!th. —•Lo.'.iug Night (ac¬ 
cording to custom). “.Jam* 
Shore,” Helen Paueil ; Alieia, 
Warner; Hastings, Maeready; 
Bumoul. (lir.iL time), Ander¬ 
son ; and Cluster (first Lime), 
Phelps. 

1813. 

Jan. Huh.—-" Lady of Lyons.” 
Claude and Pauline, Mac- 
ready and H. Paueit; and 
Banins (first time), Phelps. 

Jan. 21st.—* l C y m h e 1 i n e.” 
Imogen, Helen Paueit; Pos¬ 
thumus, Anderson ; lachimo, 
Maeready ; and Bellanus, 


Phelps 1 (An inexplicable 
change. It will be remem¬ 
bered that on the second night 
of the second season at Oovont 
Gardenhe played Postlminus.) 

Peh. 11 (,h.— Pirst night of “ Plot 
in the Scutcheon.” Announced 
without, the author’s name. 
Mildred, Helen Paueit; Gweu- 
doliu, Stirling; Merton, An¬ 
derson ; and Thorold, Phelps. 
With (first time) “ A Thump¬ 
ing Legacy ” and the opera of 
“ Her Preiscliiit?! 1 ” (How is 
this for length ? “ Plot in 

the Scutcheon” was only acted 
three nights.) 

Peh. 2-1 l.h.—Macready’s benefit. 
“ Much Ado.” .Benedickand 
Beatrice, Maeready and Nis- 
hett ; Dogberry and Verges, 
Compton and lveelcy; and Leo¬ 
na lo, Phelps. With ‘ (Junius/ 
Maeready; the Lady, Helen 
Paueit. Concluding with “A 
Thumping Legacy.” 

March (5l.li.—Virginias, Mac- 
ready; leilius and Virginia, 
Anderson ami II. Paueit; 
and Denlatus, Phelps. 

March lfuh.—Othello, Ander¬ 
son ; Ligo, Maeready. 



.]//-: Mnu:s nr s wri t, ruru's. 


iti *j 


Man'll I.Ut h,*■ ~ t Mhmh. uml Li ;o, 
Au«U*rsn;i n:ul I*h* l|»s. 

April 21 T - (’Su r l in r.m >*■• 
qtmmv iif tin* *h*Hlh uf llu* 
Duke of Sun f\. 

April 21th. -Pa t wi.Jit of 
“ Tilt* Srri>-t:irY.“ t S'' la lur 
lion,) Laura, IL lull Pamit ; 
(’tiltiucl {*ivt'u ;uiil Wilt.m 
Lrinsn, Mmo-mly *,mJ Amh*r 
Hum ; iui‘1 IP mink-, Pin-lp 

May Islm-AmU-tum'-. h>-miU. 
'• Julius Ca- ;u'.“ I ,mai , 
Mrs. A. Wit-ail \ Aul.iuy, 
AutlfWiiu; 1 >rut tin, Miu* 

ruiidy ; utul (km.in*., Phclp 

May «Ui.—Mrs. h.-um- 

lit. '* Srlu'iil t'>u‘ SrauJal," 
Joseph (i'nr this niv'ht mil) ), 
Mucifiul) ; Trip, A. Wt^mi ; 
Hir IMer uml L;iJy Toauh*. 

Compton utnl N’inhett. 

May ltith.—Ihuu'lil of Sht*rithm 


Kti'-u.. " Ju'au i Cusar.” 

('a r t,. K'-.nw h 

May Pu!s. ll.-hm Pnueit’K 
hao-iit. Pir.f ni.'ht of 

*• Atlo-L’i.'l l.” Pini-lu, II»*lun 
Pam*.? ; Athf’.w 4J, Mtu'.- 

i. - a >\ ; 1. - a it*, Airifj ion; uml 

1 'uu'it in, l*im!p i. 

May 2'Jih. P>>-n< tit t>*r tiuMuoviul 
to Mi . >.'i inn . P.mttlt Ar.t 
«.t' ’* l! miry IV.*' i Part 11 ). 
Tim K m/, Maun a<lv; tin* 

l'liiiiv, \ml--t 'ut ; pt'.'i'iih'SH 

Pa''.' . S. Ihy am! Alfrt'tl 
Wt.sui; uml (l.t icus tu*, 1 ’lirlprt. 
M»i\ h'lth. Pin-ip.’ lu-su'tit. 
” Waif.-t'. 'rah-,” with tut 
m.iwi"’. ilman ra.t. (>iv uur- 
ratiiv, (.‘imp, IP, i ’art 2.) 
( 1 tai lu-Pu,; i\ ;tii *’ P iiiuuio.” 
JtiHi* l ‘’th. Tim (pti'i-.t I'oiil- 
UiiUnit-.l " An Von Lika It. 1 ’ 
lh. atliml, IIrh*u Pwucit. 


Juno l'ttli.— hast. night of Mtv* i manage¬ 
ment, : ho appeared us Machoth ; Macduff, Phelps, 
Thin was tho only important, character uf which 
Pliolps retained undisputed possession during till 
the time ho was with Mueready. 

With this performance, terminated tme of tho 
most memorable managements of which we have 
any record. Neither Mueready nor Phelps over 
appeared at Drury Dane, or indeed, ever acted 
togetlior again, until tho night of Mueready \s faro- 
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tv oil ill 1851, wliou l.hoy both roautnoil tho clnmiol’.ors 
of Macbt'th and Macduff. 

As already staled (Narrative, Chap. ITPart 2), 
tho Phelps and ’Warner management’, oommoncod at 
HadU'rs Walls, May 27t.li, lS I-!>. Phelps had closod 
ah Drury Lane with “ Macbeth,’’ and ho opened at 
Islington with the same [day, assuming now tho 
title role. Subjoined is a copy of the opening 
bill 

“ Mrs. Warner ;uul I\Tr. Phelps have embarked in the. manage¬ 
ment mid performance of Sadlers Wells Theatre, in tho hope of 
oventually mulorin^ it what. a theatre ought to Ins—a. place lor 
justly representing the work:! of our great dramatic. ports. 'This 
undertaking is eotuuteneed at n time when the stupes which have 
been exclusively called 'National’ are closed, or devoted to very 
different, objects from that of presenting the real Drama of Pug- 
hnid.uml when the law has placed all theatres upon an equal footing 
of security and respeetuhility, leaving no difference except in tiro 
object, and conduct of the management. 

“ These circumstances jimtif) the notion, that each separate division 
of our immense metropolis, with its U.OOO.OUt) of inhabitants, may 
have its own well-conducted theatre within a reasonable, distance of 
the homes of its patrons. 

" h’or the north of London, they offer an entertainment, selected 
from the first (duck drama in the world, reinforced by such novel¬ 
ties as can he procured by diligence and liberality, intending that 
the quality of (heir novelties will constantly improve, ns time will 
he given to procun* mid prepare them ; and a oomcany ul ac¬ 
knowledged talent, playing such characters us they must ho called 
upon to sustain at Drury Lane and (Invent Darden, were those 
houses Row devoted to the drama, 

“ These attract ions an* placed in a (heal re where, nil can see and 
hear, at a price fairly within the habitual menus of all. 
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“ They commence under the <d‘ very short prepara¬ 

tion, anil they are aware (bat some errors ami deficiencies are in¬ 
separable IVein such a eircuuc'lnnee ; they tvu■;t that their names 
are a sufficient gunrant ee for the hornet endeavour to deserve further 
patronage, and they promise that the trust of the pnldie, and its 
encouragement, shall he met by eontinual r.eul and liberality, in¬ 
creasing constantly with the means of showing it, 'They will cn ■ 
doavour to confirm what maybe found anti factory, supply what 
may be at. first deficient, and abort* all, exalt, tlm entertainments to 
meet the good of the audience." 


Stage Manager, Mr, Phelps-•Treasurer, Mr. Warner--Acting 
Manager, Mr. T. P. Greenwood. 

THEATRE UU VA P, ft A1) MOPS WPP PS. 

On Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday, May '!7th, liSth, ami iP.Hli, 
1844. The performance will commence with Shake .peiv’s [day of 

" jUarbclh:' 

With New Scenery, hy Messrs. l'\ h’entou, Morelli, W t*. 
Duncan (King of Scotland), Mr. William t. 


Malcolm, ) 
Donulbain, ) 
Macbeth, ) 
Bantpm, >■ 
Macduff, j 
Lenox, | 
BoK.sc, | 
Menteitli, f 
Angus, | 
OatlnuiHH, J 


Sous to the King'' J 

l Mi-.-. Thoruloiry, 

! M l‘, Pheh. i. 

I * 

Generals of the King’s Army 1 Mr. T. IP Paev. 

1 Mr. H. Mar;.ton. 
i Mr. Raymond. 
Mr. Aldridge. 
Noblemen of Scotland • Mr. Gregory. 

Mr. Johnson, 

, Mr. Stewart. 


Noblemen of Scotland 


Finance (Son to Ihuupm), Miss Francis. Physician, Mr, Franks. 
Hiwnrd (General of the. English Forces), Mr. Graham. 
Soyton (an Officer attending on Maelmth), Mr. Knight. 

Lady Mae.hetli, Mrs. Warner. 

Gentlewoman (attending Lady Maelmth), Mrs, If. Marslon. 
Uocnto, Mr. Clement White. First, Witch, Mr. G. Forman, 
Second Witch, Mr. Wilson. Third Witch, Mr. Morelli. 
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First. Binp'inp; Witch, Miss Leluitt. 

Second Sinking Witch, Miss Emma Harding. 

Other Hinging Witches, Misses Pesireo, Draham, Morolli, Martin, 
Oliver, and .Jameson. 


In the course, of the Evening, An Address, written by T. J. 
Berle, Esq., will he delivered by Mrs. Warner. 

The afterpieces were the Operetta of u The I flutter's Bride,” and 
a mnv Fans' by Mr. Hreemvood, called u A. Row in the. .Buildimjs” 
in which Mr. .John Webster performed. 

Boxes, Its.; Pit, Is.; Uallery, (id. 

Doors open at Six o'clock ; commence at Half-past Six. 

On Monday next, will lie acted, with new Scenery, etc., Shalco- 
Bpcre’u Tragedy of 

" Othello .” 

Othello . . . Mr. Phelps, 

lago . . . . . Mr. H. Mars ton 

Oussio . . . Mr. J. Webster. 

Itoderifpi, Mr. Hudson (of the T. It. Drury Lane, his Jirst appear¬ 
ance here). 

Brabantio . . . Mr. T. II. Limy. 

Dosdemonn, MihH F. Hooper (of the T. It. (Invent Darden, her 
tirat appearance here). 

Emilia . . . Mrs. Warner. 

“ EnfpiqementH have been formed witli several of the moat 
talented Members of the Profession, of whose first appearance duo 
notice wilt be /;ivon. A new Drama is in a forward state, of pre¬ 
paration. 'I’be principal characters will ho supported by Mrs. 
Waunicu, Miss (Mocks, of the Theatres Royal, Uovout Hard on, 
Drury Lane, and the i layoutrkel, and Mr. Prncnrs.” 

.During his manugoinonb of thi.4 tlioabro Mr. Phelps 
produced nearly every Htaudard work in dramatic 
literature, besiden performing tho ft nit;, novor ac¬ 
compli,sluul before or nince, of aching all the plays of 
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Shakespore, except “ Richard II./’ the Trilogy of 
“ Henry VI.,” “Troilus and Oressida,” atul “ Titus 
Andronicus.” 

After a reign of eighteen consecutive years, ho 
took Ids farewell benefit, November *iSlkd, when 
lie enacted, Brutus in u .Julius Cmsar,” Mr. Creswiok 
was Cassius, and Hdmuml Phelps, Man*. Antony. 

During the vacation of 1 S(» I, Phelps acted with 
tlio lntc» Mr. Augustus Harris af. the Prim 't *ss s, upon 
altornafo nights with Peehter, appearing in Pear, 
Bertuecio, ami Sir Pertinax. Here Ho received the 
largest salary ho had over yet earned, viz., .OH) a 
week. 

The pecuniary result of ihe engagement was not 
satisfactory to Harris, who proposed another ar¬ 
rangement lor (din following summer, during which 
“ The Merry Wives of Windsor 1 ’ was produced on 
a scale of groat completeness. PI mips now shared 
with the management, dividing the gross receipts 
after the expenses, with the result that, on many 
occasions Ins si 1 are amounted to ,C200 a week ! 

On Saturday, October 10th, IHfM, uffor an 
absence of twenty years, he returned to Drury 
Lane, and made his re-entry as Manfred. 

Thanks to the courtesy of my friend Ohatturfon 
(from whoso lips I have taken down this statement), 
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I am enabled l-o present the following authentic 
record of Phelps’ work at Drury Lane and tho 
Princess’s on his ref,urn to tlio West End. 

i)rury Lane opened October Pkh, 18(5:3, under 
tho management of Palcouor and Ohatterton, with a 
grand spectacular production of Byron’s phantasmal 
drama, “Manfred,” and Phelps sustained the title 
role . This work was acted up to Doc. Idtli, when 
he appeared as Sir Portinax Mac Sycophant, for tho 
benefit of E. B. Ohatterton. 

1HB-1.—On dan. lf>(h Phelps appeared as Julian do 
Vivaldi in Palconer’s new drama, ‘ c Night and 
Morn,” and on Waster Monday as EalsfalT in a 
grand spectacular product,ion of <c Henry IV. ” 
(Part 1). King Henry IV., John Ryder ; Tho 
Prince, Walter Lacy ; Hotspur, Waiter Mont¬ 
gomery; Owen Glendwyr, Alfred Raynor ; Sir 
Richard Vernon, Edmund Phelps; Poius, Robert 
Roxby ; Praneis, George Beluioro ; Lady Percy, Rose 
Leelercq ; Lady (I wetidwyr (with song in tho Welsh, 
language), Edith U Wynne ; and I)a,tiio Quickly, M'rs 
Edmund Kaleaner and Mrs. Henry VandenheiT. 

During f he vacat ion, Phelps acted in Dublin, Edin- 
boro’, Glasgow, Birmingham, and Hull. 

Season of 1 St> Lb commenced Hwpt,. TJ, when ho 
ro-opunod as PalslalT, u Henry IV.,” Part 1. After 
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a short run this was succeeded by Pari- ‘inf “ Henry 
IV.,” in which IMu‘1 ps 11 doubled ” tho part of tho 
dying King, with Justice Shallow (nan of his very 
best performances). hater on lie acted Othello and 
Posthumtis to the Imogen of Miss Helen Faueit,. 

October 20th. Jlraud spectacular production of 
“ Miiebeth,” which ran up to ('-hristmas. Phelps 
and Helen Fauc.it, Macbeth and hady Macbeth, 

1805, Jan. drd.- AYMlsey in “Henry VIII.” 
.During remainder of season, u Kiehelieu ” and 
“ Oymbclinc.” 

Tho vaoa,tion was devoted to starring in principal 
cities. 

Season of 18(>5-f>.—Sepl. 22. “ Macht v th ” revived, 
and spectacular production of “ (looms.” 

Oct. 22.—Grand spectacular product imi of “ King 
John.” John, Phelps; Fnuleoebridge, James Ander¬ 
son ; Hubert, Tom Swinbourne; Arthur Percy, 
Posed o; and (kmslanee, Miss Atkinson. 

A fog so dunso penetrated the house on the 
hrst night, that by tho time the last act was reached 
tho only objects discernible in the scene of Swin¬ 
stead Abbey wore tho torches. Notwithstanding 
this inauspicious start, tho piece ran till Ohristmas. 
During this season Phelps appeared as Cantwell, 
Job Thomborry, Mr. Oakley, Sir Peter Toa/Jo, 
and Bortuccio. Starred as usual in the country 
during vacation. 
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Sept. Tfth, — First; night of season. cc King 
John” revived. "Phelps, Harry Sullivan, and Mrs. 
Hermann Vezin, John, .Faulconbridgo, and Con¬ 
stance ; and “ r Tlui Comedy of Errors ” (tho 
Brothers Webb). 

Maclx'th ” was next, revived for several nights. 

Oct. C0lh.~—(loefhe’s " Faust,” adapted by Baylo 
Bernard. (Band spectacular production, with—first 
time on the English stage-—“The Walpurgis Night.” 
Music selected from Mendelssohn, Spohr, Lind- 
painter, and others. Arranged by Tally, and per¬ 
formed by an increased baud and chorus of sixty 
performers. Scenery by .Beverley. Costumes 
designed by R. W". Keene. Mephistopholes, 
Bhelps; Faust., Edmund Phelps; Valentine, William 
Harrison; and Crefelum, by Mrs. Hermann Vezin. 
This elaborate and magnificent spectacle ran up to 
Christmas it) great houses. 

Miscellaneous performances fill end of season, 
after which usual starring tour. 

1S()7-H.-—First- night of season.—Sept. 2drd.— 
“ Faust” revived for four weeks. 

Oct. Cdnd — Urand spectacular production of 
“Thu Doge of Venice,” adapted by Baylo Bernard, 
from Byron’s “ Marino Faliero.” The Doge, Phelps. 
A disastrous failure', involving the management in a 
loss of .Co,()(>!>. Miscellaneous performances and 
customary starring tour. 
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Season 1868-9.—Sept. 23rd.—“ King o’ Scots.”' 
Grand spectacular production, adapted by Andrew 
Halliday (Duff) from Sir Walter Scott’s “ Fortunes 
of Nigel.” The King and Trapbois (the miser) by 
Phelps; The heroine by Miss Caroline Heath. It 
was during this season Mr. Wilson Barrett made 
his first appearance in London. 

Phelps alternated Othello and lago with Charles 
Dillon, and also played Hotspur to the Falstaff of 
the latter. 

1869-70. — Phelps still under engagement to 
Ohatterton. Was banished from Drury Lane during 
the run of “ Formosa ” (in which Mr. Irving made 
his first appearance at this theatre), and played a 
series of engagements, commencing Sept. 16th, at 
Sadlers Wells (see “ Narrative,” Chapter YI., 
Part 2), after which he appeared at the Surrey, 
under the management of Shepherd and Creswick; 
at Astley’s under the management of E. T. Smith ; 
and at various provincial theatres. 

End of this season a rupture occurred between 
Phelps and Ohatterton. 

Phelps went to the Queen’s with Labouchere, 
played a round of his parts, notably Bottom the 
Weaver, in spectacular production of “ A Mid¬ 
summer Night’s Dream,” which was highly success- 
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business. For all tlial, \ ve arfrd M 
Romeo, and veiy well I dun** ;t i 
rum world.*’ 

Upon arrivin': in town y>nu - 
obtained employment as read- r a’ •• 
the office of a London journal * n 
Jerrold was eni'ai'ed. 

Roth the lads were of an a •; ir;?i - 
—both wan fed lo be ac: <r\ h 
out of their work hour , in L i\u ,v, 
from a clever hut eccentric <<M I fa*., 
they had served their tim*\ * a.*'. . 

directions—flu* one fo boe..’-- ;i 
other to become a preuf aetm\ 

RhelpS JrlniftJ ;h an ama** or 
private theatric, as Karl U m- ?.d, ;u 
wild and exfravamuif drama » ! 
Spectre.” It may appear nr.sn.*,- j 
apostle of fhe leyiiimaf e I., ,bd , 
“high-fain! in,” double-br. a ?, d, --id 
men of "force shall i ff.a t v,La! h, lt t \ 
for his opening, c-p»*n:tl!v v,a j. 
that John Kemble, u h* u t |/ t > 
produced by Sheridan, d.-ebm d ?b,- J(1 
to play, out of compline m, j. ; , „ j 
of Northumberland, the mill. ..p p, 

In the next ehapfu* he will 
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ful. Here be also shared with the management, his 
share averaging upwards of £200 a week. 

1870-1.—Phelps and Ohatterton were reconciled. 
The former joined the latter at the Princess’s, 
where he played during the season Sir Pertinax, 
Falstaff, in a get-up of “ The Merry Wives,” and 
Mephistopheles in Boucicault’s adaptation of Michel 
Carre’s, “ Faust and Marguerite.” 

Sept. 16th.—Returned to Drury Lane for Isaac of 
York, in grand spectacular production of “Ivanhoe.” 
Phelps remained at Drury Lane till November, when 
he returned to Princess’s. 

Nov. 30th.—He appeared as Dexter Sanderson in 
Watts Phillips’ drama “ On the Jury.” This was 
the only modern part Phelps ever created, except 
Rophino—Lacy’s “Doing for the Best” at Sadlers 
Wells. Dexter Sanderson was a small nineteenth 
century copy (a long way after the original) of Sir 
Pertinax. The drama was a success. 

1872.—Opened with “Othello ” ; Iago, Creswick. 
During this engagement Phelps broke down in Sir 
Pertinax, and never acted again with Ohatterton. 

After a prolonged rest Phelps joined Hollings- 
head at the Gaiety, Dec. 20th, 1878, where he 
opened in Doctor Cantwell to the greatest business 
ever known in the theatre (see Mr. Hollingshead’s 
statement, Chap. VI., Part 2). 

T 



MF.UOlttS OF SAMI'FI. VHFl.V. s'. 




.Deo. iiUtli.—'.lob Thornberry in eonjunrtinn with 
Herman Yezin, Hilaries Mathews, Toole, Lionel 
Brough, and Mias Barren. 

For nearly four yours, off and on, Phelps re¬ 
mained at. tho (lately, repeating at intervals his 
most- famous parts. The only espeoially note¬ 
worthy event, was the preduotinn of “Tlu* Merry 
Wives of Windser," wdfh Sullivan’.> mu.no, and 
u Horn*' written by Algernon Swinburne, 

lS7d. “He j.lined me Sept. 1 i *t h at { he ( x >ueen';t 
r riieatre lor my preduefion of Ib-nry V. As this 
was the last great produet ion w it h v. hieh he was 
associated, I subjoin tin* followin'*; ropy ef tin* 
opening bill :• - - 

g. r !•: v, N“e Ttt r. a t u j;, 

Huts: t.r cst r, nn M \\ n.i i; .On*. e.utWt 
('nliiun-IliStiuul nt th*- Witif >•>. .• <*.», 

N..ru t 

burim: the Hov *. flu- rt!i> !.• t *..:i .!r:n-h\.- iso 1 t). » • .n»f ,• £‘1:1 
Vftrtrr uf th>' Til.Sitiv tm . It- !, nto t. >1, ,t i.i-w |*s. . • nrttu «-t> *•!*•! 
with Atvlc-i liuiu's ini 1 I'.m 'ii, ll' in r. * It. ?u . s"-s i:-r at . 

H'lilet ; tin* \S 1 («* 1«* 't<- i. n>- i ;i;M . .tuu- i a! >r in th, .to* ■ !: -ii 

Mr. .I. ( . I ’111 j «| *mvluf.it, l)i> 1' in;t;M .<! t 1 • !'t' ■ .. !..um 

Ali'il till'. 1 H’l’H jQUit. >! I V Mr. Trit‘S!!, ;»:t 5 th* h.-ur.- ;.■» t m Mi, 

A h‘.f'!uii, Mr, tV.t.jn h.i . h! < Lucio " (>>m. L. i ue “ is.- ti,,t»y.nk 
cent Art l)ruj. j-iimn-i |.y h . !.»!.■ l.tflur 
Hnlunhiy, S.-j.U ml.t-r 1 tail, l -Vt;, mu! «v. t\ l.-,. nme nf 7 j an., 
ttiil it tin tluT u <t 
All uitajUtitiuh <'t Sti.ihf I'l-tr 

" J/fti V}! 

I’m'mint !iy a brul.^tw tukru fr«.m tin* Si-miM part *»f Unity IV., 
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Mr. Col email as the Prince of Wales, afterwards Henry V. 

Ilu- entire Areluenlogy of t.lio Play lias linen under the superin- 
iutemlemv of Mr. E. W. Godwin, F.S.A. 

TltM CuAND InoIIIKNTAI, 1Lu,TOOTH, 

" The Falcon Chase" and “ The. Twelve Angels" 
Invented and prod maul by M. Leon Espinosa. 

SoKNicuy and Sokniu Efukoth 

Designed mid Painted by Messrs. Course Cordon ami Harford, 
and numerous assistants. 


CoKTlJM ICH. 

For the English Kiusy and Court, also Cor the French King and 
Cntirt, by Mr. S. May. For the .Peers and Peeresses, Maids of 
Human', Pages, Minstrels, Km., by the Masses Smelt. For the 
•* l ,1 aleou Chase,” suggested by M. .Espinosa, designed by M. 
Fuimtiu, ami executed by Mous. and Madame Alias. 


Ahmouk. 

For King;;, Princes and Knights, and the .Regalia for the Ooro- 
nutii.u, by Messrs. Kennedy, of Birmingham, and Mr. Phillips, 
of London, 


(htonuH, 

As Clio, the Muse of History, Miss Leighton, in which character 
she will speak an imutgurtd Address, written by Robert Buchanan. 


Pnor.miun. 

Henry IV. . . ( King of England) 

Henry t l'riuee of Wales) . 1 m ( 

Humphrey (of Gloucester) . ^ j 

Tlmmim (of Clarence). • | .52 | 

diihn (of Lancaster) . • I ^ \ 

Thulium Lean fort . (1 Juice of Exeter) . 

The Imk.- of York . (Cousin to tlm King) 

Lulpli Neville . (Karl of Westmoreland) 
l’liielo ly . (Archbishop of Canterbury) 

The id Imp of Ely . • • 

The Mitnd Abbot, tif Westminster 


Mr. Phelps. 
Mr. Coleman. 
Mr. Sand ford. 
Mr. II. .Jordan. 
Mr. Pcrcival. 
Mr. Warren. 

Mr. White. 
Mr. Isaacson. 
Mr. Alexander. 
Mr. Lonicrs. 
Mr. Faeon. 





m r\t< >n: •> or s i 


Sir William < «a r- \m- J 


1 , .44 i h 


} ih.' l\:: . ‘ 

ih'hu Mmvluay . * * i 1 • »•* ’ 

N> ' . • | (1; , ... 

,al ' 11 ' I" 1 • ' ' . 11.::.;., 

l’Llul . ,1 

11* 'V .... 

Daum tjui* I’y \ ^ ’ ‘ 1 

l ” 1. ;u •> ili a 

THU l'LAV, 
Hanry V. . I Kir - : "t Mm. 

Tlmma-. Miiiilm-ul * 11 ’. a! *■! SaM 

Uirlmril llraurluuii;* (Ha;l *-f W > 
William . . * iSu.‘ .1- W,IL 

Marl uf Huuliu-.r-liiii . 

William ilr la P*<li* . (K.ul *4 > 
tluliii tVi'Utt all . . I Lul l Sl;> 

PrilUM’H, 1'n-r.*., mat 1 'trial' 

Sir Tin ana . Kqmmbiuit 

Captain Mtmileu . } 1 'Hi. , i . i: 


Hrury V. 


Captain Uuut-r , . ' K tu.-' A: 

I’Ltdl. , , (Am tu tl 

Williimc. . . ). s ■ , 

. jit j: 4 l 

Hut IS . . i 

Kn^liah llrraldii 

IVi:m 

t’harli *. VI. . i K a <-f I\a 

I a-win . , \ Tl. I >.mj L 

Tin* Duka of Dmvptmly 
Clllirli'H , . ( Duki* <4 < hi.-a 

Cliarli‘H «l‘AUm t (11it-'li t ‘nn-.l.tM'- > 
Tho Iairtl I'uurif|!iiilf 
Count Unui‘!i*i« 

The Stour *lo t iam'oiMt | t JmVio ma 
A I'Tfiu’h Kumlif (la i.iiisti,-m * 


Ftit:M 

I lv: a .4" I \ a 

iTJ. I'.mj L 




The Princess Katharine f aug 1 or o ) Miss Emily Fowler 
(Charles & Isabel; 

.Alice ! Principal Maid of Honour ! Mi3S Patt CL 

(. to the Princess ) 

Scene. —Partly in England and partly in France. 

Notice. 

As many of the set scenes are of great magnitude, especially the 
“ Interior of Westminster Abbey,” public indulgence is requested 
for such delays between the acts as may be found necessary during 
the first week of this production. 

After this Phelps acted occasionally at the Graiety 
Matinees, at the Crystal Palace, or the Alexandra, 
and I believe in Dublin. 

In February, 1878, be commenced his first, and 
alas! his last engagement at the Imperial, then 
under the management of Miss Lytton and Mr. 
Wybrow Robertson. 

Subjoined is a copy of the bill of the last per¬ 
formance he ever gave :— 

“ ROYAL AQUARIUM THEATRE, WESTMINSTER. 

Under the management of Miss Lytton, 

To-day (Thursday) and Friday, February 28th, and March 1st, 
1878, at Three o’clock precisely, Shaltespere’s play of 
“ HENRY VIII.” 

Concluding with “ The Fall of Cardinal Wolsey.” 

King Henry VIII.Mr. William Rignold. 

Cardinal Wolsey ...... Mr. Phelps. 

Cardinal Campeius, Mr. Gardiner; Earl of Surrey, Mr. E. F. 
Edgar; Duke of Buckingham, Mr. Charles Warner; Duke of 
Norfolk, Mr. W. Ryder; Duke of Suffolk, Mr. II. J. Barrett ; 






L 5 ENVOI. 


“ bast kcoiio of nil 

1 lull ends ill in strange, eventful history.” 

l-’Aru. Break Down- at this Imperial—Illness and 
Death -.Scene at I Iuoigate—At Rest. 

It is easy to bo wise after tho ovont, but it is 

only ton obvious now, that, towards tlio termination. 

of his career, Mr. Phelps would liavo bost consulted 

bis own dignity, and tlio conservation of his fame, 

hud lit' said, with his groat precursor, “ the noblest 

Roman of f hem all ’ — 

'* but. years si,cnl mi, ami higher duties crave 
Hntuu space. In'tweeu the theatre anti the grave.” 

Wo are, however, unfortunately only too ready to 
believe that nil men are mortal oxcopt ourselves, 
and ho had ho long dofiod tho inroads of timo, so 
lung resisted the insidious encroachments of ill- 
health, that he continued to tempt his fate, until 
he was at last stricken down in harness. 

It was during his engagement at tho Imperial 
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; hi* t’a! a f is *j'h>- * h 

II** had ulw r. • a 'ip *•; . v>- . i • n .<r« 

1 fatvwrll.” 

At tin* tim«* nf Snivtui’ > d«- >*-r?i.m, t urv-d 1'mdjt 
in pl'iv hi i famw*’11 runt , ii h»* r ! a • 1 

iilhutiint 1 hat h» s had dr> am' 1 ha' h>- >h m .d • V .v »• 

Ilu* at am* ii" h** aft su^rd a !nv-*.v-!; ;• m. 

Durimf tin* [" rS.>n!j nt Il< : v \ III., 
art in*' \Y*d ;**\, v. hth* art a dh u‘ f ■: r. ■ ' •• uu„,.n .. 
words 


F.u> ’.! * .* I 


lit* bt’ukr (1 1 h\ It, in r,f! v - r r >d 1*1 an i * * ■ >• m' v a a 

it slowly tic xvudrd mat him in! In nit t n«* n i *.;• 
gu/,n tnt’ **\ »*t\ 

11 in {tivst’iit nimnf ha.I It m y, ,ui: 4 su a m rnn 
lu* Jiowr divamt of, ;unl t Ii** ” l.sivv, .-a ’' h<> r <ul 
IlrVuP t oai’ll Itl.^ 11 tlintr fn ;i< „ik In** t» irf h i 1 jt 

for him. 

( \iU'.Uvf i* >U n! t hi' hram rn U «->1 «*:t ?: a , a? f t>n.. 
lit* rotirod to Kji|>in.tf t * * ivnip* ja!*-, r.uin- I, *\t:n 
bark tu town, t*vt*n r>mt rmplal rd }d.n in f a tare a. i 
on^arvmont at Ih-tiry {rum; a r*lu?'v *.rru:T*d, lr 
ivtumrd tu his hrluvml Kpjum*;, wh< iv i„»- a a . m/ » 
with dyspmt'a uml vinh-m jtam > m f In* .id«*. 

A nut htT attark ot rump* a inn sujirrvrm I, whirl 


culminalud in hallucinations and altm 


nl fatal 









1878, when, surrounded by his children, and in the 
arms of his oldest and dearest friend, Mr. Henry 
Plowman, he passed peacefully and unconsciously 
away in the seventy-fifth year of his age. 

Iiis latest medical adviser stated in the Lancet 
that “ Mr. Phelps suffered from no organic disease, 
but simply from a worn-out nervous system, due to 
over-exertion of bis mental faculties, and the wear 
and tear of bis profession.” 

That no element of romance might be wanting to 
complete tbis romantic career,, the undertakers lost 
their way on the road to Epping, and were many 
hours too late ; in fact, they did not arrive till mid¬ 
night, and it was past two in the morning when 
they set forth to return to London. 

Mr. Plowman, who remained to render the last 
pious offices, in his anxiety had omitted to provide 
a conveyance for himself; hence he had to travel 
to town 

“ In the dead vast and middle of the night ” 
seated upon the hearse. 

When all that was mortal of my beloved friend 
was borne to his last resting-place at Highgate, 
along the whole road the shops were closed, and 
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own words how he got launched in the country as 
an .actor of utility, to do “ high, low, Jack, and 
game,” or anything the managers thought proper to 
entrust him with. 

When fulfilling an engagement with me in York, 
at the zenith of his fortunes, to his great delight 
some old playgoer sent him a playbill, dated Easter 
Monday, 1828, and recording his first appearance in 
the city, under the management of Mr. Sam Butler, 
a famous tragedian in his time. 

4 The Master’s ’ opening part on that occasion 
was the Sentinel in “ Pizarro,” and his next 
Captain Crosstree in “ Black-Eye’d Susan.’’ 

On the occasion of the present visit we opened 
with “ Othello;” he was the Moor, and I played 
lago. 

He had never been in York since his first-born 
saw the light there. 

Tired as he was, and dangerous as it was for him 
to go out in the cold night air, after so arduous a 
task—for he was then past sixty-five—when the 
play was over, he insisted on taking me round to 
Stonegate, where he pointed out in the moonlight 
the room in which his eldest child was born. 

“ Ah I ” said he, “many a time have I seen her 
standing there, looking down upon me when I came 

D 



wrm tilings never to bo forgotten by those who 
wit nessed them. 

No painted pomp, no splendid pageant, could 
over haw* realized a scene so touching in the 
tenderness of its .sympathy, so sublime in the 
depth of its unostentatious sorrow. 


“Alter tile’s lit fill fever, ho sleeps woll ” beside 
her who shared his early trials and his manhood’s 
f riumphs, and now he — 

“ t'Var ■ tin tuuro tJio hunt o’ the sun, 

N"f the furious winler’n ruge.s; 

Fni' hi-; worldly tusk is (lone, 

H.uuu he's gono mul luksn his wages;” 

but so h>ng as the namo and tamo of our 
master, the poet, player, endure, so long will the 
nans* of Samuel Phelps be reinomborod as “our 
great, euptuiii’s captain,” as Ids champion in an age 
uf darkness and depression, of docadonco and irre¬ 
verence ; and when the history of the English 
Drama in the nineteenth century comes to bo 
writ t(’ii, by a more skilful pen than mine, the story 
of his trials, his struggles, and his extraordinary 
achievements must ever claim a foremost place. 


TUB KND. 
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ix{>r<'n<> 

in in the morning, ami wh- :i ' 
That was five-and-forr y \ * : 
was over lien*, ami we hud r * 
obliged to leave her hol.wd 
near her time; if wouldn't m 
therefore, to start on * Shan’, 
bridge every Saturday i.i •!/ 
was over, and got ?<> V* r*. 
were calling to rlmrrh on S 
regularly as they toll- d tv,< d 
started off and walk*-! hm-h * 
in time for Monday im-rud- 
f< Yet, amidst it all, how 1, 
boy and girl together ! 

cc .1 can see her mm,. in 1 > 


dross, her great two? Mm,:" 
lighted up like the tno-et fr 
I went away she usv*{ f.* tn\d 
yonder and look at mo to i 1 1 
"All! I was union h 11 -m•. 

* t 

twenty c hob* a w. eh, v.ud i 
am now, when l g-*1 half ?h- h 
With that lit* Imrri- *i h<» w-• 


If it he trill' that “ fh<- m* 
joy is silence,” then ho mu t 1 
When wo got to the Th* a* 
induce him to last** lute or .’*uu 
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IKltl'C TlnX. ;j, r > 

Ht* K\.i and Muokt'd his ri^ar, and said never a 
word. 

Hvidi n\ 1 y hr had l»«t him vlf in the past. 

Vi.-dun i til" lift*’? mmiu % uf fhr Umr u wlum 

h»tvt‘ :di-*"k t hr ,1>’H dr**p » from her ''lancing hair,” 
hatl I’uiiii' 1 *a>d. f• t 1 hr ntd man. 

The l.tvrd, thr ].r t, thr di ; f ant, and the dead warn 
ar.rnnd him an l aHm! him ; a; with a siramm lit^ht, 
in his tar, and a Sr.uir tsvmur in his voice, he 
1 m, h* u> “ iiiunU\ i ’\A:‘ 

















PART FIRST. 


ADVENTURES DURING FOURTEEN YEARS IN THE 
COUNTRY-1823 TO 1837. 


“ the story of my life .... 

I ran it through, even from my boyish days, 

To the very moment that he bade me tell it: 

Wherein I spake of most disastrous chances, 

Of moving accidents by flood and field 

Of hairbreadth ’scapes. 

And ’portance in my travel’s history.” 

'*** As these reminiscences would lose half their 
charm by being narrated in the third person; in the 
majority of instances I shall let Mr. Phelps speak 
for himself, always premising that I am absolutely 
dependent on my memory, and cannot be responsible 
for dates. 


















PART FIRST. 


CHAPTER I. 

FIRST ENGAGEMENTS. 

By Rail from Derby to Lincoln, via Gainsboro’ 
Looking Back Half-a-Century—Eirst Appearance as 
an Amateur : Earl Osmond—Douglas Jerrold -Eirst 
Appearance as an Actor—Open and Shut in a Week 
• _First Provincial Engagement—The Sack—Matri¬ 
mony_Return to Town—A Model Manager Mac¬ 
beth AND THE ce CREAM-PACED LOON DAME MARSHALL 

_Louth and Back—Lost in a Eog, and but the 

Reader will Eind the End of the Journey at the 
End of the Chapter. 

■We had been acting at Derby, and were on our 
•way to Lincoln. He was very jolly, laughing and 
talking, when the train came to a standstill, and the 
porters called out ‘ Gainsborough.’ In an instant 
his face became clouded and troubled. 

“ So that’s G-ainsborough! ” he slowly remarked. 
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“Fifty years ayo tP-iv v, a a . . . 
borough.” 

“* Tlu* Spanhh F.V, : e ‘ 

the Spanish Flew w.r- ' * * 

railways any*,vh«iv ;■ 1 

“ Oh, yes,” hesbb. “ I: : 

since Iluskisson v,;i; \ir* a ! r - ‘ 
Ivemhlo, and in ; i-^j' > ■' " i 
opening of tie* railv.a. ‘V {. 
Chester.’ 5 

Then he lif u ci ru:\ a\ i ■:' : ■ ■ 
word till Mil 1 end uf ifr \ - 

That niydif, alft-r ' 

his tobacco and a ;d.t ; ‘ 1 

t • 1 ’ 

“i suppose thu l< * 

Lincoln r ” 

“ Yes,” he replied, “ lu? ' * f, 
made my first appearauo si F„. 
a-eentury a<pi. !S 

“ Indeed! ” 

“ Yes. I had dahhh i :i 
theatricals down af _ 

count for niticli. Wln-n | j„, ^ , 
stiuck, I made uiy fnvf aiuatr ir ,, 
the name of Philips, as K;u| n. ; , 
Castle b] metre ’ (then a very p>.p 
amateurs), at the Raws! on St tv, f Th« a* 
well, where I paid five guineas f.. r t}„. 
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making a fool of myself. Douglas Jerrold, who 
was foreman in the office where I was reader, 
belonged to a theatrical family, and affected to be 
an authority on all matters pertaining to the drama. 
I asked him to come and see my debut. As he was 
a horn critic, and loved to use the knife, he accepted 
the invitation with alacrity, and held a 'post-mortem 
examination on the play and the players. 

“Next day he maintained an ominous silence. 
When we were going out for dinner, as we walked 
down Lombard Street, I asked him what he thought 
of Osmond. 

“‘Think of him?’ he replied. C I think he’s a 
burglarious, ruffianly, murderous beast, who deserves 
to be hanged without benefit of judge or jury.’ 

“ ‘ If it comes to that,’ said I, * so do Richard and 
Macbeth.’ 

“ ‘ Bah 1 * roared he. ‘ They’re made of gold— 
that idiot is made of lead and putty.’ 

“ ‘ Anyhow,’ I inquired, growing desperate, ‘ what 
did you think of me ? ’ 

“ £ H’m ! ’ said he. 4 You worked very hard, and, 
I suppose, must have sweat a good deal. In fact, I 
really thought by the time you had finished the 
play that your “solid flesh” (not that you have 
any to spare) 

“ Would melt, 

Thaw, and resolve itself into a dew.” ’ 
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“ £ Vou’re very eh v*I : ■ . 
nothing smart m* than !*. / * < »,•. 

long tin* conver-af: 

“ Witli that I fur’i' «l .»v. y, 

“ ‘ One nmnn-iif,’ i. i h » > 

really made up jnur ; : 
go on this wild-guo-e <d. * r ‘ 

“ c I have; t rrj,:;,-i. 

"‘Very well; lie e - * v;> i, * 
wards f tlidii’i want 

<c 1 Warn me ! ’ I < v*~ i. 
say that I shall never m /•. > e. * 
“ c No. 1 don't He .e. ■ • 
kind. Vuu trill mod- a*. .* * 
little viper, { you'd me.*- i -1 i ■ 
you’ve learnt to o »< , 

Christian, and get nd I 

when you’ve had t«*n *». lt > ’ > , 

not starved to death lti •* 
succeed, if you’ve had, ns ** 
week in Koine seeond-rat <• e . „ % ’? 
now, go to the d~I y,.* ,.v 

morning 1 * 

t> 

And (iff he went m j u»e d»r' 
other. 

“ This was not purfieuiarU r-- % 
Id another shy with anot!<« r a*-? 






/- 7 1: .< r rxtiAt; /■: m k s ts. 


AD 

(’uf luTint* Stiv»*t (t t v, liii'h, hy tho byo, I did nol 
inv il»‘ tb-rr.*ld i, I arrived at tin* ^inclusion that. 1 
wa^ an a*’f ■ »r svady mado. 

“ Ihn in r ia*i*«***d«*d in '/t*f {imy an ompryomont. at. 
ti ' hahm 1 ’ a work a! the Wosf. London 
d h< a?n* 1 now tin- Priin'i* uf \\ air A, in Toti«*nham 
Stri ' ’, 'bra nunr fl.<- mana ,, 'omotif tif old Hovorly, 
t fliMiidj nr, t ,ri um* wa s mad**, ami throw up Urn 
. hop a? <r.r»\ I i<p. in Ik- an tnlin in £t Tho 
Pri * a a r *<! 1- -n anil, I may ay, ahuf. in if., 
iua, 1 ini’.fh a ;t! tho mid of tin* firs! work I watf 
iuh triiir*! t ha! no, \ ahlahlo .uorvitv I worn no lniii/or 
r--»{'ur.-d « hio’t y m will do'jh' lo n i nior fiiaf. 

1 dill I,Ml .If! M d‘l at in* » aiiro by in v pot* format ICO 
of ?L<- :' d.’a'd ( ’apt on i n t b-Jidarniof’it*. 

il A P• r f hi 1 b aifi .I a1nml fur ; . ,im* t into, f ryini' to 
j I’mi'ui r an onu i a ami if ; but it v. a ' a douood d inbuilt, 
fhinp fo pof mu I hr : ! a;jo in f],.. r da}‘;'<, 1 UMHUro 

*’{d a t una* • 1I ha* I :.a»odafrW poUltdM, or I cion’l 
know what w t*uld huso limtim* of mo, 

“ At leiiytSi, mjjm jniinunniy hoart was jyladdormd 
with 11 tf • i *« • v, ■ f h,*f a !< How whom 1 had mot at. (ho 
Wr 5 1 mndon had flu- MlTor of an ou^a*<vmou{, with 
Hm'pin* and fdark, at Pont* fraot, for juvonilo 
hm ino , at a pudm - ,** a work, Au la* couldn’t. |^i> 
hinu off, ho tran fonrd tho rii^uyinctii lo mo. Ii 
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destination, 

“The on"'* y 
tbat-—H"” dal i 
one ,.f !i|- ■’" 
perfv. X >! i 
tin'll. 

“ Whni I 
nounc“‘l Xr 1 ’ 
Joseph Surmr ■ 
parts n;i th'- 
plays I had m-\ 
know a inyl' ! 


i, 

i > 


■a 


“ Having only ■ m r ’i 1 .v 
both piece* v, oh 
tliu ‘ business ’ bv h* art, .ms** 
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Hko parrots, I di tab pm;* ,m ; • t I* • a ’* ■ n * a • 

rehearsal. 

“Having no prop, rth ,, 1 h.»h,rd »•» .*.4 i ,1 .op,. 

Of course 1 made a no. ■! fs.-r,. %h . I !)Mi 

parts, and as the in«-v:t.tbh< j ,<• , etrnedi' 

atoly got the sack, My mu!. n.i ■, hoover, 
commuted from capital patu Imemt t-» pm %\ -.vrw- 
tude. 


*'Huggins Hiud whatever I might do ht>v<-.du>r, ai 
present l wan utterly diopuhthH ih»r ih<. l iu „ . 4 ' 
business for which l had engaged-—ami a .vapm oC 
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truth compels me to admit that he was right. It 
was a very different thing, studying one part in 
three months among amateurs, to playing two new 
parts a night among actors. 

“ Clarke proposed that I should remain for £ utility,’ 
■at a slightly reduced salary. ‘ Half a loaf is better 
than no bread.’ I jumped at the proposition, and 
remained for a considerable period in this little 
company, visiting a lot of small towns in York¬ 
shire, enacting anything I could get, and acquiring 
some crude knowledge of the rudiments of the art. 

“It was during this engagement, while receiving 
the munificent stipend of eighteen shillings a week, 
that I took to myself a wife. It was a love match 
—we were boy and girl—but that is not a thing to 
be talked about. 

“Soon after our marriage the company was dis¬ 
banded, and I had to look out for another engage¬ 
ment ; but as it was summer-time, and as there was 
no likelihood of my getting a berth till the autumn, 
I made up my mind to return to town. 1?or all the 
good it did me I might as well have remained in 
Yorkshire. I danced attendance daily upon the 
agents, on Kenneth, in Bow Street, on Sims, at the 
Harp, opposite to the Pit of Drury Lane; but 
although I turned up punctually, day after day, 
nothing turned up for me. These continual dis- 
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appointments m:i i-• in>- ur * 
disheartened, and t *»*■ .m*t * * 
right after all. Mv p ■ 

mo to go bark ?<* f h ■ • ,J ; 1 ■ 
done so, but I e ml in ‘ - ’ 
encountering flu* b*"'*' b 
A prop 11 * of bint, ?.<■ -'ra-' . m / 
some biiltT sf rue r l* f -v ■: 
autbor of “ Bluek»!‘H*•’*I S.; » 
dramas. 

“ Heart-break in" .r w.i ■* 
poured nothin * f-i- b In? ? > e 
room, and ab.uehm nr. m • 
had almost made uj* nr. 
day, w 1 1 i 1 1 • baugh ' ulna' fh 
fellow of the mmm <>f H n, v. 
a famous comedian a? K 
a glass of beer hr h<!d m> 1,5 
way to an engugnm*!!! a! fb, • 
ho had left Abb..!?’ t* 
They wei’(‘ loeat.-d a? Ho:. ' i , 
sun* that they v,.m!e 1 a ho 
myself. 

“‘Cut this yorij.%’ ,, £ M 1 

an engagement her-* Im f !*•• 
make the best, of vonr \s; r. 
I’ll give you a line.’ Ami h 


11 e > 
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hmv aid I hi'ii. 1 Now, 
i can*! manual' Uie coach 
>!’■ h !!i »a«l, p ci } hi■ honf 
, {;!! ! !j.‘ mail 11\ . rt:t!vi?.; 
r f \ t* \ > hi a lilt {In* iv ;f, of 
' i »*» JtI !i’, aid " , ooti 


i'ir c 'hr v, oa!'!u ! iicar of* 

• ‘ Ji i'i ic*. *■ }». ?i par! oil 

’ • <’• U 1 t‘> III \ i’ir, ti I ;!{, ml, ( 

i fie* hc*iii\ai(» I a.mllidi 
*a a if a <!*' aral*!>* <*|n*niu*^ 
a f c 'ul'in'l fi.iuiif | haf. I 
up hy the maiurmr 
*» ictal paMic hs .form, 

’ ''it. » 11*■ l I ijan I \va ; 1 hut, 

• fm appr» ci.ifi”l ; , s o at, 

■ t? mat -u‘ , ami it w.i » 

no ad r, lieuami f . 

* »“ % 

• c.t! fie !ir f i amy wa*» to 

• ■ *r hfiaai-i \\ Inch were 
1 i'* f f i >* a jj » a. ** icriiii-Hl 

f h d f m a ei-rf am h, ,u 
h » Hindi,. O' I’al her lieu 
li. I ft I hi • i )ii' r a lew , 1 
■<l ia.u:a.ace, ate! ref arneil 



is * 

f{ As lurk '.vi'uki h 
interesting le-t'*- a 
comedy. Hr n 
inclii<linur a rin.d* ! v, 
use, fur a rr.ovn. 
Vinegar Yard, w hm- 
buofs, a pair uf • ;e. 
of wur,~0 '1 tight , :■ 
odds and * 'lid-* 1 , t* r t 
“ Bidding my k b. 
I trotted laaisr v,b 
dog with twu tail •, 

“ Tlir t iin** ’tvu\ 
morning wa- pa- <■ 
despondency, unit 
making Ian* collar-*, 
anti olhrr lit 11*- nirl 
“When \w raujr 
moment, we found v 
Of course, 4r waiit' 
point I was inff*-\ib 
her tin,' rest* and •• 
that i wouhl M ud 
Oain.shonnndi, w if b 

we parted t»n fhat i 
u 11 was a >harf> f 
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in fact, sTio tied the muffler round my neck which, 
she had herself knitted for the occasion. I stuck 
my sword (which was covered with brown paper, 
for decency’s sake) through the handle of my 
carpet-bag, slung it over my shoulder, and away I 
trudged in the dark. 

“ At first this precious bag seemed light as a 
feather, but after I had walked twenty miles or 
more, and thoro was no sign of the coach, the 
infernal thing had become a load for a pack-horse. 

“ I struggled on a few miles further, and then 
giving it up as a bad job, came to anchor on a heap 
of stones by tho roadside, where I lighted my pipe 
and awaited tho coach. 

“ Half an hour, an hour, another half hour. Blame 
tho coach ! Would it nover come ? 

c< At last I heard the tautara of tho guard’s horn 
and tho sound of wheels; the next moment she came 
rattling over tho summit of tho hill with the horses 
in a lather. 

“ Up sprang I on the heap of stones. e Holloa! 
Holloa,! ’ I shouted. I might as well have shouted to 
tho dead, for neither tho driver nor the guard 
deigned to take tho slightest notice of my existence. 
I’ho passengers did, though, and no wonder, for in 
my rago I started back and fell heels over hoad into 
tho ditch bokind. Fortunately for me, it was a dry 

E 


ever, enalih d m 4 t’ • 1 ■ • 
inside and 1 'U*» v **•-■ : 
disdain of guard an i »u * *• 
“ Theiv v.a - n ’ • 
next town, wh« n I v< 
try in)' lurk v. ;5n ti.> 

“After an«it!. 1 r 
I reurhed in)' * a ' 

Of mur.-e my r> • me 
puttin'! up at tl.»- i.«■*- ; 
after Imittin_L.r ah *ut :■ i 

fourth-rate puldi*’»l.t.-u 

Beggars,' where i < -m* 

1 made 4 friend- wnh \l 
breasted, jolly Woman « 
liair, and red eh* ek . 
capital slipper of It.a, 
for another m.\|u nor, 
u i sin tilled im - < If v. 


to roost, where, thinkiu 
ing that her dear arm- 
fast asleep, and never i 
and shook, me up at in 
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was ready. I was out of bed like a shot. Finding 
myself rather stiff in the fetlocks, I improvised a 
tub as well as I could, and sluiced myself from head 
to foot. That freshened me up a bit. Then more 
tea, more now bread, more bacon and eggs, and 
they freshened me up still more. 

“ I had to brush my own shoes, but that didn’t 
hurt mo. When I came to settle up I made myself 
free of £ The Three Jolly Beggars’ for two bob. 
That didn’t hurt me either, especially as my good 
landlady throw mo in a lunch in the shape of a 
couple of hard-boil od eggs, a slice of fat bacon, a 
huge junk of brown bread, and a pint bottle of 
boor. Thon, bless her heart, with all sorts of kind 
wishes, sho put mo on the way, and at twelve 
o’clock I set off again with my sword and my 
carpet-bag. 

“ The day was fine, though frosty; and as I had no 
particular occasion for haste I strolled leisurely 
along until the coach overtook me, when I was 
delighted to find there were very few passengers. 

“ As soon as I hailed the driver he stopped. The 
guard leaped down, and we soon struck a bargain. 
Five bob for tlio lift, and a bob apiece for the guard 
and driver, would leave mo with a solitary £ Boberto’ 
at the end of the journey. 

£c Up I jumped and took my seat on the box. The 
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coacliy was a smart, nit * 4 a 'eu. ' ’ ■ ‘ * 
still, a great H ' '• 

talking ab*»ut Mr-* S:*l i-m ■. * 1 ' ^ 
Young, Kean, Inch- hm, a ’ v , 

and Matthews; and. ab *ve a’!, *• 
wlio was an acquaintaiuv • <!’ hi •. 

“When t mentioned u\\ ha-;-.. 

ho became very communm1* r. • , i 
manager (f<ir, of c»mr- e, I ime«* u 
Mr. Abbott was to he my m m » ' 
great probity, and numb iv p» r? d 
that the company vo re .com 
people, and that smo of *lo m >.w 
“The drive was exhilar.if in y an 
o’clock, wlum WC Stopp'd to eb.Ui 'e 
fresh, I was as lmnirry a^ a hunt 
would walk on a bit, whieh i di I, .rid 
luncheon. I had put it nut of i f u k 
coach overlook me. I don’t m- n f 
—but i stowed one half aw ay in n 
tho other half in my pocket in iv 
goncy. 

“At last, about nine, we go! f * < tin 
I trolled to look out. for lodging-, 
couple of snug little rooms at a 
Wilkinson, for three bob a we«-k, a 1 
after making a hearty supper on if 
lunch. 
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“Next morning I turned out fresh as paint, put 
on my best togs, and when I came down, quite im¬ 
pressed my good landlady. 

“ c Lord bless us, sir,’ quoth she, e why you be a 
real London gentleman, for sure—but thear now, 
thee’ll be all t’ better for thy breakfast. Here be a 
mort o’ buyutiful pickled herrings, and ingins, and a 
pot o’ tay as good as thy mistress could make, if 
she were here to look after thee.’ 

ee I had been much puzzled as to what I should do 
with that solitary e Roberto ’ (the sole survivor of my 
last half-sovereign), and here I was ‘in a land over¬ 
flowing with milk and honey ’ and pickled herrings. 
I was too discreet, however, to express any astonish¬ 
ment, but I promise you, I did justice to the her¬ 
rings, and the savoury, though not sweet-smelling 
esculent with which they were profusely garnished. 
Before I took my departure, Mrs. Wilkinson in¬ 
quired what I would like for dinner. 

ss e My dear madam,’ I replied, in the most airy 
manner, e the breakfast was so excellent that I 
leave the dinner entirely to you—only remember 
I’m neither Rothschild nor the Bank of England— 
,so let it be as simple and inexpensive as you please,’ 
and off I went in search of my manager that was to 
be. 

“ I found Mr. Abbott at the theatre counting the 
checks. Stay by the way, was it a theatre, or a fit 
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up ? I really forget, but if it was a fit up it was a 
very nice one, so suppose we call it a theatre. 

“ When I bad presented my credentials I had 
time to take stock of tbe old gentleman. He 
was a little rotund fellow, with a face like a 
ripe ribston pippin, a perky, saucy nose, bright, 
twinkling, merry grey eyes, a mouth and teeth like- 
a borse, iron grey bair, mutton chop whiskers, a sort 
of sbovel bat, white choker, black coat, black 
breeches, black gaiters, and black silk stockings, so 
please you. In fact, he only wanted a black silk 
apron to make him a rural dean. 

“ Hews spread apace in these small places, and he 
bad heard of my arrival overnight from the guard, 
while smoking his pipe (his constant custom) and 
taking his nightcap of brown brandy and hot water, 
in the bar of the Green Dragon. I told him that 
I was willing and anxious to make myself useful in 
any department, and that if he gave me the chance, 
I’d do my level best with any mortal thing, or at 
any rate, try to do it. 

“ I was engaged there and then, at a salary of a 
guinea a week, and it was arranged that I was to 
open on the following night in the Third Witch, 
King Duncan, the Pirst Murderer, Bosse, one of the 
Apparitions, one of the witches’ solos, the Physician, 
and c the cream-faced loon, 5 in c Macbeth. 5 Yes, 




fi us r r\ fi.ih'F \iF\ r<. 


and I did Vm too, mv h ty, nr I snjijt. > -v did I’m* Vim 
Anyhow I spi <V* flic n > »r i * >r > liiuy liV* i Imm. 

** Htt( dtiji, Vi nil * l ■ •! I if iv .dory junnf iallv. 
Beforn i ltd! tho t h<<a! m i wr *1 > * loom* U Vt» > worn 

110 ohr! rV f oV "Tayh :u f h i da\ i f <‘|iiu"f 1 ho yond 

nows, and pai 1 t*i dy n-w * p »,m ' * no? nf my la ;!. 
Bldlliny. 

“ TV-n 1 ivliuvii'd In iii \ L i 1 do r and a ! mi dr*d 
an Irish sf mv, w mV I n rind ivtdv an 1 v, of itt"\ 
Ifaviny .'ornro 1 f h - promo? In il M f of nil ai'fn* 
dinner h»r a walk nf i\ or «oyhf nuV and d 11 »jt*■* 1 
info my |*arl . V mm { had madt* urn nf 1ho u urd y 
or 1 hotr dit I had, I n mm It oiio, and Wtf h yjv if r >m« 
plaoemy , arm o-d my 4 |>?m »i» ; (nr a<‘f ion on f ho 
followin' 1 ; ui.dif. 

“ 1 di ni’f flunk 1 dt !rt mi hod im . * *} f v> tv hr dd v 

by my jiolyjilinnnu , ]t* r! nmnuoi', m * M u-h-fh.’ 

Tin* far! i •, I had only »»u.* wiy tor f h»* \ V if * * 1 1 and 

Dunoon, and a; 1 did n> <f know mutdt ait «uf f ho 

art of inaluny up, 1 rouldud n-f ? ho }»-u ,f ly :* f 11 IT off 

my f;uv in t im<’ for my ehau v «. So f horn wan a 

family likeno a h» f a eon f In* weird m d <t, Ilunran, 

tint Phy: iotam and f ho uuforhmaie * eroam-faeod 
■* * 

loom* 1 pot throuyh Hu-moV yivaf rootm wufh 
Macduff, wifh only uh.mf hnlt-a«do/,ou : : ,l VI, a. 1 
oven Hfruoylod ihmnyh fho Phy.ioiaii with i»uf an 
occasional hroak down, 1ml wlu-n I mum to form 
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part of Macbeth's valiant, army iu tin* raw ncmu*, 
and of Macduff's yet mure valiant army in tin 
other—when I. found myself coming <»;T iu urn* en 
trance as 4 the cream-fared {>i m ' and ra ; bu ^ oi 
in the next as the first, olliem’ -I g>»t ,-u a‘.pl»*;sb 
mixed, that I completely corpo* 1 p >.«r 11 imdi.m 
our leading man, a great Mmppin r i'--,h was - 

six feet high or more. Tfie e.iglr's but h w iu hi 
Scotch bonnet toadied tin* border 1: rat •, \\ fuel 
singed the tip of it. Wh>n In- iud>- ‘id* «i»*vi 
damn me blade ’ for a ‘ mam-ldv I i < m,‘ am 
inquired, 4 Where gnt’.-d. Ihmi that g*»» «* 1 t> »k ? 
I ingenuously responded, 4 My lord. t iwn 
aro ten thmisand i}< r.<> wit heui / w hi**:j riTee 
tually took the wind out- of hi - .uiU iu that alua 
tion. In the next, T name ru.dbtu: ou aud ga »pe 
1 —aud gasped—deuce a word e<mld I artteulaU 
Ho glared at mo and hissed through hi - teeth 
‘Now then, stupid, spit it tad ! 1 

“Thus encouraged, in trembling accents i vulmt 
toered the information that — 

4 Ah I did stand my watch uji-m Oh* hi!!, 

I. looked towards Bisnam, and aia.u me th night 
The wood begun to move uj»*m its /<••«*/! * 

<c The bold Macbeth didn't wait {, j hear nun 
moro, but rushed at me,and half strangled mo. 11 
let mo have 4 Liar and slave !' ami the rest of i 
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a vniignanm", and bhT.tlb, lluu ? in*' * - IT tin 
landing urn in a h * i;» in ! h * j»r-»'n;»' <• urn-T. 
u L"it>!ri* ui In r i'l.'r.iin Sane. ■. , uf rmnv-n, 1 . h» mid 
liaw iv.-mth'd tab nm h-u nd-r -a -1 \ p'mi lairul fm 
juy mupidn s, *t a! 1 a • t > t i. ■ 1 * • * ■ . 1 * i 1 nun a i 1 /<> a] 

by in v in t*a{»U' • r \ , an ! < >'' nt n >n • m 7 t»a n Miuri - 

cominn;.', (ki! ! ium.:n- i 1 > i* hi <-n hmb ; in far!, 
I nil lu r iannn-d I nat I '!>■ * * i all, and mum* I ban 

I gni. 

“ Wlmii M t*'b- ! :t 1 ! 1 ; i i* • in. . a mb;u'** after¬ 
wards, asuv.ing h: inn m 1 n i>» ‘ da- v, a h hannv.i 
on hi.; bark,' b«‘ v, mit i- <r m- , . .v *r-1 in h in I, and I 
think if bn ba>i at uu ms |*r- a«■ i >n d earner 

would bu\u < 1 td> d and thtm, l ttri 11 nat 1 *1 Vj 

liuwrvi t*, I bail n<>!tnn ' Hu<r* h* *] » a h h him, nu 1 
kept mil «d I )sn v. a v nat ;1 fh<' }»I 1 y r, a . u ,< r, and bn 
Imd MUinmn’d d" vs n a bsl, ss h-:i 1 m ek nr, t• fii-iin 
ill 1 bn beat ss a\ 1 e* add, A i' k >u -a a link but* 
headed, lm w a * a isn«\ hr '* -ln-arf *-d h II*m, and nut 
half ft ba.d anfor. Ms ajf*k;»i» • > mru "Tarniii.-ilj* 
areepled, and . n. *u ah ar u «> bt i amn m urn elmuu 
u Xe\t day ms vsitn eaue* d- u.vu bs fh»- mail. I 
SVUH ui t bn tin *'11 I h agon fo jun. t hr. Shu kapnl 
from i bn rnurh ml u my arm », and I was I bn huppient 
man in Kuglaml. 

u To du heimur hi ibn urea-dun, my landlady hud 
provided u but. tripn huppnr t ssilii bala d puiaioon, n 
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Welsh rabbit, and a jmr “f gin punch, which we en¬ 
joyed heartily, and ‘shut up in nwamrvh-vent t *nt 
“Isn’t it strange that such triilbm d< tail : Redd 
dwell upon one’s mind at ! or all t h* • * \ * ‘.u r 

Things that occunvd \esh*rd;iY f tArmt, v. hdr the .* 
things X remember as vividly a- it tiey. h id <*eeanvd 
yesterday. 

“My next parts wt'iv tie* ‘tunei; 1\ halt, 
the Apothecary, and briar John. 1 •' a «m better 
with these Ilian with my o <nt rdui? aet •: r \ M t«*.*> •! u. 

X four, however, I tlisfinguidied nt\ ‘ It nr* t in the 
Apothecary, being then slender to a? f un i‘i et. 

“Mr. Abbott placed my wife nt tin* tree li t , 
and she came to the play every ni db . >h>* we 

dreadfully angry 1 hat 1 didn’t ph\ Ibno n, fe.-l- 
ing (pule sure I sin mid have pluv-d it inltnif «*ly 
better than that, ‘great, awkward eiv.itore, Hamil¬ 
ton.’ It must he admitted that my trend, the 
stalwart six-footer, was red exactly th*» ft pire t ( »r 
the youngest, ot the Montagues, I Vj'hap . t lt*e»ve\» r, 
it was just as well for my peace of mind, a «. well ;u 
for tlio public good, that. I didn’t play the Im.-i*, t<»r 
tho ‘missus,’ who had never even read the play, 
besides being totally unsophisticated and utterly 
ignorant of the routine of the theatre, gut. dreadfully 
exorcised in her mind at the amoroso penserusu 
4 business ’ between Romeo and Juliet. 




Finsr i:xit\<; i:\tFsrs. 


u Sht* could see mi unv sity for if, runl hud she been 
Mrs. 11ittnilfitu (who played La< ly (-ajmlH), she 
would soon have sent that. forward minduliet, tu 
the right-about ! 

tc Having vuhmf eejvd her t (pinions fu ( hi; effort to 
a jolly old daim* who sat next hit in flu* Front, 
Heats, she found her neighbour didn’t, agree with 
her; on the eontrary, she thought both hero and 
heroine all too lovely, . aid . he lihed it, ‘deep/ and 
[ never enjoyed hrr-irlf at the play uni"' . .,h * had a 
good cry.* 

“The next, piece was * I’i/.arro,’ in whieh I wa.i 
east. Aliiii/.ii, d’he old lady wa * to t he tore again, 
and when she knew that the pivt ty young ereatnre 
who sat beside her wa.i t he wife of j lie valiant young 
Spaniard, who killed the wicked Pi/oitu, she 
* declared ’ on to her, and in a few night i they 
became mi very friendly term o 

“ Mrs* Mars!mil wa ; a fanicr' i widow , who had 
been left, in fairly abluent eireum ,1 anre n She 
farmed her own acre s, and wa i a very shrewd, 
HttgaeioUH person. Having no relations of her own, 
and hating her husband's like poi mu, she took a 
violent fancy to us, Kvery afternoon we didn't. art 
rIh) brought her sturdy pony and trap to drive us to 
the farm, to take tea and supper, and to play whi. !, 
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Ono night a terrible storm rame mi, ami h<- in¬ 
sisted on our sl»*i*piiiLf a? tin* farm. Next da; .-.In* 
and my wifi* arrang'd it Ih-iwihi them k a! v ,v 
were to shiv there alt nm th,-r■ -great ly ?>> « md--f 

of Mrs. Wilkinson, who \\a- hr* <hm-hearo <1 a! nnr 
desertion, for she had begun fo afraeh h<-r -e • , u 
I was sorry to leave her, but my pv*r la ■ Lei my 
rather peaky, and wlu*n I stw Lt m,, , tv >n to 
sparkle, ami her cheeks f,» 1»1»o< 11 i s 1 . * >■ i a L ■ •uue 
reconciled to our stay at the farm. A ; ha- me, uh 
the plethora, of good livimr u it h u idea 1 y, a - i, in r 
contimially e rammed, 1 wa * yet tiny tine and IP Idr 
killing, as the farmers sty. 

“Time passed pleasantly and <piiekh *-• t< .>, .{amldy 
in fact, lor at hist we gut f,> the cud of the - . UF!) 
and had to go to Louth. 

<c The dame would not hear of par? in-** wjih suy 
Wife, and, as I knew slit. 1 would he well tai.< n care 
of, I consent(*d t.o her staying liehiud - a u v h <» v* until 
Iliad prepared for her reception. 

Old Abbott/ and the ladies tit the company went, 
by coach, but the hoys walked, and I walked with 
them. lien we reached our journey’s end, wo 
found to our horror that/ tho mail had ju,4 arrived 
with the news of the death of the Duke „f Kent. 
In order to prove Ids loyalty, or rather in obedience 
to the behests of tho magistrate, who was ala, tlio 
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Yicar—without whose permission we could not open 
our rural theatre—our good old manager was com¬ 
pelled to postpone our opening for a week ! A 
pleasant look-out this for the poor players ! 

“ Most of the people had been in Louth before. As 
for myself, I concluded to return to Gainsboro’ 
at once. Accordingly I put my best foot foremost 
and walked all through the night, and got to the 
farm about nine next morning, where they made as 
much fuss with me as if I had just returned from a 
voyage to the North Pole. 

“ That week passed more quickly than any week 
I remember. 

“ I didn’t tell them I must get back to Louth on 
Monday, because I had to make a start at five o’clock 
in the morning, and I knew they would have insisted 
on getting up to see me off. 

“ As soon as the clock struck, however, I leaped 
out of bed. It was dark as pitch, but I slipped into 
my clothes, sneaked out of the house, and made a 
start. It had been snowing overnight, and unfor¬ 
tunately the snow had given place to a black frost. 

“ Getting over the ground as well as I could, I 
reached the half-way house about eleven, had a 
mouthful of bread and cheese, a glass of mulled- 
ale, and a smoke. Then off I went again. What 
with the frost and the sharp wind, I thought the 
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weather was almost as bad as it 

e - -;i Id br. 

1 W 11 s 

mistaken, however, for about two a d<e 

: ** ft *g 

sprung up—so dense and so duri 
sec a hand’s turn beiore rue. 

L that I r 

■"uidn’t 

“Although we were fu open 

t h it el 1,1 

a with 

c Virginias ’ and ‘ The \ oung 

n 

Widow.* 

*'■ -U Id { 

have been sure of making rny way Uwl m 

-it**! V 

to tiro half-way Irm-e, I im- n 

cvrtu-il', 

V. o u 1 > 1 

have chanced it, whet 1st we »« 
but miles before, I bad pa ’■‘>1 i h>* 

ip< ;j«‘ i . <r 

I 11 s a 

hat ; 

><’ I h * 

four roads, so that if actnaily 

l -nee . 

b 1 in 

retracing my steps as far bark, I t 

’ m!d !a <- 

!».< ni'f 

of taking Die right turning. To 

l.c-' p ■ *r s 

i b? on 

was tho wisest and sufe-t thin * r. 

1 »1 o, ■ • t I j 

A dd*d 


anile after mile through the fog and f h-- dm n:,<-. ,, 
without hearing a single sound t.f InV, ami v, .'mug 
encountering a sc ill (my mins t if 1 1 ^ f 1 < t, * <r human 
habitation, or landmark ot an v ri jp!:>oi what- 

ever. i.hat I. had J<ist my wav w.t» >a • |? 11 f«■> 
certain, and every step I took might Km-I m-- im •» 
one of the bogs nr tpmgmires of ih*. f, u 

country, and then remembering {hiring***', onti* 
cant epitaph—in tlit* Abbey, 1 nrmrluf t U>- *>iin¬ 
clusion that no epitaph would <*vrr hi* w in!» j< hut 
my nameless grave, 

“ Tho weather now began fu change. Tj si , 
without lifting or losing its density, bream*- dump 
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•and drizzling, and the frost beneath, my feet began 
to melt into sludge of the consistency of pudding. 
It was as much as I could do to drag my feet 
through it. 

“Presently I was drenched to the skin, and 
stricken as with an ague. My teeth began to 
•chatter, my limbs to tremble beneath me. At last 
I could scarce keep my feet. Yet either to stand 
.still or to give up the struggle meant death—death 
imminent and inevitable. 

“ The thought of the poor wench I had left behind 
nerved my heart and gave me strength and courage 
to struggle on for another half-hour, which seemed 
half a century. 

“ At last, having done all that man could do, I 
gave it up as a bad job. A few steps more and it 
would be all over, and then c Exit Samuel Phelps ! 5 

“ * Grod help her, and take care of her, anyhow l ’ 
I gasped, as I fell forward, prone and helpless, to 
the ground. 

“ Even as I did so, at that very moment, loud and 
clear, and high above my head in the immediate 
vicinity, a silvery peal of bells rang out the chimes. 

“ A quarter, half-hour, three-quarters, four, then 
silence. 

“ Would it never strike ? 

“ At last I One, two, three, four, five, six—seven 1 
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“ It was seven o'clock, and l had Ihlkm af ti ir 
very gate of Louth church} anl ! 

“ The next install! I wa« on my f* *-L I knew mv 
way well enough in iw. 

“ A few moments mure and I w;t > in the play-la«uv. 
Tho boys stripped my wd things oil urn, rubbed 
mo from head to f««nt, made mo swa n ow two or 
three glasses of boiling hot w hi do y >and-\va!*w. Old 
Abbott himself brought nn* nut one, but two mutton 
chops, bruilod to a turn, and a di -h of tea; arid 
with tho aid of this strati go, immngnimi ^ Imf p ,t,*ut 
mixture?, at eight-o’clock f wa; on the stag- ladling 
out { Appius Claudius * as became a uobb- Homan. 
Nay, more, after the play I kicked tip my he. 1, and 
danced about, like a parched pm, in the humours of 
Mandeville in ‘ The Young Widow/ to tin- d.-light of 
a crowded andicnee, who yelled at my eccentric 
vagaries. I don’t think 1 ever played to a hef hr 
audience in my life. 

“When the performance wa t nv.-r Hamilton look 
mo home to his lodging-, put me to bed, while bn 
bonnie w(‘e niie made me swallow a bowlful ol 
gruel and sweet nitre. 

Xhank g<Htdiicss ! when I awoke oh flu* khut*»w, 

I found nothing w ojx* than a skinful «if *n < bosies 
to remind mo of that, perihnm j 
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IN AND OUT OE THE YORK CIRCUIT. 

“ Bill ” Andeeton and Edmund Kean— How Phelps 

CAME TO BE CALLED “ PETER,” AND WHY HE LEET THE 

Yoke Circuit—William Telbin—Geand Peoduction 
oe “The Battle of Waterloo”—Both Sides, Peench 
and English, Eesolye to Conquee : A Eeee Eight— 
Pee an s oe Yictoey and Pans oe Eed Eire— 
A Veritable Blaze of Triumph. 

When I had shown him over my new theatre at 
Hull, some twenty years ago, the following dialogue 
took place after dinner at the Yictoria Hotel:—• 
Phelps. —" Very fine theatre, "but not half so fine 
as the old one.” 

Coleman. — <c How came yon to know the old 
one ? ” 

P.—“ How ? My dear boy, I acted in the old 
theatre before yon were born. 

“ I made my first appearance in the York Circuit 
in 1827. I joined the company at Wakefield, open- 
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ing as Bolmour in ‘Jane .Short 1 .’ During tin* season 
I played Truman in ‘ (leorge Barnwell,’ nm* of the 
monks in ‘ Bertram,’ Uawbnld in ‘ Tie* Irui (’host/ 
some singing walking gentlemon, ami lot ^ of utility 
parts. 

“From Wakefield we went to Ihuira t.-r fur tin,' 
Leger week. The town was so erowd.-d v. it It j u u-i ing 
people that three or four of ms routin’! lod bugs 
at less than a guinea a night, ami we v, **:%• ‘/lad to 
find shelter for 1 the first night in an umuibn ; which 
luckily wo found just outside the t ii* at re. From 
Doncaster wo went to Hull.” 

O. —“ .Strange ; I never heard of your bring in 
the circuit before.” 

P. —“ Nut at all strange, for my po at um was not 
up to much in those days.” 

O. —“ Who was the leading man r ” 

P. — “ The once famous 1 Bill' Andi-rfou,” 

C.—“Was that the Andertun who walked from 
Birmingham to Biehmcmd to Kdnmnd Kean’s 
funeral ? ” 

P.—“I believe he did; hut when I met him it 
was fully four or five years before K» aids death.” 

C.—“Did you ever sea*. Kean art ? ” 

P.—“Ever? I should think I did,” 

O. —“ What was he really like ? ” 

P. ~“ Like, ray boy ? Like ? He 


wan like 







(57 
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thunder and lightning. Wild and extravagant, and 
frequently incorrect, hut, as John Kemble said of 
him, ‘ terribly in earnest.’ He lifted you off your 
feet; at least he lifted ■ me off mine when 1 played 
•« Tubal’ with him. lit? didn’t, conn? to rehearsal, 
and although Let?, his secretary, rehearsed carefully 
enough, I did not know where to find Kean at. night, 
for he crossed here, (here, and everywhere, ami 
prowled about like a caged tiger. I never took my 
eyes off him. I dodged him up and down, erossud 
'when ho crossed, took up my cues, and got, on 
proLty fairly, till he thoroughly flabbergasted me by 
hissing, ‘ Get out of my focus! B ™ t you! -get 
out of my focus I ’ ” 

0.—~ u What in the name of fate did ho mean by 
his c focus ’ P ” 

Ik—“ I’ll tell you. Next, moment, Leo, who was 
at the wing, whispered * Higher up; stand higher 
up the stage.’ ” 

0 .— u I understand ; his ‘ focus ’ was the foot 
light.” 

Ik — u Precisely ; I had got between him and it, 
and so prevented the light from reaching his face. 
With thi‘ exception of this trilling hitch the srene 
■wont like a whirlwind. When if was over he sent 
for me to his room, where he was, according to 
custom, inibibimr eonintm lilrnf JntlM ni in if. 1 u*:i in 1 ir 
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gow hearing a distinguished Presbyterian divine, 
over his thirteenth or fourteenth ‘go’ of toddy, 
expatiate eloquently and in the most delicious Doric 
upon Kean’s breaking down in Othello at Glasgow 
many years before. 

“ ‘ By G-! sir! ’ exclaimed the minister, ‘ ho was 

a grand little men. Fou, sir ? To bo sure he was foil 
up till his lug! And why for no, sir? Why for no? 
Is a mon of genius to bo tied down to the vulgar rules 
of ordinary mortals ? I wonder what liobbie Burns, 
or Wullio Shakespeare, or ran* old Ben, or Pitt, or 
.Fox, or Richard Brinsley, or Christopher North, or 
Jamie Hogg, or oven Sir Walter ItimHid’ would say 
to that ? 

“‘Sir 1 ho was na drunk with mountain dew, or 
the wines of France or Portugal; but wi* the nectar 
of the gods, and it just made his heart (oo big for bis 
pair woo body. Wlion ho lot out that lang, last 
farowool, like a doeiug swan, why, drunk or sober, 
my heart went out till his. 

“ ‘ Hero’s tu his memory. Have anothor toddy, 
sir; there’s no a headache in a hogshead of it, as 
the Iliolandor said.’ ” 

P.—“ Your noble Presbyter, John, was evidently 
one of Christopher North's mon. 

“ But let mo got hack to Anderton. lie 
told me that before Kean opened at Drury Bane 
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they were greaf chum.-;, :uni ha<£ :t»*1 *•<i fogt-fher 
continually; flail in l v dn In* was in fown, 
yory hard up, flint In* wrote to Kean ivp -at*-dlr, 
tried to see him, bill all nf mi avail. At la - \ , hear¬ 
ing that whim the play w:a mvi’ la* . urns i*m*s 
came into the ‘Harp’ in j* tin ‘ Tit-* >Vr>-aming 
LunaticR,’ a society of actor - ami other idi-if ■, who 
met at intervals to give iimvliamtlian ■in''*, and 
recitations, principally for tin* glorifem* r m of t Imir 
idol Kean, Anderfon resolved to b -coni'- a Initialic 
too. (Ho was always om*, only mtf inunat eh he 
didn’t know it). Upon bring call’d up m Inrun- 
tribute ‘to the harmony of flu* cvi-nin *•’ h>* mvi* a 
series of imitations of popular act »r w i*i {in <; up 
with one of Kean, which made a ‘.rival marl.. 

“One night, while hr sat row.-ring before the 
fire, over what he called a * dry pip* 1 / Im hard Kuan 
outside rowing a jarvey. die* m-\i minute, hh 
quondam chum, half-drunk as irnial, /ct^.-nd in 
with three or four hunks of the period, and Billy 
Oxbery, the low comedian. Kean was dr** ; vd in 
the height of fashion, a siik-lim*d mat, white 
Kersey breeches, silk stockings, and Imekh*; on his 
shoes. 

** Ho passed by without the slight esf. sign nf recog¬ 
nition as ho roared out ‘ A howl of punch, ami drinks 
all round! Up arose a shout of welcome, after 
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which the Lunatics went for their * lush.’ Then dim 
Lunatic gave a song, another a recital ion. I’rosonl ly a 
Anderton, who was unknown to thorn by name, 
was culled upon to give his imitations. 

” As he rose to respond the waiter eame up, ami 
pointing to a smashed panel immediately above his 
head, whispered -— 

“ ‘ You’d better dror it mild, or lie'll be smash¬ 
ing your nut, jist as he smashed that- there. Lucky 
for the last, /dmitafor that- the bottle landed on the 
panel instead of his chump.’ * 

“ Without, a word, Anderton commenced as 
usual. Neither* Kean nor his friends took the 
slightest, notice of his imitations. They laughed, 
however, consumed!)* amongst, t hemsolvr.i at. some 
spicy thing which evidently tickled them. 

“When Anderton had exhausted all his list but, 
Kean, he paused, but the Lunation with one aeeord 
shouted —- 

“ * (*o on 1 Koan—Kean 1 ’ 

“At the sound Kean turned round from tlm 
opposite side of the room, looked sternly at Ida 
ancient comrade, but offered not the most distant 
rocognil ion. 

* 1 tclicvc (Ilf* Miift>4n*tl jnuifl in t<i ht< In thin »t»y, ntt thin 

identical hpot.^ An irrnvtvnt wrig uur« instil,.-,! tnualh it 

Kthuutui Ksnu —~]un nmrk,” 'Ilti' hiwi'ietion hnntli'tues^fiivtl. 
lint tin* u nmrk n ill mmun«. 
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f c Stun (r by Ins supp>>st1 di-dam, A?i 1 ■ *i i 1 h i lot 

out the great speech from l hti nun, u.-gmnmg - 

‘ Tilko tlu'st! Murk hair.N. Urn U m a k a i > n-c k / ; _ 

Di‘C|i U* iluir <iy<- fi’** 1 ■ 11 i f -’s!Ui* ! 


“ This particular iuiita! ion, -a abm, a )i *n h<* told 
mo the story, lit* gave ior niy * •■ {” mm be.« e: at ion, 
was a magnificent outburst <U pa■ eu? »• • h emula¬ 
tion, ami I really thought t mull hum Kean ima¬ 
go! £ lotting out. 

“ A a Andertou finished, the whole r.» mi r • •* in a 
tumult, amidst, which Kean . prang humar-i, up¬ 
setting tables, pi asses, punrh-howB, a he cue d 
“ ‘What! Bill ! Bill Auderlon ! Wm wm punm- 


real old fool; why didn’t. you emm- our to me at. 
once? Bo help me —I didit t. Kuo a \ . i I rota 
Adam I ’ 


“ ‘ And I didn’t wonder at it t aid Ami* rton ; ‘ I 
was such a rapged robin, I don’t think my mother 
would have known me.’ 


“Having first stuffed him to repletion with the 
best the house could afford, and, as a nutter of 
course, having filled him with gin (Anderloida 
favourite poison), Kean wrapped him up in hu fur- 
lined roquelaire,took him home with him,evident ly to 
Mrs. Kean’s great annoyance, and no wonder, for 
both the tragedians wore ho oblivious of mundane 
matters that they went to bed in their boots. 
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“ Next day Kean got his friend an engagement at 
the Coburg, provided him a- spendid rig uut, together 
with a new set of ‘props,’ and soon alter, when ho 
went down to Liverpool, squeezed a TdO note in ids 
hand at parting.’’ 

O. —“ No wonder lie walked from Birmingham 
for the funeral. I think L should have dono so 
myself.” 

P. —“ But how the deueo came you to know 
about Amlerlun ? He was long 1 adore your time.” 

O. —“ True ; but I’ve heard a good deal about him 
from Blewitt, and Turn Ousley, tdu* poet. Blowitt 
unit Anderton a short time before his death at War¬ 
wick and Hereford, Although a wreck, ho was still 
a noble ruin.” 

P. —“ lie was a splendid fellow when first I saw 
him. lie had all the makings of a groat actor 
•—line person, resonant voice, brains, every¬ 
thing. It was 1 The drink, Hamlet 1 the drink 1 ’ 
which cooked him, as it has cooked ho many 
others. 

“He usually began his nightly work sour and 
sober, stupid, ami weak as water. ’Plum com¬ 
menced tlm process of getting drunk, during which 
ho had fine momenta—moments of inspiration*—but 
generally by the time he reached the last act, ho 
was inarticulate and idiotic, and found it difficult to 



